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AND BY ORDER OF ANY BOOKSELLER, 


RE FAC bo 


T seems to me unnecessary to give reasons for the production — 
of the present book, seeing that a cursory examination must 
convince any one that it contains such a collection of popular 
revival melodies as has never before appeared, the majority of 
which have been proved to be unrivalled in adaptability and 
power to stir the hearts of the multitude. 

I have aimed at gathering into one volume the principal 
favourite tunes of this class, now scattered throughout innumer- 
able collections, to save from oblivion others equally effective, 
‘but which are at present little known, and to add to them more 
of the same class as well as a number of the best ordinary metres, 

thus presenting in one volume an ample supply of tunes for every 
kind of religious service. The desire to compress the whole into 
a cheap and convenient form has led to the adoption of every 
allowable device for economizing space. Nevertheless, I think 
little difficulty will be caused by these contractions, seeing that 
the words are everywhere printed with the music. 

Objections may be felt by some friends to the occasional 
consecration of tunes hitherto called secular; but I have only to 
reply that I have sought to print just that music which has been 
sung amidst the most overpowering scenes of salvation in this 
country and America during the last thirty years, and those 
only who appreciate such music can be expected to favour my 
design. 

I should be glad if I could more confidently hope that the 
book would be found free from imperfections. It certainly falls 
far short of what I wished it to be. But the small amount of 
time I have been able to subtract from more directly evangelistic 
labours has rendered it impossible to devote to'the work all the 
attention which its importance demanded. I prefer, however, 
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that it should go forth in its present form rather than its issue 
should be delayed indefinitely, seeing that I cannot hope for 
more opportunity in the future than I have found in the past. 
If serious errors or omissions be found, I may hope to remedy 
them in future editions. 

I desire here to express my thanks to Messrs. Weeks and Co., 
Mr. Macintosh, Messrs. Morgan and Scott, the publishers of the 
Primitive Methodist Tune Book, the compiler of the first edition 
of “ Hymns of Consecration and Faith,” and to other gentlemen, 
who have kindly granted permission to use various tunes and 
harmonies in which they have an interest. I have-taken great 
pains not to publish any copyright words or music without first 
obtaining the author’s permission; but should I unwittingly 
have violated this rule, I shall be glad to have the error pointed 
out in order to acknowledge my indebtedness in a future issue. 

For the valuable assistance I have received in the preparation 
of this book, especially from the friend who has prepared the 
greater part of the harmonies, and revised the whole, I desire to 
record my grateful thanks. 

The tunes and harmonies in this book which are copyright 
may not be used by others without permission. 

I trust that the character of the hymns contained in this book 
render unnecessary any warning against the danger of seeking 
to please man rather than God by musical efforts. It would 
be an unspeakable grief to me were I to find that the publica- 
tion of this volume had diverted the attention of any one from 
spiritual service to mere human performances, however pleasing 
or attractive. To “sing with the understanding” surely means 
not so much with musical correctness as with the solemn con- 
sciousness of the eternal truth of that which is sung, for we sing 


of salvation and aim to save souls by singing as well as by pro- 


claiming the gospel of the Grace of God. 
WILLIAM BOOTH. 


*,* The hymn book referred to at the head of the bere is the ‘‘Christian — 
Mission Hymn Book,” compiled by William Booth; the other references, 


H. Bor Sas Book,” are to the “ Hallelujah Hymn 1 Book,” used used also by 
the Mission. 
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SALVATION MUSIC. 


1 Bound for Glory. Hymn 323, 
~— mas oe “| ast time. ’ 
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home ; love the Saviou? s name, Hes boundto go, I’mboundto 
TPmboundto go, IT’mboundto 


go, Where Je-sus is I’m bound to go. 


6% Where Je - sus is I’m bound to 
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will tell you what induced me 4 I’m a wonder unto many, 
For the better land to start, God alone the change hath wrought, 
‘was the Saviour’s loving kinaness Here I raise my “ Ebenezer,” 
Overcame and won my heart. Hithe> by His help I’m brought. 
hen I first commenced my journey, 5 Svon to Jordan’s swelling river, 
Many said; “He’ll turn again ;” Like a pilgrim I shall come ; 
ut they all have been deceivéd ; Then I hope to shout salvation i 
In the way I still remain. And go singing glory home, 
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2 IMy Soul is now United. 7s & 6s. Hymn 326, 
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My soul is now u - ni ks re Christ the liv-ing vine; His grace I long have 
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slighted, but sow I feel Him mine; was to God a ‘A ger, " 
Chorus. Ho - san-na, ho- san- nna, ho - san ~- na, 
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! 
Je-sustook me in; He freed my soul from dan-ger,and pardon’d all my sin. 
come andhelp me_ sing! Ho -san- a-na, ho-san-na, ho-san-na To our e -ter-nal es 


_e_ an: “o™~ 


GissSe 2aabE. Fribeerees 


2 eet de my mn IT ventured on the | 3 By floods and flames surrounded, I stil 
atoning blood, [of God ; my way pursue (my view 

The Holy Spirit entered, and I was born Nor shall t be confounded, with ory in 
ms ent oa all forgiven, T feel His blood Still Christ is my salvation—what can | 
{abide, covet more P {wrath is o’ey 

And ¢ Stall go to heaven, if I in Christ I fear no condemnation, my Father’ 


Jesus, Still Lead On. Hymn 364. 
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Field of Battle. 7s & 6s. Hymn 370, 
mn, 
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Come, all “ Chris-tian Siok: diers, Come, all ye Chris-tian  sol-diers, Come, 


D.C. Fight in the field of bat. tle, Shout in the field of bat. tle, Die 
om -o- 
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all ye Christian sol-diers, Who march at Christ’s eh es Put onthe heav’nly ar-mo 
in the field of  bat- wes hi Gs glo-ry in your souls, <j " ou, 
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2 We'll storm the hellish sane Our 2, 4m ie ie va 
In Jesus’ mighty name ; Brave soldiers of the Cross. 
We'll follow, follow, follow, 4 We shall have a crown of glory, 
Nor fear to win the day. If faithful we remain ; 
3 We’ll here set up our banners, Sit on a throne with Jesus, 
And quit ourselves like men ; In everlasting day. 


Jesus Still a On—continued. 
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fly, hear youny converts cry, Hal -le-lu- jah! glo-ry be to God on high, 
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See the flaming sword, the power of | 4 Jesus is descending; heavenly choirs 


Jesus’ word, attending ; 

It will cut His foes asunder Hearts of stone they now are rending ; 

When He speaks with a voice of thunder; Shouts of praise are now ascending 

See them how they fall. From the faithful host. 
Now bogin to pray: seek God while you | 5 Now the victory’s won! hear Him say, 

may Well done ; 

He wall fill your souls with glory ; Enter now into My glory, 

Then you’ll sing the pleasing story There to tell the wondrous story 


Of redeeming love, 3 ‘Of redeeming love, 
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A beat be rae wel. 7s. ade 334. 
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ra re-li-gion ads can give, In the light, in the light, Sweetest pleasures while we live, 
’Tis * -li- op must “pe In the light, in the hght, So-lid comfort when 4 os 


2 op. -Ms . 2. -@ 
cre ttrttr EDP aa lag 
= See 2 Fee 


ale {Ee 3 =r aa2=4 
@ 
ge Z 
oa 
rd the sip of Goa. a us vi 7 the light, walk in the light, Let us 
oo 


ad 2 2 0, 
or reels apf eo eaae. pe 


adie oF 
ne a =e 
wo 2 After death its joys shall be 


an ~ th “sa a in the a of Goa. Lasting as eternity : 
Be the living God my friend, 


$= =a a eas == 2 al Then my bliss shall never end. 


meee ts Wary. Hymn 159, 
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=== 3 Is there any body here like blin¢ 
Bartimeus ? 
4 Is there any body here like faithles: 
homas ? 


5 Is there any body here that want 
salvation ? 


be The Christian Mission War-Song. H.H. 69. 
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SS a Ss 


= 


Christian, rouse Ney ! Waris rag-ing, God and fiends are bat- tle wag- ing, 
Dare ye still lie fond- 2 a Wrapt in ease and worldly scheming, 


Se feaaoi Ses Seed 
Sareea eee 


) | 
Ey’ - ry ransomed pow’r engag-ing, Break the tempter’s spell, 
While the mul-titudes are aoe Downwards in- to hell? Thro’ the world re- 
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ep aa = ee 


as = zz 


remap Tet the @ 508 - pel sounding, Summon all all, at Je - sus’ call, His 
3 eo odds 
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aie ; 


glo- rious cross ri pels ae of ae earth’s trifles taste! Be not faithless, 
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Lord, we come, and from war never, ay: ! T hear. the warriors shouting, 

Self nor earth our hearts shall sever ; Now the hosts of hell we’re routing ; 

Thine entirely, Thine for ever, Courage ! onward! never doubting, 
We will fight and die. We shallwin the day. 

To a world of rebels dying, See the foe before us falling, 

Heaven, and hell, and God defying, Sinners on the Saviour calling, 

verywhere we'll still be crying, Throwing off the bondage galling— 

*‘ Will ye perish—why ?” Join our glad array. 


8 Work for the Night is Coming. 7s. & 6s. 1. H. ro 


| lst time. _! 2nd time. 
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Work, for the night is paeets coe ork ifr’ the morning hours ; 


Work, while the dew is sparkling Bi. “nid springing flowers ; 
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Work, when the day grows brighter, Work, in the i sun, ;, Work, for the. night is 


35 a errs Give every flying minute 

3 =e = === = Fel Something to keep in store ; 
mr a # 4 ie Work, for the night is coming, 

com - ing, paar man’ sw ork is done, When man works no more. 


3 Work, for the night is coming, 


o 73-8 Under the sunset skies ; 
an While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 


2 Work, for the night is coming ; a Work, till the last beam fadeth, 


Work through the sunny noon ; Fadeth to shine no more ; 
Fill brightest hours with labour ; Work, while the night is darkening, 
Rest comes sure and soon. When man’s work is oer. 


9 iA =e star anes te the ige: 8s. & 7s. Hymn 206, 
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We are at on deo. 0 -cean sailing, Homeward pod we sweetly glide ; 
D.C. We are eat on the o-cean sailing, To a home be-yond the tide,” 
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cig 3 C.. 3 Come om board, and ship for glory 
xo — Be in haste, make up your min 

cole es aa For our vessel’s weighing anchor, 


You will soon be left behind. 


4 We have kindred over yonder, 


eae the <0 oe ist soon ae o-ver, On that bright and happy shore ; 
P 
rere vee "Il ney i in the Sa Nears ; By-and-b we'll swell x +¢4 number, 
: “When the toils of life are o’er. 
—- 5 Spread your sails while heavenly breezes 
: Gently waft our vessel on ; 
All on board are sweetly singing, 
“ pele v Free salvation is the song. 
2 Millions now are qd landed 6 When we all are bree Fe anchored 
Over on the golden shore; Over on the he 
Millions more are on their journey, We will walk about city, 
Yet there’s room for millions more. And we'll sing for evermore, 


Gove Divine. %8s.&7s. Hymn 47s.. 


pera peRaaisans 


Love Di-vine, Ai loves by cell. i ah an of ae to earth oy down, 
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Fix in us Thy oy ble dwelling, All Ais faithful mee crown, 
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2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion ! eee ap ahd praise Thee without ie 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; Glory in Thy perfect love. 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 5 Finish then Thy new creation, 
Enter every trembling heart. Pure and spotless let us be ; 
3 Come, almighty to deliver, Let us see Thy great ‘salvation, 
Let us all Thy grace receive ; Perfectly restored in Thee ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 6 Changed from glory into glory, 
) Never more Thy temples leave. Till in heaven we take our place, 
4 Thee we would be always blessing, Till we cast our crowns before Thee 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


) ai Children of the Light. Hymn 376. 


‘Sane eee a ore See eee 


A- rise, ye chil-dren of the light, And buckle on the armour bright, And 
Chorus. All glo-ry to the bleeding Lamb, All hail the Saviour’ 8 conquering name; Let 
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now prepara Pas to ayes ate the ra and Sa - tan. 
eve-ry spi- rit catch the flame, And fan the sa -cred fire. 
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Your enemies are in the field; 4 We lift our glorious banners high, 

Gird on the armour, take the ’ shield ; And urge the Christian warrior’s cry, 
The Spirit’s sword with courage wield, And fight for Jesus till we die, 

And march in glorious order, All glory, ete. And day death sing Glory. All glory, ete. 
Our Captain is the bleeding Lamb ; 5 Like Joshua’s host at Jericho, 
All-conquering Jesus is His name ; Round the strongholds of sin we'll go ; 
From heaven to fight for us He came, With lamp and pitcher meet the foe, 

The Captain of salvation, All glory, etc. And blow the Gospel trumpet. All glory,ete, 
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From re — Clay. LM. = Hymn 3323. 
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Je - sus, Thy precios Kieod a- oii 
Does for my ma-ny sins a-tone. For He’s tak en my feet from the 


> 
mire ont the clay, And He’s set them on the Rock of A ges. 
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And Thou from sin oe set me free, Now will I tell to sinners round, 

O glory ! Christ hath died for me. What a dear Saviour I have found. 

Lo! glad I come, and Thou blest Lamb, I'll point to Thy redeeming blood, 

Wilt take me to Thee whose I am, And say, Behold the way to God. 


Nothing but sin have I to give, 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 


is Glory to the Lamb. Hymn 328. 
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My Saviour au on the tree, Gle-ry to the bleeding Lamb; 
O come and praise the Lord with me, Glo-ry to the bleeding Lamb ; 
It sets my spi-rit in a flame, Glo-ry to the bleeding Lamb. 
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The Lamb, the me ek the bee Lamb, I love the sound of Je - sus’ name, 
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2 He bore my sins and curse and shame. 4 And when the storms of life are o’er, 
And I am saved through Jesus’ name, Tl sing upon a happier shore. 

3 I know my sins are all forgiven, 5 And this my ceaseless song shall be, 
And I am on my way to heaven. That Jesus tasted death for me, 


14 ering at the Well. 4H. H. 57, 31. ay 286, 
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longed to win her, Knowing more than she could tell, Of the wretchedness within her, 
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Wait-ing at the well. Hea, oh, coe ah wondrous sto-ry, Let the winds and 
o- -@ 


wa- ters tell-—’Tis the Christ, the King of glo-ry, Wait-ing at the well. 
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‘Neath the stately palm tree swaying All the world may come and prove Phd 
Listen’d she to words of truth; Every doubt will Christ dispel, 
While each thought was backward straying, When each heart shall truly love Him, 
O’er her wasted youth. Waiting at the well. 
Hast’ning homeward with desire, 4 Now my rayished soul has found Him, 
All His wondrous speech to tell, Thrills with joy my throbbing breast; 
Asked she, ‘Is not the Messiah Living waters, all abounding, 
Waiting at the well?” Give my spirit rest, 
Living waters still are flowing, Let me haste to tell the story, 
Full and free for all mankind, ( Oh, the rapture none can tell!) 
Blessings sweet on all bestowing 5 I have found the King of Glory, 
All a welcome find. Waiting at the well. 


15 Scatter Seeds of Kindness. 85.&7s. H.H.97. 
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keep the wheat and ros-es, Cast-ing out the thorns and chaff; ab Ts find our sweetest 
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kindness, Then scatter seeds ¥ kindness, For our reaping by and by. 
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2 Strange we never prize the music Would the bright eyes of our darling 
Till the sweet-voiced bird has flown! Catch the frown upon our brow ?— 
Strange that we should slight the violets, Would the prints of rosy fingers 
Till the lovely flowers are gone! Vex us then as they do now ? 
Strange that summer skies and sunshine 4 Ah! those little ice-cold fingers, 
Never seem one-half so fair, How they point our memories back 
As when winter’s snowy pinions To the hasty words and actions 
Shake the white down in the air. Strewn along our backward track? 
3 If we knew the baby fingers, How those little hands remind us, 7 
Pressed against the window -pane, As in snowy they 
Would be cold and stiff to-morrow— Not to scatter thorns—but roses, 
Never trouble us again— For our reaping by and-by, 
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16 I Love to Tell the Story. 7s. & 6s. 
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and His glo- ry, Of Je - sus Re His loye; loye to tell the 
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glo-ry, To tell the old, old sto-ry, Of Je - sus and ifs ote. 
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2 I love to tell the story ; I are to tell the story ; 
More wonderful it seems, For some have never heard | 
Than all the golden fancies The message of salvation 
Of all our golden dreams. From God’s own holy word. 
I love to tell the story, 4 L love to tell the story ; 


It did so much for me ; 


And that is just the reason For those who know it best 


Seem hungering and thirsting 


I tell it now to thee. To hear it like the rest. 
8 I love to tell the story ; And when, in scenes of glory, 
*Tis pleasant to repeat I sing the new, new song, 
What seems, each time I tell it, Twill be the old, old story 
More wonderfully sweet. - That I have loved so long, 
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17 The Old, Old slik 7s. fae. 
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Tell me theold, old sto - bh Of un. seen things — .- bore, 
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Of Je-sus and His’ glo - ry, Of Je - sus and is love. 
For I +am weak and wea- TY, And hee - less and 7" + filed. 
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Tell me the old, old sto - Yy, Tell ma the old, old sto - ry, 
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Tell me the old, old sto - ry Of Je-sus and Mis love. | 
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2 Tell me the story slowly, Tell me that story ra 
That I may take it in— Tf you would reall 

That wonderful redemption, In any time of troub ow 
God’s remedy for sin, A comforter to me. 

Tell me the story often, 4 Tell me the same old story, 
For I forgot so soon! When you have cause to fear 

The ‘‘early dew” of morning That thie world’s en pty glory 
Has passed away at noon, Is costin 

8 Tell me the story softly, Yes, and ‘hae the that worid’s glory 

With earnest tones, and grave ; Is dawning on my soul, 

Remember! I’m the sinner Tell me the old, old story, 
Whom Jesus came to save. Christ Jesus makes thee whole’ 
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18 Here am I, Send Me. %.&7s. 1.4.70. 
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f you cannot cross the ocean, | If you cannot rouse the wicked 

And the heathen lands explore, With the judgment’s dread alarms, 
‘ou can find the heathen nearer, You can lead the little children 

You can help them at your door, To the Saviour’s waiting arms. 


f you cannot give your thousands, 
ou can give the widow’s mite ; 
ind the least you give for Jesus 


4 Let none hear you idly saying, 
“There is nothing I can do,” 


While the souls of men are dying, 
Beeereprecous in his sight. And the Master calls for you. 
f you cannot speak like angels, Take the task He gives you gladly, 
_If you cannot preach like Paul, Let His work your pleasure be ; 
You can tell the love of Jesus, Answer quickly when He calleth, 
You can say, He died for all. ** Here am 1; send me, send me!” 
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Oh, hi m ahee I’m in this ar-my, Oh a m 
glo- ry, And keep me to the end. {ie will lead me safe to glo- ry, He’ will 


ed I’m in this ar-my, And Tll bat -~ tle for the Lord. 
me x a ry, 2 keep 7 to the end. 
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Oh, I'm ot I’m in this ar-my, Oh, I'm glad I’m in 
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2 Fight on, ye valiant BES We shall sing His praise for ever 
The battle we shall win, In that holy, happy land. 
For the Saviour is our Capt#in, 4 Then with the blest in glory 
And we shall conquer sin. All robed in dazzling white, 
8 And when the battle’s over, We will a the pleasing story, 
Before Him we shall stand ; in Jesus’ sight, 


A Home Over There. H, Hyrpns68 


ms 2333 spre t a 


-@ 
ae think of a home o- ver 2 Serie ee side of that ri - ver of 


ures — as. i PRE 
eee i. a esee 
Are 


light, o- ver ae Where the saints all im-mor - tal and fails 


az ee sie Ls i= ; === : ae 


ee = 2 peat! 


robed in their a Earn: of white, o- ver there, O -ver there, o-ver there, o - yer 


-~o- “o- -o- _ ak 


oaaiae SATS eee re 


ther, Ove eg he o-ver 2 o-ver = Oh, wee: - a —— = -ver eet: 


——— aoe wis a 


Dh, think of the ae over there, Then away from my sorrow and care, 


Nd before us the journey have trod, Let me fly to the land of the blest, 

the songs that they breathe on the air, | 4 py soon be at home over there 

In idisie howe $ in the palace of God. For the end of my journey I see; 

My Saviour is now over there, Many dear to my heart over there” 
‘here my kindred and friends are at 4: Are watching and waiting for me, 
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21 Tust Over the River. 11s. &12s. iH. 89. 
—— +4 = io 
ae 231 —F ees 8 Se 


\ 
ae, sa beau-ti- r, land where all . is bright, No sickness, no pain, no 


Se ep 


o-ver the ri-ver, 


we i 
et in that beau - ti- ful land, just 


as b oe 


iets ee cease ze 


(There tha _ ‘er = nor chil! winds arise, Oh, the bliss and the rest that remaineth for ever! 
Nor clouds dim the radiance of glory-lit skies ; In that beautiful land, just over the river. 
No night-shadows fall, but the light shineth ever, oJ 
esus, my Saviour, be with me at last, 
In that beautiful land, just over the river. And guide me safe over—tben all danger i is past] 


No earth-ills are found, where no sin-stains appear, |My soul shall adore Thee for ever and ever, 
A the joy of that realm is they enter not there ;| When I find myself there, just over the river. 


22 Higher Than 3 11s. Hymn 426, 
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In __ sea-sons of grief to my God I'll re-pair, When my heart is o’erwhelmed wi 
From the ends of the earth un-to Thee willl cry, Lead me _ to the Rock that is 
—.-» 2 a A al et ae ad a -0- 2 ee. Po 


Fine. Cuonvs. ~ - DS. al Fi 1 
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23 God is Love. Hymn 317. 
Ninel st ks sa Mata ane dh ee a 
=== = 
Free Se eas 
Come, ist us all u- nite to sing, God is love, God is love. Let 


>—-e 


2) 
on ot s—_s—s 0 
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i eee Seay 
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heay’n and earth their praises bring ; God i is 


java: Let 4 -ry soul from sin a. wake, 


And ia with tne for Je-sus’ sake, 


Nl aN e 
: —~9—@#—0— a . = = 
See etic lel SiSn 
te =a a ig 
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| 2nd time. 


aq in his heart ae, mu ie make, God is love, God is love. 
Co. 
= =i oe oa = 
T | Ww 


‘! tell to earth’s remotest bound, 
Christ we have redemption found ; 
3 blood has washed our sins away ; 
s Spirit turned our night to day ! 
id now we can rejoice to say, 
God is love. 
ww happy is our portion here ! 
$ promises our spirits cheer, 
is our sun and shield by day, 
r help, our hope, our strength, and stay; 
will be with us all the way, 
God is love. 


What tho’ our heart and flesh should fail, 

Thro’ Christ we shall o’er death prevail, 

Thro’ Jordan’s swell, we will not fear, 

Our Jesus will be with us there, 

Our heads above the waves He’ll bear, 
God is love, 

In Canaan we'll sing again, 

And this shall be our loudest strain, 

Whilst endless ages roll along, 

We’ll triumph with the heavenly throng, 

And this shall be our sweetest song, 
God is love, 


Higher Than 


1en Satan, my foe, comes in like a flood, 
oth my poor soul from the fountain of, 


ps to the Saviour, who kindly did die, 
me to the Rock that is higher than I. 


1en Thou, Lord, shalt close my pilgrimage 
here ; 

Jesus’ own righteousness may I appear, 

the swellings of Jordan on Thee Ill rely, 

d look to the Rock that is higher than I. 


d when the last trumpet shall sound thro’ 


the skies, [arise, 
d the dead from the dust of the earth shall 
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I—continued. 


As I soar in the air to the angels V’ll ery, 
Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I. 


And when I behold Thee arrayed on Thy 
throne, 
V’ll fall at Thy feet, and there cast my crown; 
The malice of Satan and hell Pll defy, 
When I’m safe on the Rock that is higher 
» than I. 


’Tis there I shall meet with the dear ransomed 
flock [from this Rock ; 

Who on earth drank the streams which flowed 

With millions P’ll join above yonder sky, 

To praise the dear Rock that is higher than L 
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24 old the Fort. 8s & 5s. 1.4.71. Hymns 110, 194. 
ibe Fat “a a | at ‘time. rer re | 
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Ho, my comrades! see the sig-nal Waving in the sey! 


Re - jnforcements now ap-pearing, Vic -to-ry is om 
O- : o. @ _@: £ ~ 
a = = o- oo @ ' t i i a — 
ICES t-6 = 9—e—e- fee —e— 2 [es — a ci taypr eet =e! 
6 te Ryton 
‘ia Sed 
us 8 soo — SN N Feae SNS 
bi a ata == a} oe zfs oa — =" eae co 
et Rit -6--- 6-6 a 
= a | PS Bate Le -_ 2s 2 
“Hold the fort, for I am com- . Je- sus sig- nals “ Wave the an- swer 
f< «a. @ - i 6 2. | 
, > -2-* —e- b a Se es ‘= ae 
Sa he 7 aa ieee 
- ae 2 See the mighty host advancing, 
tae” ea , ss a =| Migher leading bo! fant : 
oi — ighty men around us fallin 
—aa e pee aS Courage almost gone! ” , 
3 See the glorious banner waving, | 
a, to Ye “By Thy grace we will.” Hear the trumpet blow! 
- In our Leader’s name we'll triumph 
-9- #- 26 -2.% —2-° Over every foe! . 
———— 1____ 4 Fierce and long the battle rages, 
VF ¥—S < =H But our help is near: 
4 eee <a a 5 a: ae: Onward comes our great Commander, i 


Cheer, my comrades, cheer! 
Ring the Bells of Heaven. HH. 61, 


Ring the bells of heaven, there is joy to-day, For a soul re-turning from the wild. 
See the Father meets him out up-on the way, Welcoming His weary wandering child. 
D.C. ’Tis the ransom’d ar- my, like a mighty a pre forth = anthems of the free. 


== gi af-foie ce Serica 


3 Ring the bells of heaven, spread the feast | 
Angels, swell the glad, triumphant strain, 
Tell the joyful tidin e it far away, 
For a precious soul is born again. 


2 Ring the bells of heaven, there is joy to-day, 
For the wand’rer now 1s reconciled : 
Yes; a soul is rescued from his sinful way. 
And is bozu anew, a ransomed child. 
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2.6 Redeeming Love. Hymn 35). HH, 53, 54. 
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O how hap~ py arethey who the Sa-viour o- bey, And have 
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laid 


up their trea- sure a- bove;Tonguecan ne ~- ver express The sweet 
D.S, And we'll sing redeeming love, With the 


com - fort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li-est love. 
shining hosts a~bove, And with Je-sus we'll be hap-py all the day. 


Cuorus. D.S. al Fine. 
In” = Ss Po le ee a RS WT am W 
) Sse rr ees eee Sere 


We'll all shout hal-le - lu - jah, As we march a-long the way. .« 
2 — 2 2 6 -2o 9. - -@- 
ae a es oe Se aie — 
=== $352 Ss eee eee 
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‘That sweet comfort is mine; now the favour | Josus all tho day long is my sun and my 
ivine amb, song, 
Pye received through the blood of the Oh that all His salvation might see ! 
With my heart I believe, and what joy I | He ety love me, I cry, He did suffer and 


receive, e, 
What a heaveti in Jesus’s name ! To redeem such a rebel as me. 
‘Tis a heaven below, my Redeemer to know; | Oh the rapturous height of the hoy delight 
_ The angels can do nothing more Which f feel in the life-giving blood); 
‘Than fall at His feet, and the story repeat, Of my Saviour possest, I am perfectly ‘blest, 
And the Loyer of sinners adore. As if filled with the heayen of God, 
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27 Hlomeward Bound. Hymn 340. 


+ ' Fine. 
-9-$yto 
Gitte a3 | os a i aa z les 


Erne Zizzle 
Out on an o-cean af boundless we te) 


h d bound 
Toss’d on the waves of arough restless tide We're homeward bound, 


D.C. Promise of which on us each He bestowed, (homeward bound. 
x ope -o-o-° 


Suge aaiiaee Slemetein sil 


oo | ON 2 1 _ 
eS de PEE : a oe 

“os a = t a =a 
_—_ aa eo = “ Sioa See : o_o || 
Far from the safe quiet ok we’ve rode, Seeking our Father’s oN a - “a 
is o 


SSPE else Tieegiee slay 


2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, | 4 Into the harbour of heaven now we glide, 


Look, yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, We’re home at last ; 
Steady, O Pilot! stand firm at the wheel, Softly we drift on the bright silver tide, 
Steady, we soon shall out-weather the gale, We're home at last, 


Oh, how we fly ‘neath the loud creaking sail. Glory to God! all our dangers are o’er, 
3 We'll tell the world as we voyage along, ts ere naan shore ; 

Try to persuade them to enter our throng, a Tye? re ihe os last Me CV GELAUTE, 

Come trembling sinner, forlorn and opprest, ere home at last. 

Join in our chorus, O, come and be blest ! 

Voyage with us to ‘the mansions of rest. 


28 Oh, How He Loves! Hymn 266, 257, 6, 137, 335. 


ars 
One there is above all others, Oh, how He loves! 2 Earthly friends may fail and 
Hisis love beyond a brother’s,Oh, how He loves ! [leave us, 
! 


—_- 


o 


Lord, I Bel 


ieve. Hymns 257, 6, 266, 137, 335. 


Unison. Now 
ahs ale ke N_ NUNN 
Peng Ns aS ea 
4-* — ais =a o—* E = -~ be z= ; =a3| 
Je- sus ps7 is now amongst us; Lord, I be- lieve! He is here to 
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"s aoa save us, 
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Lord, I a lieve. 


He is lo-ving kind | me gracious, 


oe. 
o—o-—2— 
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Ss 
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And His blood is ef- fi-cacious, Ev’ a soul may feel Ss precious, Lord, I believe ! 


els 


ee 


Cpeeee 


aie fe a 
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, 2 Jesus gives the Reais 
Lord, id believe, 
He now grants a full salvation ; ; 
Lord, I believe, 
Now my soul on Him I venture r 
In the cleansing fountain enter, 
All my hopes in Him I centre, 
Lord, I believe. 


3 On the cross He died to save me; 

Lord, I believe, 

From my guilt He now relieves me; 
Lord, I believe, 

Richly flowed the crimson river, 

Now it does my soul deliver, 

Takes away my guilt for ever, 
Lord, I believe, 


ye 


I will believe, 
Christ will thwart the tempter’s power; 

Lord, I believe, 
Though with mighty foes engaging, 
War with sin and Satan waging, 
Storms of trial fiercely raging ; 

Still Pll believe. 


5 Jesus walks upon the ocean ; 
Lord, I believe, 
He shall hush its loud commotion ; 
Lord, I believe, 
Soon shall end my days of sighing, 
Pain and sorrow, death and crying, 
I shall reach the heavenly Zion. 
Lord, I believe- 


e In temptation’s darkest hour, 


Oh, How He Lo 


2 Blesséd Jesus,—wouldst thou know Him? 
Give thyself this moment to Him. 
Best of blessings He’ll provide thee, 
Nought but good shall e’er betide thee, 
Safe to glory He will guide thee. 
Oh how, He loves. 


8 ’Tis eternal life to know Him, 
Think, O think, how much we owe 


= 


ves—continued. 


With His precious blood He bought us, 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us. 


4 Let us then this love keep viewing, 
And, though faint, keep on pursuing. 
He will strengthen each endeavour ; 
And, when passed o’er Jordan’s river, 
This shall be our theme for ever. 

h, how He loves. 


30 Will Wou Go? Hymn 154, 236, 25, 17, 57. 
2 


apt ba Sse ith 

*- ON Fiat Baiebae 6 at as 

ge o-|-*- Bye ue ao: 
We're travelling home to heav’n a-bove, ! \ 


=o = @ 
To sing the Sa-viour’s dy - ing love, ¢ Will you go, will you ge? 
D.O, And yetthere’sroom for mil-lions more: 


Mil- lions have reach’d that bliss-ful shore, Their tri- als and theig. la -bours o'er, 
i J: 


es | > 4 a 4 ki} eo rs 
fear 


2 We're going to walk the plains of light, | 4 The way to heaven is straight and plain, 


Far, far from death and curse and Repent, believe, be born again ; 
night, The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
The crown of life we then shall wear, **Take up Thy cross and follow Me, 
‘The conqueror’s palm we then shall And thou shalt My salvation see,” 
bear, : . 
And all the joys of heaven share, 5 Ob ape T hear some sinner sa m4 =e 
8 We’re going to see the bleeding Lamb, Pll start this moment, clear the way, Let 
»\In rapturous songs to praise His name, My old companions, fare you well, 
Our sun will then no more go down, I will not go with you to hell ; 
Our moon no more will be withdrawn, I mean with Jesus Christ to dwell, Let 
Our days of mourning ever gone, me go, | 


‘31 How Will You Do? nymn 57, 414,235, 387, 160, 246. 


When you come to Jordan’s flood, : 
You who now contemn your God, } aoe will you 40? Degen wee vaewes 


E 
g 
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When the soul is forced erway, It will be too late 
-O- -9- -8- 


as oe. 


Here o’er the oarth as a stran-ger I roam, Here is no rest, 
Here as a ri grim I wan- der a-lone, Yet I am blest, 
D,O, My heart doth leap whileI hear Je-sus say, ‘There, there is rest. 
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“se oe 5 el —\@ o = 


is no rest; 


I am blest. For I look for-ward to 


When sin and sor-row shall 
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that glo-rious day 
ya-nish a -way; 
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Here fierce temptations beset me around, Here is no rest, 
Here I am grieved while my foes me surround, Here is no rest, 
Let them revile me and scoff at my name, 


Laugh at my weeping, endeavour to shame ; 
I will go forward, for Christ is my theme. 


Here are afflictions and trials severe, Here is no rest, 

Here I must part with the friends I hold dear, Here is no rest, 
Sweet is the promise I read in Thy word, 

Blesséd are they who have died in the Lord; 

They have been called to receive their reward. There, there is rest. 


This world of care is a wilderness state; Here is no rest, 

But I must bear from the world all its hate ; Here is no rest, 
Soon shall I be from the wicked released, 

Soon shall the weary for ever be blest, 
Soon shall I lean upon Jesus’s breast. 


There, there is rest, 


There, there is rest, 


How Will You Do ?—continued. 


4 You who have been turned aside 


2 You who laugh, and scorn, and sneer, 
When in Jordan you appear, 
Can you then your terrors brave, 
Say you have no soul to save, 
_ When yon sink beneath the wave ? 
How will you do? 


8 You who have no more than form 
Can you brave the awful storm ? 
When the waves of death assail 
Every reed and prop will fail, 
Forms will be of no avail. 

How will you do ? 
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Whither will you flee to hide ? 
Conscience will in terror rise, 
And the worm that never dies, 
When you sink no more to rise, 
How will you do? 
5 Christian, now i’ll turn to thee 
How wilt thou do? 
When thou dost the river see ; 
How wilt thou do? 
To the cross I then will cling, 
Shout, O death, where is thy sting ? 
Victory ! victory! I will sing— 
That’s how I'll do! 


33 I Love Jesus, 38s. & 7s. Hymn 320. 
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= e- 
Pm a ot Fe bound for glo-ry, ’m a pil-grim go-ing home; 
Come and hear me tell my sto- ry—All that love the Saviour—come. 4 I love 
Je- sus, He’s my Saviour, Je-sus mi andlovesme too. 
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“ite sus, Hal-le - lu- jah, 4 love Jou Yes I do, I do, I love 
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2 I will tell you what induced me 4 I’m a wonder unto Be 
For the better land to start, God alone the change hath wrought ; 
’T was the Saviour’s lovingkindness Here I raise my ‘‘ Ebenezer,” 
Overcame and won my heart. Hither by His help ’m brought. 
3 When I first commenced my jourvey, 5 Soon to Jordan’s swelling river, 
Many said, ‘‘ He’ll turn again; Like a pilgrim I shall come ; 
But they all ‘have been deceived: Then I hope to shout salvation, 
In the way I still remain. And go singing glory home. 


34 Elappy,Happy. LM. Hymn 118, 
| Ist time. | 2nd time. 
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at pais ee 
A pilgrim and a stranger here »Happy,happy happy! F z 
: seek the home to pilgrims dete Happy in the Lord. 
N_N_| ‘ 
pesres Sere 122 a ee 
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bene 1st time. s! ane time. 


Ns SS eel 
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We'll Il cross the river eof ahaa shappy, happy 77 hisppy, heigl, an in the Lord. 
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bros 


2 I leave this world of sin behind, No death shall visit them again, 
That better home in heaven to find, No sickness there, no touch of pain. 
Fair lands are here, and houses fair, 4 Farewell, vain world, I’m going home, 
But fairer is my home up there. My Saviour smiles, and bids me come, 

3 In that fair clime of endless day, No mourning there, no funeral gloom, 
The Lord shall wipe all tears away, But health and youth for ever bloom. 
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Evans. ©.M. | attr 
y = Zane 1 
Fea is Sa 


Try us, O God, andsearchthe ground Of ev-’ry sin - ful heart; 
| 


IPE Pee cites 2 pay 
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What - an of sin in us is found, O bid it all de - part! 


See Fe? | ae 
== 
2 Help us to help each other, Lord, Till Thou hast made us free indeed, 
Each other’s cross to bear ; And spotless here below. 


Let each his friendly aid afford P : 
‘And feel his brother’s care. 4 PEM Thy teats Bead ¢ is wrought, 


$ Up into Thee, our living Head, Give us in heaven a happy lot 
et us in all things grow, With all the sanctified, 
36 Wartyrdom. C.M. Hymn 75. 
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Woe to the men on earth who dwell, 2 dread th’ Al- te 8 frown; 


When God doth all His wrath re - veal, And shower His judgments down! 


ato, Viale] 
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2 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers; | 4 Now, only now, against that hour 


To meet your God prepare! We may a place provide ; 
For lo! the seventh angel pours Beyond the grave, beyond the power 
His vial in the air. Of hell, our spirits hide : 
8 Who then shall live and face the throne, | 5 Firm in the all-destroying shock, 
And face the Judge severe ? May view the final scene ; 


When heaven and earthare fled andgone, For lo! the everlasting Rock 
Oh where shall I appear ? | Is cleft to take us in, 
25 


! 
Wake No Delay. eres 


pure frie TPs rey aul 


-e- -o-" 
Come to the a iour, make no delay. Here in His word He’s shown us the way; 
Here in our midst He’s standing to-day, Tender - ly say-ing, 
Chorus. an we shall es , Saviour, with Thee In our e- ter-nal 
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2 Come to the Saviour ! Oh! hear His voice, 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice, 


And let us freely make Him our choise : 
Do not delay, but come, 


peal waht in the Arms of Jesus. 7s. & 6s. 1H. 62. 


t 
3 Think once again, He’s with us to-day, 
Heed now His blest commands, and ebey, 
Hear now His accents tenderly say, 
** Come to your Saviour, come ?” 


Safe in the arms of Je « sus, Safe on His gentle breast, There by His love o'ey| 
Chorus. Safe in the arms of J: @- us, Safe on His gentle breast, There by His love o'er 


me, O - ver the fields of | glo -ry, O-ver thejas-per sea... ff 
fe J = 2 = C2 ~ - ~s 
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So eet 


Whosoever Will. H.H, 18, H, 18, 6. 


f. 1st ea, 
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shout, shout the sound! Send the blessed ti: -dings 
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\ 
**Who-so - e - ver hear-eth, 
Spread the joy-ful news wher- e-ver man is found— 
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1st time. | 2nd rs | Cronus. 
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all the world a-round ; pe aaa e- re will “is come.” **Whoso-e- ver Are 
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capper 


Tis a lo- -ving Father calls the ware © oma Sy gg dy) will mae come,” 
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SaaS 
Vhosoever cometh need not delay ; 3 “ Whosoever will,” the an is secure s 
Yow the door is open, enter while you may;| — “ Whosoever will, ” for ever shall endure ; ; 
esus is the true, the only Living Way, * Whosoever will, ” ’tis life for eyermore ; 
Whosoever will may come.’ “ Whosoever will may come,’? 


Safe in the Arms of Jesus—continued. 


Safe in the arms of Jesus, 3 Jesus, my heart’s dear Refuge, 
Safe from corroding care, Jesus has died for me; 

Safe from the world’s temptations, Firm on the Rock of Ages 
Sin cannot harm me there. Ever my trust shall be. 

Free from the blight of sorrow, Here let me wait with patience, 
Free from my doubts and fears ; Wait till the night is o’er ; 

Only a few more trials Wait till I see the morning 
Only a few more tears ! Break on the golden shore, 
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Jesus Saves Me. 7s. ILE. 4: 


40 
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Je-sus saves me ev-’ry day, 


Sa males ie mg 
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2 i esus saves when sorrows come, 


Jesus ends my doubts and fears, 
re : a Jesus saves and leads me home, | 
== Jesus saves when death appears 


3 Jesus saves me, He is mine; 
Jesus saves me, I am His ; 


== Jesus saves while I recline 
Ee - || On His precious promises. 
—_— 4 Jesus saves, He saves from sin, 


Jesus saves, | feel him nigh, 
Jesus saves, He dwells within, 
Gladly do I testify. 


: ce Je - sus saves me all i time. 


41 Zion’s Hill. 7s. Hymn 36; 


Christ now sits on Zi-on’s hill; He re-ceives poor sin - ners § 
Chorus. I His sol - dier sure shall be Hap - py in e- ter- ni-t 


Will you serve this nee sed King? Come, en - list, and with me sing 


2 Home of the Soul. Hymn 128. 
ly 
ee 


Sn i 
= SS ieey Sie ee 


will sing you a song ofthat beau-ti-ful land, The far a-way 
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home ofthesoul, Where no stormsever beat on the glittering strand, While the 
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esau tiers tre 
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D.S. Fine. 
= t ae a ute ietan | 2nd. | 
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years of e-ter-ni-ty roll. While the years of e- ter-ni-ty roll. roll, 


as om ee > ees ee ee eed cae 
SB Seer ces em eee Eee 


Oh, that home of my soul! 4 That unchangeable home 

In my visions and dreams, Is for you and for me, 

s bright jasper wall I can see, Where Jesus of Nazereth stands ; 
Till I fancy but thinly The King of all Kingdoms 

The veil intervenes For ever is He, 

etween the fair city and me. And He holdeth our crowns in His hands. 
There the fair tree of life 5 Oh! how sweet it will be, 

In its beauty doth grow, In that beautiful land, 

nd the river of life floweth by ; So free from all sorrow or pain, 
For no death ever enters With songs on our lips, 

That city, you know, And with harps in our hands 
nd nothing that maketh a lie. To meet one another again, 


Zion’s Hill—continued. 


I by faith enlisted »a Greater is my King than they ; 
Ta the service of the Lamb ; Surely I shall win the day. 
Present pay I now receive, 5 Wicked men I’m not to fear, 
Peace of conscience He doth give. Though they persecute me here; 
What a Captain I have got! Though they may my body all, 
Is not mine a happy lot ? ; Yet my King’s on Zion’s hill. 
Therefore will I take the sword, 6 Bildther soldiers, still fight 

. . > got on, 
Fight for Jesus Christ, my Lord. TM the battle you have won: 
Let the world their forces join, The great Captain you have chose 
With the powers of hell combine ; Never did a battle lose. 


29 


43 Hail, Sacred = C.M. = Hymn 495, 


xtail, sweete st, dearest tie that binds Our glowing ie, in one; Hail! sacred hope, the 
oo, “ne 8 ; 


Set ad =p HEPC ME REET 


| 


Gti ate 


tunes our minds, To har- mo- ny, Di-vine. It is the hope, the blissful hope, Whi 
years are past, We all shall meet in heay’n. 
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aaa apes oe 9 Wins tee bla : 
a at thou e northern wintry 

pao cms gee] E ele Shall howl around my cot! 
Ld A a What though beneath an eastern sun 


es he Be cast our distant lot ! 
3 No lin gering look, no Se sigh, 


Cras a Our f uture meeting nows ; 
ee = === 2S. es There, friendship beams from every a 


And love immortal grows. 


44 Jesus Died for You. CM. Hymn 149, 
“(Ist time. Fim 

iipeete trees === 
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' 
Lo- vers =< plea-sure more than God, For you He suf - fer’d pac € 
For you the Sa-viour s "ae His bleod; Oh, shall He { 
died & 


Je - 7 oer has “se 


D.C. Yes Je- sus died for mankind, Bless be He me, 


ee time. | Cxonus. 
(Bare ean eet 
ss in vain sim Je- sus died for you; Je-sus died for me 
Cap oe rie === 
ae ST PISER) CUTS | PETRUS » oe 
2 Sint ys, His life for you He paid, Repent believe in Jesus’ name, 
Ye ur basest crimes He bore ; d feel your sins forgiven. 
Your sins were all on Jesus laid, 4 ae in Him who ed a yea, 
That you might sin no more. And sure as He hath 
& The God of love, to earth He came, ’ He'll save you now, your Freaks 


That you might come to heaven; a And speak you justified, 


25 Ernan. L.M. See 484. 


CL ae ren So a 

a ae , i @ nese 

Pos A =i a nee t, lle + sh Sere ge i= 
He willsthat I eR ho - uf ; That ho-li- ness T longto feel; 
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That full Di-vine con- for- m1 mi - ty To all my Saviour’s Side ~ will. 


meee ae Ae ea 


n 2 O God, my soul is stayed 4, Now let Thy pate bring me in ; 

And waits to prove Thine utmost will ; And give Thy servant to possess 

he promise, by Thy mercy made, The land of rest from inbred sin, 

Thou canst, Thou wilt, in me fulfil. The land of perfect holiness. 

esus, Thy loving Spirit alone 6 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole; 
an lead me forth and make me free ; Entirely all my sins remove ; 

urst every bond through which I groan, To perfect health restore my soul, 

And set my heart at liberty. To perfect holiness and love. 

LG Evening Hymn, LM. Hymn 522, 


pede pes eglg ail 


Glo - sy to Tifee, my God, this night, up? y? - blessings of the light: 


ter ie eee : eee y 
ene Sree 


Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, dude es own Mini. ty mig 


= Se ee see eee 


orgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 4 O let my soul on Thee repose ; 


e ills that I this day have done ; And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 

hat, with the world, myself, and Thee. Sleep that shall me more vigorous make, 

, ere I sleep, at peace may be. To serve my God when I awake. 

‘each me to live that I may dread 5 If in the night I sleepless lie, 

he grave as little as my bed; My soul with heavenly thought, supply; 
Seok me to die t, at so Il may Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 


‘ise glorious at ti? awful day. : No powers of darkness me molest. 
1 
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aS i gl gl o s- Z o_|—_ ot c: 
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Depth of mer - cy! can there bats Mer - cy still re -serv’d for me? 
Can amy God His wrath for-bear, Me, the chief of sin-ners, spare? 
“e-e- -o- “e-0- -0-. re 
jee — — case 
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- - | aol Waal 
Stacia, 


—e 


Repeat.pp 2 Ihave long withstood His grace, 


! ™w ? . Long provoked Him to His face ; 
ae os F i as ic =4 Would not hearken to His calls, 
2 Es EN St se a ala Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 
o@ B ee 83 Whence to me this waste of love ? 
meets “ loves me ae Ask my Advocate a above ; 
See the cause in Jesu’s face, 
—— ee ees? Now before the throne of grace. 
ee ae : —— ae imc 4 Jesus speaks, and pleads His blood; — 
—»-—s— He disarms the wrath of God. 
| 4 Now my Father’s bowels move, 


Justice lingers into love. 
6 There for me the Saviour stands, 
Show His wounds, and spreads His hand 
God is love! I know, I feel: 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still! 


5 Kindled His relentings are ; 
Me He now @elights to spare ; 
Cries, ‘t How shall I give thee up ?” 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


48 The Judgment Day is Coming. Hym 41. 
| 7 1st time. | 2nd time. 
as ie seers! Piraie 


The GASES PRS day is com-ing, coming, coming. 
The isd * is com- ing, om Oh that great day. 
= 
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49 Zand Beyond the River. Hymn 106. 


naa ear 
> 1st. | 2nd. | 
a Zz = ET as emer 
Fee ge 
got *s Ee aS a nes iy 5 
No mortal pas that land hath seen Beyond, beyond the ri-ver, Its 
smiling valleys, hills so green, Beyond, ee the ri- ver. 
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Its shores are com - ing near- er, 
The skies are grow - ing, clear- -er, Each day it seem-eth 1 er, That 


iat ae ee eee 


ae ea the river, We'll ope oe gen peng the storm, Its rage is almost 


werd eg a2 


° teh Wl an « an: in the harbour soon, a ee ie oe cael riever, 
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No cankering care, no mortal strife, There is en pleasure, 
Beyond, beyond the river, And joys that none can measure, 
But happy, never-ending life, For those who have their treasure 
Beyond, beyond the river. In the land beyond the river. 
Through the eternal hours, 4, When we shall look from Zion’s hill, 
God’s love in heavenly showers, Beyond, beyond the river ! 
Shall water faith’s fair flowers With endless bliss our hearts ghall thrill 
In the land beyond the river. Beyond, beyond the river, 
That glorious day will ne’er be done, There angels bright are singing, 
Beyond, beyond the river, There golden harps are ringing, 
When we’ve the crown and kingdom won,|' We ne’er shall cease our singing 
Beyond, beyond the river. In the land beyond the river. 
The Judgment Day is Coming—continued. 
2 I see the judge descending, 6 LT hear the wicked wailing, 
8 I see the dead arising, For they hasted not to Jesus, 
4 I see the world assembled, / 7 I hear che righteous shouting 
5 I hear the sentence uttered, For they fled away +o Jesus. 
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50 The Cleansing Wave. CM. 4. Hymn 47. 


| lst time. | 2nd time. | 


sare es ‘ pales | SS aes 
Uae rah a see a, a sete aa a mad | 
Se Soa sis 
=: e 3-3 -e @ @ og) ote 
Oh, now I see the crimson wave, The fountain deep and wide : 
Je- sus, my Lord, mighty to save,Points to His wounded side. The 
— @_@ @ o <2 —a— Cafe —n 
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; 1st time. ‘Sad aie 


cleansing stream, I see, I see! I piunge, and oh! it cleanseth me, 
Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me, It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me !. 
oo 2 -@-2-6- 


I hear the speaking blood ; 
It speaks ! ! polluted nature dies ! 
Sinks ’neath the cleansing flood. 
8 I rise to walk in heaven’s own light, 
Above the world and sin, 


And Christ enthroned within.[white, 


4 Amazing grace! ’tis heaven below 
To feel the blood applied, 
And Jesus, only Jesus know, 
My Jesus crucified. ; 


We'll Camp Awhile. C.M. Hymn 103. 


e gaia a 


4 af 
Our souls are in God's mighty hand,We're precious in His sigh 
And you andI shall ne stand With = in glory bright} We'llcamp a-while in the 


2 I see the new creation rise, 4 With heart made pure, and garments 


2 Him eye to eye we there shall see ; 4 When we've been there ten th 


Our face like His shall shine ; Bright shining as the sun, [year 
Oh what a glorious company, We'll oe no less to sing His praise, — 
Wher saints and angels join ! Than when we first begun. | 
8 Oh what a joyful meeting there ! 5 Then let us lawfully ete an } 
In robes of white arrayed ; _ And fight our p | 
Palms in our hands we all shall bear, Wear in our faithful on ea ds orn cud 


And crowns upon our head. ba And keep the prize rg view. ‘| 
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Endless Song. H.H. 38. Hymn 108. 
| 1st time. ms 


es a ae 
sa zits eae il 


My life flows on in end-less song; Rhove earth’s la- men- ta- tion. 
I catch the ope ip far- off oe 


ne ee oe. one a 
Sy sel os ae eee ester 
2nd ‘lat coal 
= 32 
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Se hails a = cre-a-tion. oan ws , the tumult and the strife I hear the mu-si¢ 
+O 2: # 


smet He Sees tier ee 
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) ting: ing 5 It finds an e - es ie oat can I keep from singing? 


Sad ee eee ee 


; What though my joys and comforts ke p 3 I lift my eyes, the cloud grows thin, 


The Lord, my Saviour, liveth ; I see the blue above it; 

What though the darkness gather round ? And day by day this pathway smoothes, 
' Songs in the night He giveth. Since first I learned to love it. 

No storm can shake my inmost calm, The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
While to that refuge clinging ; A fountain ever springing ; 

Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, Aji things are mine since I am His— 
How can I keep from singing ? How can I keep from singing ? 

53 il : ‘count L.M. Hymn 354, 


faeces fais peel 


Be-yond the bounds of time and space, We have a home in glo - ry. 
Look for-ward to that heavenly place, We have a home in glo - ry. 
D.C. There’s room e-nough in Pa-ra-dise, For all a home in glo - ry. 


* 2 Jesus has bought us with His blood; 
Come walk with me along this road. 


3 The living water, oh, how sweet! 
Do come and drink, I oft repeat. 


4 The path though narrow leads to life, 
And soon will end this mortal strife. 


5 Yes, hark! I hear the angels call, 
WS TT Ed ee NAT RATT G 


seomane aise es Hymn 208. 


ees doclaglsagl tal ee deaee el 


Rock = re aah ae for me, Bc me hide my - self in Thee ; 
D.C. Be of: sin the dou- ble cure, Save fromwrath,and makeme pure. 
mM 
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Let the wa- ter and ‘the blood, From Thy wound-ed side x which flow’d, 
| 
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2 Could my tears for ever flow, 3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
Could my zeal no languor know, When my eyes shall close in death ; 
These for sin could not atone ; When I rise to worlds unknown, 

Thou must save, and Thou alone; And behold Thee on Thy throne, : 
In my hands no price I bring, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, : 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. Let me hide myself in Thee. 
t 

55 ise Chant. Hymn 174. 


What a your Re - Tae er =e More than He hath done for you, 
To pro- cure your poe with God, Could He ‘more than shed His blood ? 

Why will you your Lord de - ny? Why will you re - solve to die? 
- -e- 


ae 


Af- ter all His waste of ie All His drawings from a - bove, 
ple Jae 


; eae — 
fora —— == 
2 Sinners, turn, while God is near ; 8 Can you doubt if God is love, 

Dart not think Him insincere : If to all His bowels move ? 
Now, even now, your Saviour stands ; Will you not His Word receive ? 
All Cay long He spreads His hands : Will you not His OatTH believe f 
Cries, ‘‘ Ye will not happy be! See ! the suffering God aj 
No, ye will not come to Me! Jesus weeps ; belie hy 
Me, who life to none deny : a os with His blood they ery, 
Why will you resolve to die P” y will you resolve to die.” 
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A Soldier of a Cross. ©.M. ae 200, 


ye SS : SPS = Seales = 


Am I a é sol-dier of the cross,A fo! ary lof the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name ? Let ae 


oa aes ‘cae ee = = = —— a 
Sas ee S———— = Se —2—— — 
et aad ie 


Sesteoae =e = 5 


ak mind the scoffs nor the frowns of the world, For we all ie a cross to bear; 


a 2 = F=e = = 


- It ae on- 2 make the di own the brighter to eee When we have the crown to wear, 


Seas oe = a —-- 
— ee Zee eae oS ree) 


/2 Must I be carried to the skies i this vile world a friend to grace, 
en flowery ~— os ease, : To help me on to God ? 
Jhile others fought to win the prize 4 Sure I t ficht if I ] ion: 
And sailed through bloody seas? ; Bteeaokony beara ould relat > 
8 Are there no foes for me to face, Pll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Must I not stem the flood P Supported by Thy word. 
57 Come to Jesus. Hymn 181. 


SS 


Come to Je-sus, Come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus, oe now, just 
ae cd 2 “7 £ 
a= == 
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now, come to Je -sus, come to Je -sus, come to Je- sus, come to Je - sus, come to 


2 Only trust Him, He will save you. 
3 He is willing ; He will cleanse you. 
4 Jesus loves you ; Don’t reject Him ; 
5 Only trust Him; Look unto Him. 

6 I believe it. Hallelujah, Amen, 


in the suhaee 1ls. & 12s, sista “aod 219. 


fe God, Iam Thine ; ; what a comfort Di-vine ! What a blessing to sie that my 


+$-"—* cg-6. o aes ae 
=" f tC 
= ee sae ar ose ee 


Je-sus is mine! Hal- le. lu-jah,send the glo- ry, Hal-le - lu- jah, A men, 
7 a - ae nt send the glo- ry, 


C33 eites eet eadte 


2 In the heavenly Lamb thrice happy I am 
7 an ime. And my heart it doth dance at e sound of His name. 
Pie 3 s\o 1 3 Truepleasures abound in the rapturous sound, 


And whoever has found it has paradise found. 


4 My Jesus to know, and feel His blood flow, 
’Tis life everlasting, ’tis heaven below. 


ere ee 5 Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast, 
eee Fie jj That, that is the fulness, but this is the taste. 
Ss Br 
od 


eA viveus a- gain, 


6 And this I shall Proms till with j joy I remove 


To the heaven of heavens in Jesus’s love, 


59 © My Jesus! Hymns 290, 184, 342. 


ae 


O my Je-sus,my Je-sus! ste Rite? is Thy name, Like mu-sic it falls on my 


C. O my Je-sus,my Je-sus! how charming i is Thy name, Like mu-sie it falls on my 


ear. Thy love to me is all my joy, My all for thee will I em-ploy. 


More to ea H. Hymns 36, 26, 


Ist time. | 2nd time, | 


is re re SE Ee SiPSSeTe Pell: 


Ee . you on the Lord believ’d? Still there’s more to fol-low ; 
Of His grace have t receiv’d? Silt ae: s more to fol- low; 


Ses SS 
Sie St ae =f ee 


| 
) More and nee, - and one at more to follow, Oh, His matchless, boundless pore ! 


Sa ig 
; 
ea letllt: PEC lites 
ares aT EN 2 Have you felt the Saviour near ? 
ra == || Still there’s more to follow ; 
Does His blesséd presence cheer ? 


Still there’s more to follow ; 


- there’s more to fol- ee Oh, the love that Jesus shows ! 
Still there’s more to follow ; 


es =! Freely He His love bestows, 


Still there’s more to follow. 


3 Have you felt the EAE power ? Oh, the power the Spirit shows ! 
Still there’s more to follow ; Still there’s more to follow ; 
Falling like the gentle shower ? Freely He His power bestows, 
Still there’s more to follow ; Still there’s more to follow.. % 


O My Jesus—continued. 


2 O how sweet, O how sweet 4 When I die, when I die, 
_ Are the hours when we meet, [praise ; Thou my Comforter shalt be, 
When we spend them in prayer and in Through the valley and shadow of death; 

When Jesus fills my heart with love When sinks my frame, and fails my heart, 
I see by faith a crown above. Thy love to me shall ne’er depart, 

8 Jesus saves me, He saves me, 5 Then to heaven, then to heaven, 
‘He saves me, just now, I in triumph shall rise. 

__ Just now on His blood I repose; My Saviour to see and adore; 
And in that blood will I confide Thy praise my theme, Thy love my song, 
Till landed safe on Canaan’s = Will form my bliss the whole day long. 
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61 The Shining Shore. Hymn 108. H.H. 3s. 


eee 
2 ee see = 


oe 
# fk: rife. 
My days are gli-ding swift-ly by, And TI, a pil-grim stranger, Would 
not detain them as they fly, ‘Those hours of toil and... . . dan-ger, 
D.C. And just be fore, the shining shore, We may al- most dis - . cO- ver. 
_@. 2. H Bet Py =< -9- -O--6- -g- 
oe eee 
Set eee ares Sena Ape eee 
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For, oh! we stand On  Jordan’s strand, Our friends are pass - ing oO - ver; 
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2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, That perfect rest nought can molest 
Our distant home discerning ; Where golden harps are ringing. 


Our absent Lord has left us word, 


?, o 
Let every lamp be burning. 4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 


Each cord on earth to sever: 


3 Should coming days be cold and dark, Our King says, ‘‘ Come,” and there’s ou 
We need not cease our singing ; For ever, oh! for ever! {home 
62 Ayound Jerusalem. Hymn 124. 


O brethren, will you meet me On that delightful shore, 
O brethren, will you meet me Where parting isno more, Andwe’ll march around Je 


{ 
- ru - sa-lem,We’ll march around Je 
-o 3 


2 Yes, bless the Lord, I'll meet you, 

3 O sister, will you meet me, p 
4 O preacher, will you meet me, ; 

5 Young convert, will you meet me, 

6 Backslider, will you meet me, 
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53 Wrarching a H. Hymn 77. 
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The mis-sion is ees ee iy Bel near ae from far, The trum-pet is sounding the 
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of for the ie The con~-flict is ra-ging, ’twill ° siege * eee ll 
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ged on our ar-mour, and be march-i = a- long, ieee, Ay a- baie we are 
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march-ing a- long, Gird on the armour, and be march-ing ee The gon - 8 is 


| l 


a ee 


\e foe is before us in battle-array, The “‘sword of the Spirit,”’ both trusty andstrong, 
it let us not waver nor turn from the way ; We'll hold in our hands as we’re marching along. 
i¢ Lord is our strength, be this ever our 


song, Tae conflicts and trials our crowns we must 
ith courage and faith we are marching alon 
= 5 f*) For inne we contend ’gainst temptation and sin ; 


4 ey listed for life, and will camp on the field,| But one thing assures us we cannot go wrong, 
th Christ as our Captain we-never will yield; | If trusting our Saviour while marching along. 
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64 The Great Physician. 88&7s. 1.1. 5s, 


a Ais See a. 
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e- sus; Sweetest note in 


(=a as 


fee ph nenes) Sweetest ca-rol e@+versung, Je-sus, Je-sus, Je - sus. 
ee 
SpE Seas — 
et tp dehe se ee 
Meee eat aroes with Joma,” | OR tes ai 
8 All glory to the dying Lamb, 6 The children, too, both great and smal 
I love th bessbd Saou’ name, May now acc pe gracious al 
cngpaeasita ete [rane carga 
Oh, how my soul delights to hear We'll sing around the throne of love 
‘Phe precious name of Jesus! His name, the name of Jesus, 7 


Harts. 7s. Hymn 11, 


— Cc CA 


To Thytem-ple fI'll re- pair, Lord, I love to wor- ship there; 
(eo 


— oo 


i ' 
When with-in the  yeil I mect Christ be-fore the mer - ey coal | 


56 Canaan. 8s & 7s. Hymns 105, 253, 


: eal = | ; Ss * Fing. 
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Oh! what has Je - sus done for me ? He came from the land of gird: naan ; 
He groanedand died up- on thetree, That I might go to Ca-naan. 
torus, Oh, Ca-naan is a hap-pyplace:Comelet us go to Ca - naan. 


Se 
2 ee es 


eS SSS care 


& ae crown appears in view, In thatbrightland of Ca- naan; 


ttt Peeeee tte 
Cuorus. 


—s-0-§ -$| 3 @ ° Sati Ere ice effe= === 


palm of roy-si. vict’ a too, awe let us go to Heck ; eae s bright 
geet << ‘2 -9- -o- 
oe ft Pa 
o7 tS ° + se —— 
b= a Ss —o— i 
—- _ 2 When I shall join that blesséd throng 
= + 5 Soa: Bei In the glorious land of Canaan, 
a cae a | 


Pll sing the great Redeemer’s song 
With the happy saints in Canaan 

How I’ve escaped the pains of hell, 
And landed in fair Canaan ; 

The boundless joys no tongue can tell, 
Of our Father’s house in Canaan. 


‘Se 


Canaan, The glorious land of Canaan! 


ome, sinners, turn and go with me, Come freely to salvation’s streams ; 
For Jesus waits in Canaan, A pilgrim be to Canaan ; 

With angels bright, to welcome thee Where everlasting glory beams, 
To all the joys of Canaan. In the bright land of Canaan. 


Harts—continued. 


2 While Thy glorious praise is sung, rs Thy gospel bring to me : 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue; ife and immortality. 
That my joyful soul may bless 5 While Thy ministers proclaim 


Thee, the Lord my righteousness, Peace and pardon in ‘Thy name * 
5 While the prayers of saints ascend, Through their voice, by faith, mayL 
God of love, to mine attend ; Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads, 6 From Thy house when I return 
Hear, for Jesus.intercedes, May my heart within me burn ; 

4 While I hearken to Thy law, And at evening let me say, 
Fill my soul with humble awe ; I have walked with God to-day, 
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The Prodigal’s Return. H. Hymn 61 


ald? eae 


Joy! joy! joy! there is joy inheav’nwiththe an-gels; Joy, joy 
fe. S- a 
4 toot 2 e_¢ 22.2 2 ie 
Visi SaaS ES 
= we _——4— =e T 


joy! for the pro - di- gal’s re-turn! Hehas come, he hascome, to ] 


Father’s house at last; He was lost, he is found, And the night of gloom is pa 


Bless-ed hour of joy, and com - mu-nion sweet, For his heart is full and h 


mf ! 


Cuorvs, D.t 


Joy! joy ! joy! in the courts of heaven resounding Jo! joy ! joy! in the radiant fields of glory, 


Joy ! joy ! joy ! o’er the prodigal’s return ; oy! Joy ! joy! when a wandering soul ret: 


Hark ! the song ’tis a joyful strain— Let us haste, while the morning sun is brigh 
Welcome home to thy Father’s house again, esus calls, to a land of love and light, 
While his eye is dim with the falling tears ¢ will journey on, till our pilgrim feet _ 
Of repentant grief, over wasted years, Shall be found in the golden street ; H 
The pardoning voice of his Father cheers, Our glorious Saviour will smile to greet, i | 
And bids him welcome home. And bid us welcome home. 
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Climbing up Zion’s Te C.M. 


= eee 
EN SSp pei: anh aie eT 
=o ae ae 
rm try-ing toclimb up  Zi-on’s hill, For the Saviour whispers loye me. 
Though all.. be-neath 7 dark as death, aes 
— oo) e3—*- oes ee —— 
-3 4 === waas: i 
a 2-2 ae ra =e a 
Le time. 


41g PIR aay Sys: 


stars are bright ane me, Then oe Se still to Zi-on’s hill, To the land of joy and 


_e i 0*-0- -@- -9- aoe a —— e 
=——= ele RE goals Eeeir et == 


eS Saas aaa 


eau-ty, My path be-fore shines moreandmore, As it nears the gol- ney ci - = 


@ o_@ -S-3-8 —o-—@ { 
be ee Fetal 


SoL0, or Semi-Cuorvs. as 2nd SSS 
= 
== SSeS ieee ees 


I'm climbing up Zi-on’s hill, I'mclimbing up Zi-on’s hill, climbing, 


2 I know my enemies are strong 
2 =ll My strength will not protect me ; 
=e But then I am the Saviour’s own 


And he will not neglect me. 
ape 4 aw if = om . ii Then all the time I'll try to climb 


This holy hill of Zion, 
For I am sure the way is pure, 
And on it comes £‘ no lion.” 


Then mount up still God’s holy hill, 
Till we reach the pearly portals, 
Where raptured tongues proclaim the 
Of the shining-robed immortals, [songs 


sn come with me, we’ll = eI go, 
nd climb this hill together ; 

das we walk we’ll sweetly talk, 

nd sing as we go thither. 
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The Christian’s Rest. 88&7%s. Hymn 112 


ge = Sra saree aa ass 


In the Christian’s home in  glo-ry, There re- Pine a land of rest; On _ the 
Where the Saviour’s gone. be - fore me, To ful- fil my soul’s re-quest. There is 


Saye ss as Sire pit 
eae 


o-ther side of Jor-dan, In the sweet fields of Eden,Where the tree of life i 


rest for the wea-ry, There is for the wea-ry, there is rest o ' 
ee ._-@- 42. a5 -s- 
Bite “cz =m ae 2—o- er 
fers ee @- @ ae 
rath 8S. 
at 3 Pain or sickness ne’er can enter ; 
to ay —- a Grief nor woe my lot shall share ; 
a But in that celestial centre, 
aU I a crown of life shall wear. 


blooming, 


gg. as 5 BY Soa Ca 4 Death itself shall then be vanquished. 


ne oe - et And its sting shall be withdrawn ; 
2= 3 Shout with gladness, O ye ransomed! 
2 re Hail with joy the happy morn. 


5 Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory, 
Shout your triumph as you go; 
Zion’s gates will open to you, 
You shall find an entrance through. 


2 He is fitting up my mansion, 
Which eternally shall stand : 
And my stay shall not be transient 
In that holy, happy land. 
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70 Cross Bearing. 8s & 7s. Hymn 423 
iy 


} ore: tees airs Pitaiped” 


Je- sus, I my cross hare ta-ken, All to leave and if - low Thee: 
Na -ked, poor, des-pised, for - sa-ken, Thou from hence my all shalt be. 
D.C. Yet howrich is my, con - di-tion,God andheavenare still my — own 


Pe - rish ev + ’ry 


i We Soldiers of the ile Hymn 359. 


iis . aa 
Sslsset get sipes Sere 


‘alipeataas 


Ye  sol-diers of the Cross, a- rise and put your armour on, March to the 


ee 
— —@-—— 
— —— 
-@- ; 
yal - * of the New be - ru - sa-lem; Je-sus gives the or-der, and 


= Sarl etre 


See oe pass Sa Scesiee 


eRe people on, Till vic- to- ry is won. Glo- ry, rs ry, hal - le = lu - jah, 


Bote eos eet 
BS see Seats ——- 


! 


lst time. pg our 
— | 
fe Te 0 Bas 
{rep iS Ses Sree 
RE Sa A = 
Glo - ry, ol re hal- le - Iu - jah, are march- ing on 


Sey: Pena 


watchmen they are crying, attend the trum- | Faint not by the way, till you’ve gaitied me 

pet’s soutid ; [surroutid ; peaceful shore. 

the gospel banner, and the powers of hell Where war shall be xa more. 

ts and arms make ready, the battle is at 

forth at Christ’s command. [hand; | Ne’ Pi. think the victory won, nor lay your armour 

own 

told upon the Saviour by faith’s victotious | March on in duty till you Cee the start'y crown 5 
eld, é het the war % o’er, and the battle you have 

h on in order till you win the glorious field; } Jesus will say, “ Well done.” [won, 


Cross Bearing—continued. 


et the world despise and leave rrp, 3 Man may trouble and distress me, 
They have left my Saviour too ; *T will but drive me to Thy breast, 
uti_in hearts and looks deceive me :— Life with trials hard may press me, 
u art not, like them untrue ; Heaven will bring me sweeter rest, 

iS while Thou shalt smile upon me, 0 ’tis not in grief to harm me, 

od of wisdom, love, and might, While Thy love is left to me! 
oes may hate and friends may shun me, O ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Show Thy face and all is bright. Were that joy unniixed with Thee. 
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72 Tust As I Am, L™. Hymn 203, 


Se ayer SP 


Just as I am—with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shedfor me, 
teed Bey S. 


2 —— o_|— 


na gd sla gale ee ala Sat 


And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
fot 


Sere e setae 
ereepeiE E 2 


2 Just as I am—and waiting not Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, ; 
To rid my soul of one dark blot— O Lamb of God, I come. - 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each | 5 Just as I am—Thon wilt receive, ’ 

O Lamb of God, I come. —_[spot, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve 

3 Just as I am—though tossed about Because Thy promise I believe, 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, O Lamb of God, I come. ‘ 
Fightings within and fears without, | 6 Just as 1am—Thy love I own y 
O Lamb of God, I come. Has broken every barrier down : : 

4 Just as lam—poor, wretched, blind ; Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

Sight, riches, healing of the mind, O Lamb of God, I come, 
| 
73 Just As Thou Art. 8886. Hymn 197, 
: 


Just as thou art, with-out one trace 


A a au 
SHE Sees: 


=e 


74 This World is Not sbi cee Hymn 87. 


+t . 
ets =, se tg eee : Poa parece = toe 
“oe. lea Fe 9 os She a~ eee 

I’ve left the land of death and spfth e Beate ma- BBY tra- vel ies re 


“He eels 44°81" eae 


ce a ee 


Ae he 
af ies Ta 
: = 


4 
if you ask tis rea-son fee going Up beck a home on high. This world is not my 
oie +_@ @ ai eee —e-0 rx 
— 
ool rer eel opterg 


‘A 
home, This world is not my home,This world is not my resting- fale This 


og. | 
= = me ~P-%- age 
SS Se eescrsiases 


~_1 Ns = 

2 ee =f] 3 I often weep to see the sin 

a ee And wretchedness that men are in: 

ae ee = But my cares all flee, and my tears they dry, 
When [ look, by faith, at my home on high, 


4 Say, sinner, will you go with me 


$9 ae Ce And seek this land ober 
a = “Fe : | O do not stay, but tell me why 
2a Caan 7m ee a You will not seek this home on high, 
5 M soy it swells with great delight, 
think of my glorious home of light; 


The angels sing, and so will I, 
When I reach my glorious home on high, 


here are many would my progress stay, 
nd beg me not to weep or pray ; 

ut I dare not listen to their ery, 

or I seek a glorious home on high. 


Just As Thou Art—continued. 
urdened with guilt, wouldst thou be blest? | 4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 


rust not the world; it gives no rest ; Thy achin heart, thy bursting tears: 

urist brings relief to hearts opprest— Tis seudgets voice salutes thine ears : p 
o weary sinner, come ! O trembling sinner, come ! ) 

ome, leave thy burden at the cross ; 5 The Spirit and the bride say, “Come :” 

cunt all thy gains but empty dross ; Rejoicing saints re-echo, Come: 

18 grace 0’ Aled all earthly loss—.” Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may 


O needy sinner, come ! The Saviour bids thee come ! Leome 
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ow on Before, 0M. Hymn 415, 
ae 


With stea-dy pace the pil-grim moves To-wards the blissful shore, 
And sings with cheer-ful sda and voice,“’Tis bet - ter on be - fore,” 


Spree oe eee 


"Tis bet-ter on bee fore, . : ’Tis bet-ter on be ~ fore, . . And 
To meet to part no more, . . To meet to part no more, 


se ete. sam 


sings with cheerful heart and voice,’Tis bet-ter on be - fore. Oh, that will be 


Finz, Cuorvs. 


Ob, that will be ee - - - meet to part no more. 
= ees f = - 
==" == ee = =m 
Se ee vz 


5 And when on Jordan’s bank he s ; 


2 His A seams e through a desert lies, 


fa 


Where furious lions roar; And views the radiant shore, 
He takes his staff, and, smiling, says, Bright angels whisper, ‘* Come Be | f 
‘© Ts better on before.” ’Tis better on before.” 
3 When tempted to forsake his God, 6 And so it is, for high in heaven 
And give the contest o’er, They never suffer more : 
He hears a voice which says, ” Look up! ternal calm succeeds the storm : 
’Tis better on before.” ‘?Tis better on before.” j 
4 When stern affliction clouds his cheek, | 7 Nor night, nor pat nor parting 
d death stands at the door Can reach that healthful ae. 
Hope cheers him with her sunniest note, But peace and joy and endless life 
** Tis better on before,” ‘* is better on before,” 
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P 4 | 
Sal - va-tion! O the joy-ful sound! What pleasure to our ears! 


J. Ss as Se 
Se eel 


) 


Poe Seer piper Cet er Pree ee 
———— pe stg eels +35: ESS en 
ey - ry 


A sov’-reign balm for 


wound, A. ‘cor - dial 


_ 


VERDE M Er aS) ce 
Fe. —— paae pean See 


for our fears, Glo-ry, hon-our, praise, and pow-er, Be un-to the 


-0- -@- -@- 
See Spe he 


Foe Ses es eee 
20-3 — nar Soe = ee ——e 
oe ee reer 


Lamb for ey ~- cr: Je-sus Christ is our Re - deem- er: Hal - le-lu- jah! 


S 


— — = ae okie. 


=o o_o 
Hal - le ~- Ju - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah! Praiso the Lord. 


ie 
8 Salvation! O Thou bleeding Lamb, é 
To Thee the praise belongs ; ‘ | 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
e spacious earth aronnd ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound, 


ks | 1st time. 


Apeesee esata == 


| 2nd time. me 


7 epee Tia Ss. 


ae wear that = 2 per ae A- grep o - ver Jor- is, sth ver bles- asd 


mee = te oe aoe 


Je- sus, A- way o - ver Jor-dan, To wear that star -ry crown. 


Z a 7 —— —s 
oe ee 


You must 4 ae to wear that crown. 

You must be cleansed, to wear that crown. 

You must live aright, to wear that crown. nl 
My brother’s gone to wear that crown. | 
My father’s gone to wear that crown, 


C2 Or co bo 


78 Knocking, Knocking. H. Hymn 2.” 


guar ras mpepeeress r= == 


Knock-ing, knock-ing ; who is there? Wait-ing, waiting, oh, how fair ! 
_@_@ _@ @ ams st Y 


ov 1 
Tis a Pil -grim, strange andking-ly, Ne-yer such was seen be-fore; | 
e i} 


ca 


79 Jesus of Nazareth Passeth by. 6 8s. 1.4.8. 


| lst time. | 2nd time. 


a | | 
=e hae = =SES SSS iss 
i—e-# §— oe» _|-6 9-636 —s-g- S26 
oe ss o 68 cas 3 3 
| 
What means this eager, anxious throng, Which moves with busy haste along— 
These wond’rous gatherings day by day? What means this strange com - - motion, pray? 


=n Siete ong. Eis sft Cor eres 

a Bara tee ee eee ee 
30k RS ewe ee = 

cs eee Sane eel 


In ac-cents hush’d the throng re- ply: ‘‘Je- sus of Na-za-reth pas-seth by.” 
- 2 2 


f © @ 0 @ @ N,. 25.9 @ - -g- eo 
SSeS See eee aces 
Pope K = 
SPSS 


) In ac-cents hush’dthethrong re- ply: ‘‘Je-sus of Na-za-reth pas-seth by.” 


-2- 2S = ls 2. -9- 
Sete See eee 
seal ad ve ame Fo ye y— ¥ y— 

\ 
i2 Who is this Jesus ?, Why should He He enters—condescends to stay. 
The city move so mightily ? Shall we not gladly raise the cry ?— 
A passing stranger, has He skill “« Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 
To move the multitude at will ? 5 Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come! 
Again the stirring tones reply, Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, and home, 
cs Neecs of Nazareth passeth by.” Ye wanderers from a Father’s face, 
3 Jesus! ’tis He who once below Return, accept His proffered grace. 
n’s pathway trod, ’mid pain and woe; Ye tempted ones, there’s refuge nigh: 
» And burdened ones, where’er He came, “« Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 
| Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame, 6 But if you still this call refuse, 
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, And all His wondrous love abuse, 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.’ Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
4 Again He comes? From place to place Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 
His holy footprints we can trace. “‘Too late! too late! will be the cry— 
He pauseth at our threshold—nay, “Jesus of Nazareth Aas passed by.’ 


Knocking, Knocking—continued. 


Ss SS 
as a ere ee 


1 
my soul, for such a won- der, Wilt thou not un- do the door? 


i _ ” ¥ ¥ 
- Knocking, knocking ; still He’s there, 3 Knocking, knocking—what, still there! 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair ; Waiting, waiting, grand and fair ; 
But the door is hard to open, Yes, the piercéd hand still knocketh, 
For the weeds and ivy-vine, And beneath the crownéd hair 
With their dark and clinging tendrils, Beam the patient eyes so tender, 
Ever round the hinges twine. Of thy Saviour waiting there. 
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er 


Till from a-bove the mer - ey cloud, Thy voiceshall speak me whole. 


ait 2 \j 

= ee = —B sa a - a) 

Sz 5c co oa fees SS 
pera Pa Es — = . 
Chorus. Oh ! for descending fire, 4 Yet not for these, but for Thy Son, 
Oh ! for the hallowing flame ! That better sacrifice, ‘ 
Come, Holy Ghost, my heart’s desire, Oh ! to my longing soul send down, i 
I plead in Jesu’s name. An answer from the skies. | 
2 A willing sacrifice at last, 5 Be hushed, my soul—a breath from | 
Myself to Thee I give; Soft as the oe breeze— [heaven, 

The weary, painful strife is past, Thy prayer is heard, thy suit is given, 


I die that I may live. And Jesus whispers peace. 


3 I yield Thee all my hallowed powers, | Chorus. Oh ! purifying fire, 
Thine only will I be, 


Oh! sanctifying flame ’ 
Contented if I may but know Oh! Holy Ghost, my soul’s desire, 
Thou giv’st Thyself to me. Now mine through Jesu’s name, — 


The Tune below must be sung as the Chorus to the above. 


Come, sing to ‘me of heay’n, When I’m _ a ~ bout to die; 
Cro. There’ll be no more sor- row there, There’ll be no more  sor-row there, 
> 


songs of ho - ly ecs ~- ta- sy, To 
heav’n a - boye, where all is love, There'll be no 


va 


82 . 
Terre reitaee Siirerss tet 


Jesus, the very thought of Thee, ie" sweetness fills my aoa But sweeter far Thy ; 
2 


Biren frap EES Ere peer eattes : 
SEP eriee Shes eee Pare 


face to soe And in Thy Mesmc Nor voice can sing, nor heart can me “a 


ea at elt atl pepe 
fi 


can the memory Tp A sweeter sound than wh blest name, O Saviour 13, es kind. 


Hymn 275, 


sgpeees a $5 22-55 eet Ig: 
=2s Eat = 
m0) am of every a heart ! 8 It cheers them on the weary way 
O joy of all the meek They tread while here balow ; 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art, It turns their darkness into day ; 
+ How good to those who seek! All this His loved ones know. 
But what to those who find ? Ah, this Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 
No tongue nor pen can show; ‘As ‘Thou out crown wilt be ; 
The love of Jesus—what it is, Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
None but His loved ones know. And through eternity, 


No Sorrow There—continued. 


2 When cold and sluggish drops Let Jesus cheer me last on earth, 
a Roll re a marble oye ; And greet me first in heaven. 
reak forth in songs of joyfulness 
Tet beaven boginbolon: | © Zhan close my sihtles eyes, 
3 When the last moments come, And clasp my cold and icy hands 
fr Oo voy ha dying fa66¢ i Upon my lifeless breast. 
0 catch the bright seraphic glow 
Which on each feature plays. : sth emt Ba eae aly 
4 Then to my raptured ear Then sing of heaven, delightful heaven, 
Let one sweet song be given ; _ My glorious home above. 
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83 The Valley of Blessing. Hymn 446, 


Es SSte aa fg= Biss 


on oS yea 


t have oe ter’d the val- pet of bless-ing so sweet, And Je- and a. 


Sete Te eae pester 


v 
- bides with me there; And His we i and blood make my cleansing complete, And His 


ieee Bestar nes aimed eases | 
Pibiihe Wetetalas “Eses 9] 


on -fect love Za eth out fear. On! come to this val-ley of blessing so 


swect, Where Je~ sus will ful-ness be - stow, And be - lieve, and re a} 


- ceive, sy con - anne Hin, That Ef Sart sal - va - tion may know. 


She es a —— 
ice Boao ° ae E al 


There is Kaas in the valley of Blessing so sweet, | When heaven comes down eapornsd spirits 


aap! plenty ena doth impart; “ And Christ sets His covenant 
n ere’s rest for the weary, worn trave er’s 
And joy for the sorrowing: heart. ect, 7h “el et ee iain Join the strains 


There is Jove in the vaHey of blessing so sweet, | As with rapturous praises we bow at His feet, 
Such as none but the blood pas may feel; Crying, Worthy the Lamb that was slain. } 


34 Clinging to the Cross. 8s & 7s. H. Hymn 23. 
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As I am, im con-scious weak-ness, Here I would sal-va-tion win. 


i 
2: 2 =~ ee et 


2 2 -@ : 
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: 
All I have I leave for Je - sus, I amecounting it but dross, 
PR = 
~-2@ @ @ #-p 2 2:2 @ @ o | 
— ioe 


2S eee 


I am co-ming to the Mas - ter, I am cling-ing to the 


ge = = Oo ie ae rr 


cling-ing to the Cross, 


cling - ing, 
NN I ee 8 Pe ; 


3 Oh! refine me by Thy Spirit, 
Make my earthly life sublime, 
With my heart a home for Jesus, 
Till ’'m done with earth and time. 


2 Oh! the joy of knowing Jesy., 
It is dawning on my soul, 
Tam finding His salvation, 
And the power that makes me whole. 
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ene = 


I’m but a stran-ger here, Heaven ismy home. 


Earth is a  de-sert prea en is a home. Dan-ger and sor-row stand | 
epee Eis es eee se SS siaee 
= 
bons i = P 
pitas o= Saat — —a= j 
ia o—o~|s-s— SS YS cae SS ee a = “He 
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round me on ey ~’ry hand; Heaven is as fatherland— Heayen is my home. 


~@ 292 #9 f tert =| 
eStats tty Eee Spec 
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What though the tempest rage, Heaven is my | There, with the good and blest, Those I loved 
home. most and best, 
Short is my pilgrimage; Heaven is my home. I shall for ever rest; Heaven is my home. 


dt ill b - 
An mt s wild wintry blast Soon will be over Therefore 171k mocketr tok, Heaven ism 4 


pas 

h oy hh tlast; Heav h Bed er my earthly lot, Heaven is my home 
I shall reach home at las ee ae For I shall surely stand Therg at my Lord’s rig] 
There, at my Saviour’s side, Heaven is my home, hand : 
I shall be glorified, Heaven is my home ; Heaven is my fatherland, Heaven is my home. 


8&6 Try, Try, Try Again. Hymn 205. 


Saree eee eee | 


Haye you not suc - ceed-ed yet? Try, try, pd a - 
Mer-cy’s door is 0 -pen set, ‘Try, try, a- ner 


87 Sorrow Come Again No More. Hymn 12. 


; Moderato. ea | Rist 
ee ee ee ee =| 
ee Sg o-3—-3- *—g ts i = 


What to me are earth’s pleasures, and what its flow-ing tears, What are 
There’s a song e- ver-swell-ing, Still lin- gers on my ears; 


Ast time. 2nd time. | 


bol cael AoW | 
Moa Ag lista eel 


all the sor-rows I de-plore? | Oh, sorrowshall come a-gain no more, 


Cuorus. 


SS eee ees SE ESS 

tog oe 6 at az eee Seay 
; Fal 

’*Tis a song from the home of the ho - ly, Sorrow, sorrow _ is for LA. Mocs Cappy 


-@- -9--9--o- - 


[ °F SEs a 
vines meas wise aiaae ee 
| ie, aor Cal 
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(now, ev-er happy on Canaan’s peaceful shore, Oh, sorrow shall come again no more, 


2? _@ © 2 @@ @ a a a o-9-- 
PE oo os Pa oe eee Cl 
SE Seppe aaa ell 


21 seek not carthly glory, nor mingle Which the saved ones for ever in joyous 

f with the gay, notes prolong, 

| I covet not this world’s gilded store ; | , Oh, sorrow shall come again no more, 
~ "There are voices now calling from the it h h 4 

f bright realms of day, et us hear then our Saviour, whatever 


be His word, 

And His lightest whisper well obey ; 
3 Tis the loud pealing anthem, the victors’ That in peril and sorrow, we still may 
{ holy song, [o’er, hear our Lord 

| Where the strife and the conflict are Bid our sorrows and perils flee away. 


| Oh, sorrow shall come again no more, 


Try, Try, Try Again—continued. 


2 Something surely lurks within, 4 Do you say, “ I’ve tried in vain ! 


Some beloved, besetting sin ; As I was I still remain.” 
Give up every plea besides, Know the darkest part of night 
“Tam lost, but Christ has died;” Is before the dawn of light ; 
| Then the blood will be applied. Press along, you're going right. 
Try, try, &e. Try, try, &e. 

8 Do you say, “I’ve fried before ?” 5 Do you, as the proverb, say, “I shall be 
Never give the conflict o’er, There’s a lion in the way ?” {slain : 
Some have been as bad as you, Well, suppose you're saying true, 

But the Lord has brought them through: And suppose there should be two, 
| It may be the same with you. Jesus lives to bring you though. 
Try, try, &e, Try, try, &e. 
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88 Sweeping Through the Gates, H. Hymn97. 


ered 22 ee 2° eee a= 


I. am sweeping through the gate, And ve m wash’d in es s Bleed, am 
2. Oh, the bles - sed Lord of light! I have loved Him with my might, Now His 


Lan * = -@ @- 
apatite EEE Pee eee. 
—=p- ==5 oe 
ai onan? va 


es hed 
owe — 


aL ie and I’m long-ing while I wait, Soon on wings of love to fty, To my 
arms en-fold and com-fort while I wait; I am lean- - ing on His breast, Oh! the 


GAA 
a Seesee ifrreted 


home a-bove the sky, To my Bietie as I’m ne through the ost 
sweetness of His rest, And I’m think-ing of my sweeping through the gate. 


Way es Aaa ses 
rp ¥—+ 
Refrain. rox 
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In the blood of yonder Lamb,Wash’dfrom ev -’ry stain I am, Reb’d in 


white - ness, clad 


3 1am sweeping through the gate, 4 Burst are all my prison pace 
Where the blesséd for me wait, And I soar beyond the s' 
Where the weary workers rest for evermore ; To my Father’s house, thebright and blest est: 
Where the strife of earth is done, o! the morn eternal bre: | 
And the crown of life is won, And the song immortal in z 
Oh! I’m thinking of the cits while I soar. Robed in whiteness, I am sweeping throu; 
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Going Home. C.M. ; Hymn 89, 


eae ESS 


On Jor-dan’sstor- my banks I stand, And cast a wish - ful i 
Chorus.We are go -ing home, Weare go - ing home, Wesoon shall reach the shore, We are 


Ca-naan’s fair.. and ‘%hap- py land, Where my Tre - ses - sions lie. 
go - ing phe to dwell with God, And ee e - ver - more, 
£— Pe ries 

=e == aa! SUS ase= 

Oh, the transporting rapturous scene, 4 No ais winds, no poisonous breath, 
That rises to my sighs ; : Can reach that healthful shore ; 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green, Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
)And rivers of delight. Are felt and feared no more, 

All o’er those wide extended plains 5 When shall I reach that happy place, 
Shines one eternal day ; And be for ever blest ? 

There God the Son for ever reigns, When shall I see my Father’s face, 
And scatters night away. And in His bosom rest? . 


90 Looking Up. C..M. Hymn 89. 


| 1st time. | 


Seas al 


2 _Jor-dan’s stor- my banks I tangs aa cast a wish-ful eye.. 
Ca-naan’s fair and hap - py land, Where = pos - oe -sions 
My Je- sus hath pre - pared for nye Sen a - ther’s 


eee 1 e 
ae 2a 
D.C. al Fine. 


cae esis | Cuom en Peeping: | =e 


Fie. 


lie... RN -ing up, look - ing up, T’wards the heav’ n-ly  man-sions. 
king- dom. 


— 
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a IIe Jesus. ih at 356. 


Give me Je - sus, Give me op Give me ates: You may ge all the world; Give me Jesus 
= 


2 ae in sorrow, hear me pray, Give me Jesus, 

3 When ’m dying, hear me cry, Give me Jesus, 

4 When I’m rising, hear me shout, Give me Jesus, 

5 
6 


When in heaven, we will sing, Blessdd Jesus. 
By Thy grace we now are saved, Blesséd Jesus. 


92  — Come Saints and Sinners. Hym 345. 


ee fee aes Ses 
Gale. o || saa-se. c P— e- 


Come, saints and sinners, hear me tell The wonders of Im- ma -nu- el, 
led a suff’ ring life on earth, And died an ig- 0- minious death, Wh. 
me 


came on earth with us to  dwell,To set poor sin-ners ie 
He re- a, His pre- cious breath Up - on Mount Cal-va - ry, 
mi 


Pas aati 4 Ser $e 
aa oe B= ; ea re age 2 — ae 


There’s a beau- ti-fulland on high, Toits glo - ries I fain would fly ; 


Saar eee eet ae 
Pee te Boe == ae 


ure ire = ae ce zs Ser 


by sorrows apy Tv a ah " > pda, In that beauti-ful land on 


CoS eres oe See == oS Pars rae 
| e 3 


Cuorvs. 
; Big: 88g-6 aa 


i In that beautiful land Elk be Jbe irom earth and ate aaees set free, My 
See op p00 EE i:2-@ 
See tee woHE terror 
eee 
: Bap eee ea oN ae =a eines 
2 -O--0-0 os-= —— a a3 = Es eed 
“ease 


Saviour is tiers. He’s gone to propa A place in that land i me, 


Le 2 ee 4 eo. 
oe Sa == SI esSS = 23 Eeeaiid| 


—— 


fq aoe 
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2 There’s a beautiful land on high, My Saviour hath said, That no tears shall be 

And my kindred its bliss enjoy, In that beautiful land on high. {shed 

oo i bea staf . poh iN maltite for me, 4 There’s a beautiful land on high, 
eee ee oS en anes Where we never shall say “ Good bye ;’ 

3 There’s a beautiful land on high, When over the river, We’re happy for ever, 

And though here I oft weep and sigh, In that beautiful land on high, 


Come Saints and Sinners—continued. 


2 Let saints and angels Pe and sing 8 Oh, we’llnever mind an earthly frown, 
The praises of our God and King ; We'll pray the heavenly glory down, 
We’ll make the heavenly arches ring And haste to reach the starry crown, 

When we arrive at home. With those who are gone before. 
He’s still the same, Come bless Hisname,}| With sword i in hand, We will boldly stand 
Tle came to do poor sinners good, | By faith and prayer we'll fight our way, 
And bring us rebels back to God, Haste forward and make no delay, 
And wash in His most precious blood To reign with Him in endless day 

All who believe in Him, On yon celestial hill, 
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Jesus the Lamb. Hymn 265, 


SS 


he bleed - ing Lamb, Je-sus is the bleed-ing Lam 


2 Worthy, worthy, is the Lamb, j 5 Heaven and earth adore the Lamb, 
3 I’ve an interest in the Lamb, 6 Ministers exalt the Lamb, 
4 Glory, glory to the Lamb, | 7 Saints of God proclaim the Lamb. 


95 Seek the Saviour. 88&7%s. Hymn 187. 


\ NAA p 


hea- vy On thy heart with troable bowed. Seek Him quickly, time is passing, Passing 


SiS: 


Stand Like the Brave. Ills. 4. Hymn 74, 


pes aS Eas 


O Christian, a - wake, forthe strife is a hand, With hel-met and 


seperate Sa a =f 
peer FESS e526 23) 


shield, and a sword in thy hand; To meet the bold temp-ter, go, fear-less-ly 


~ po $ ree 


go, And stand like the brave withthy face to the foe, Stand like the brave, 


stand like the brave, stand like the 


Vhatever thy danger, take heed and beware, Press on, never doubting, thy Captain is near, 
Lut turn not thy back, for no armour is there; With grace to support, and with comfort to 
he legions of darkness, if thou would’st cheer ; 

o’erthrow, [foe. | His love like a stream in the desert will flow, 


jhen stand like the brave, with thy face’to the | Then stand like the brave, with thy face to the foe, 


Seek the Saviour—continued. 
| | Seek the Saviour ! though life’s tempest | 3 Seek the Saviour; don’t be grieving 


Chill thee with its wintry blast ; O’er that darksome billow there ; 
_ There is hope for thee, my brother, Life’s a sea of stormy billows, 
Storms will not for ever last. We must meet them everywhere. 
Don’t give up and ery, Forsuken ; Pass right through them—do not tarry ; 
Don’t sit down in dark despair ; Overcome the heaving flood ; 
' Ohrist your case has undertaken ; Come, just now, and have salvation, 
Look, and find salvation near, Come, and wash in Jesu’s blood. 
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murm to the Lord. 8s & 7s. Hymn 191. 


ee eee tetra eice 


Hell is darkness— a 6 aw - ful; Turn, poor sin-ner, turn and flee; 
Heav’n is light—all bright and joy - ful, And its light may shine on Thee. 
D.C. Glo- ry, ho-nour, and sal - va-tion!Christ the Lord is come to reign, 


| S 


=a 
/ ‘ oo a a I ha e 
agar te Pre 
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Turn to the Lordand seek sal - va - tion, Sound _the seeaite of Je- sus’ name; 
Jase 2: = s £ a 


(3 


2 Hell is fire—for ever burning ; ; 4 = the voice of Jesus pleading, 
Turn, poor sinner, turn and flee ; Turn, poor sinner, turn and flee ; 
Mercy waits for thy returning, See the Man of Sorrows bleeding,” 
With a pardon full and free. Dying on the ’cursed tree. 
<j Hell is deep—without a bottom ; Sh A is finished ”’—Christ is risen ; 
Turn, poor sinner, turn and flee ; Turn, poor sinner, turn and flee ; 4 
Deeper down than Tyre and Sodom Though the Spirit long has striven 
Must the Christ-rejecter be. He'll not always strive with thee, 


Blessed Jesus. P.M. 


] 
Sa-viour, like a shepherd lead Much we need Thy tend’rest care; 
In Thy oe pas-tures feed ~~. For our use Thy folds pre- pare. - 


ae 
Bless-ed Je- sus, Bless- ed Je- sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we 


The Beautiful Stream. Hymn 192. 


prgetidalatisigetsaien 


Oh, have younot heard of a_beau-ti- fal. ot a That aps thro’ our Father’s land? 


ep tnt oo o-| 2" 2 oe 
Ss ee jaa eee ry 


ies beer! 


Its — ters Bee brightin the heaven-ly light, Rad rip-ple o’er ae ‘eg sand. 


-—-@ g: te se 2 6:8 é. g 7) 
SPIE ae Babe eee ler toch 
A. 
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Oh, seck that beau-ti-ful stream, Seek now that beau-ti-ful stream, 


See PRAISE ESI 
: es I 


Its wa-ters so free are flow-ing for thee; O seek that beau-ti-ful stream. 
| 


Vith murmuring sound doth it wander along, This beautiful stream is the river of life, 
Through fields of eternal green ; It flows for all nations free ; 

Vhere songs of the blest, intheir haven of rest, | A balm for each wound in its waters is found ; 
Float soft on the air serene. O sinner, it flows for thee. 

ts fountains are deep, and its waters are pure, | O will you not drink of this beautiful stream, 
And sweet to the weary soul ; And dwell on its peaceful shore ? 

t flows from the throne of Jehovah alone, The Spirit says, Come, all ye weary ones, home, 
O come where its bright waves roll. And wander in sin no more. 


Blessed Jesus—continued. 


§ We are Thine, do Thou befriend us, Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 
Be the Guardian of our way ; Blessed Jesus, 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, We will early turn to Thee. 
Seek us when we go astray. 4 se let us seek Thy favour, 
Blessed Jesus, Earl let us do Thy will ; 
Hear, O hear us, when we pray. Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
8 i hast promised to receive us, With Thy love our bosoms fill. 
ots sinful though we be ; Blessed Jesus, 


Men hast mercy to relieve us, es Thou hast loved us, love us still. 


100 The Spiritual Rallrae LM. 4.H.19. 


1st time. | 2nd time. 


iy ae epee 


—— = ‘Sal ae es = 
The line to heav’n by Christ was made, With - nly truths the rails were Jaid ; 
¥rom earth to heaven the line extends, a life e-ter - nal, where it ends. 


SESS See pseyette Saas aes 
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Will you z0, will you x Go to that beau - ti- ful land with me? 
o- -0- - ; : 

— eee gence, 2s 8 = 
———$9—* ee 
i= a += = 
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Will pee er will Goat 80, om 2 A ieee beau - ti- ful land’. « 
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2 Repentance is the station then 4 In first, and second, Sai third class, 
Where passengers are taken in ; Repentance, faith, and holiness, 
No fee is there for them to pay, You must the way ‘to glory gain. 
For Jesus is Himself the way. Or you with Christ can never reign. 

8 The Bible is the engineer, 5 Come, now, poor eae now's the tim 
It points the way to heaven so clear ; At any station on the line, 
Through tunnels dark and dreary here, If you’ll repent and turn from sin, 
It doth the way to heaven steer, The train will stop and take you in, 

101 Even Me. Hymn 217. 


SES ) 


Lord, Ihear of showers of bles - sing Thou art scattering full and free; 
Showers, the thirs- ty land re-fresh - ing: Let some droppings fall on me— 
| 


O Joyful mR C.M. Hymn 471. 


poi pase s23f Ere pices 


joy - ful rad of gos - ae grace! Christ shall in me ap - ear ; 
I, e-ven I, shall see His face; I shall be ho = ly ere. 


Seals tet rede == 
ps f =e <3 Sees 


do be - lieve, will be - lieve that Je - -i died for 
a oe Att ‘ paes #3 
| eee | ——— ee — = 


rarer rete Coe 


sis a as , That on the cross He shed His blood, From sin to set me free. 


=e teal 


' This heart shall be his constant home: O wouldst Thou, Lord, on this glad day, 
I hear His Spirit's e: ei Into Thy temple come ! 
ee er te duickly come ;” | 5 With me I know, I feel Thou art ; 
e saith, who cannot lie, But this cannot suffice, 
, The glorious crown of righteousness Unless Thou plantest in my heart, 
To me reached out I view: A constant paradise. 
Conqueror through Him, I sosn shall seize, 6 Come, O my Ged, Thyself reveal, 
And wear it as my due. Fill all this mighty void: 


: He visits now the house of clay, Thou only canst my spirit fill: 
He shakes His future home: | Come, O my God, my God! 


Even Me—continued. ; 


2 Pass me not, O God, my Father, Long has the world my heart been keep- 
Sinful though my heart may be ; O forgive and reseue me. fing, 
Thon might’st leave me, but the rather, 


Let Thy mercy light on me. 5 Love of God—so pure and chan less : : 


Blood of Christ—so rich and free ; 


3 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! Grace of God—so strong and boundless : 
Thou canst make the blind to see ; Magnify it all in me. 
meaner ss Jeons) ovis, 6 se me not—Thy lost one bringing ; 
, 
Speak the word of power to me, Bend my heart, O Lord, to Thee; 
4 T have long in sin been sleeping, Whilst the streams of life are springing, 
Long been slighting, grieving Thee ; Blessing others, O bless me. 
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103 The Joy of God’s Presence. 88. Hymn 291. 


aes pms Ses 
gs 
cA cael and ted-ious the pee es has sus no lon-ger I see, .. 


Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow’rs, Have lost all theirsweetnessto me... 
1 .E, ae when I am = py in Him, De- cember’sas pleasant as May. 
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The ihe -sum-mer sun shines but dim,.. The fields strive in vain tolook gay; 
® His name yields the richest perfume, While blessed with a sense of His love, 
And sweeter than music His voice, A palace a toy would appear, 
His presence disperses my gloom, And prisons would palaces prove 
And makes all within me rejoice, If Jesus would dwell with me there, ; 
TI should, were He always thus nigh, 4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine, 


Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as I, 
My summer would last all the year. 


If Thou art my Sun and my Song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine ? 
And why are my winters so long a | 


8 Content with beholding His face, Oh, drive these dark clouds from my sky, 
My all to His pleasure resigned, Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
No changes of season or place Then take me to Thee up on high, 
Could make any change in my mind. Where winter and storms are no more, 


4 Thou Shepherd of Israel. 8s. Hymn 467. 
Fine. 


é ica ried FREES 


a Paks} of Is-rael,and mine, The joy and de-sire of my heart, 
For clo-ser communion I pine, I long to re-side where u Fhe 
D.C. Are fed, on Thy bo-som re- clined, And Minti, from the heat of the 


£- 


es s2202ehs Es we 


The, pas-ture I lan- art to find, Where_ a who their Shepherd o - bey, | 
ae 


-o-. 
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ees 
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2105 Gather at the River. 85&7%s. = Hymns. 


1st time. | 2nd. 


Shall we gather at the riv~-er, Where bright angel feethave trod, 
With its crystaltide for e- ver Flowing 


fons ofa: ppp 0 
Ss oe} i" ae ae ae = ee > eS 
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2nd time. Cuorus. 


GeaaSh== SaaS 


by the throne of God? Yes, we'll ga-ther at the ri-ver, The beau-tiful, the 


fe_§_ mr dd Bites si S. — ec @:@ @:@ 
Se eee 
Sipe at stineem Fe re 


A - : ie : 
beau-ti-ful ri - ver— Ga-ther with the saints at the ri - ver That 


— 3 Hre we reach the shining river, 
7” oe || Lay we every burden down ; 
g a Ca — a og al Grace our spirits will deliver, 


flows by tha throne of God. And proyige a robe and crown. 
4 At the smiling of the river, 


Zaye f = H fe —s- Mirror of the Saviour’s face, 
; [o> es ee aa aT Saints whom death will never sever, 
= io 7 Raise their songs of saving grace. 


2 On the margin of thé river, 5 Soon we'll reach the silver river, 
Dashing up its silver spray, Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
We will walk and worship ever, Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
All the happy, golden day. With the melody of peace. 


The Shepherd of Israel—continued. 


Ah! show me that happiest place, 3 ’Tis there, with the lambs of Thy flock, 

The place of Thy people’s abode, There only, I covet to rest, 

Where saints in an ecstasy guze, To lie at the foot of the rock, 
And hang on a crucified God : Or rise to be hid in Thy breast : 

Thy love for a sinner declare, Tis there I would always abide, 
Thy passion and death on the tree ; And never a moment depart ; 

My Spirit to Calvary bear, Concealed in the cleft of Thy side, 
To suffer and triumph with Thee. Eternally held in Thy heart. 
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Saints of God. 
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Saints of God, lift up your voi-ces, Praise ye the Lord, 7 
While the host of heav’n re - joi-ces, Praise ye the Lord. 
Let His praise each heart o’er-flow, Praise ye the Lord. 


Praise Him as ye 


= 
oe 9- -Og-o- 
se 


Ee | ° == = = = || _— 
: ae st oo 


5 
osteo es ~ | 


realms of 
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2 For the work of our redemption, 
He has brought for us salvation, 
Jesus died for you and me, 
Paid our debt on Calvary’s mountain, 
Every sinner may be free. 


8 Thousands have in Christ believéd, 
And His pardoning love receivéd, 
We have joined the happy throng, 
God is with us, we’re His people, 
Jesus shall be all our song. 
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The Cross. 


4 Sinners, you may all go with us, 
Turn from sin, believe on Jesus, : 
Now’s the time, no more delay, 
Hasten to the crimson fountain, 

Will you start for heaven to-day ? 


5 Hallelujah ! we are rising, 
And the work of God’s reviving, 
See our numbers how thy eae 
Zion stretches out her borders, 
Triumphs o’er the powers of hell. 


And there for 


all the world He 


The Sa-viour laid Hiscrowna - side— For the cross, For the cross; 
\ died— On the cross, On the cross: 
D.C, Whileheay’nand earth indarkness mourn—Round the cross,Roundthe cross, 


Stop, Poor Sinner. 7s&6s. Hymn 136. 


a Sa ae ae 


Stop, poor sin-ner, stop and think, Be - fore you ie - me go— 
Can you sport - ea the brink Of  e - ver- ~ - er woe ? 


ae ane _—e = caine = 


Hell be- neath is oa ping wide, Vengeance waits the bts Ali 
Once a- gain I oe pair stop ; a un - less you warn - ing take, 


a Pie Paes 
SST SS aS 
DS. for Cuorus. 
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Soon v4 stop your ir and pid And sink you ae tise Pod. 
Ere you_are a - ware, ney yor drop In - to the burn-i =e lake... 
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2 Ghastly death will quickly come, 3 But as yet Vie is a hope, 

And drag you to the bar; You may His mercy know ; 

Then to hear your awful doom, Though His arm be lifted up, 
Will fill you with despair, He still forbears the blow. 

All your sins will round you crowd, ’T was for sinners Jesus died, 
Sins of blood and crimson dye ; Sinners He invites to come ; 

) Each for vengeance crying loud, None who come shall be denied, 

And what will you reply ? He says, “ There still is room.” 


The Cross—continued. 


2 Our sins were all upon Him laid— 5 O come, poor sinner, come with me— 
For all He hath atonement made— To the cross. 

| His piercéd feet, His hands and side There’s blood-bought pardon flowing 

- Pour forth redemption’s healing tide, From the cross. [free— 
Life’s cleansing fount was opened wide. He waits to wash your sins away ; 

Arise, this is the gospel day ; 

$ Ten thousand foes did Him surround, Make haste, poor sinner, come away— 

But, lo! He did them all confound. To the cross. 


His heavenly Father veiled His face, 
_ While devils thronged the sacred place; 
| Still He redeemed our fallen race. 


6 When foes assail, oh may I fly— 
To the cross. 
When strength shall fail, oh let me die— 


' Oh! haste, my soul, and see Him die ear the cross. 
Hark! hear that last expiring cry And when I reach fair Salem’s plain, 
_ He says, I suffered this for thee, And join yon high and dazzling train, 
_ Approach in faith the blood-stained tree, T’ll sing the Lamb for sinners slain 
And thou shalt My salvation see. On the cross. 
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109 The Biast te the Trumpet.. C.M. Hymn 74, 


Cuorvus. 


Seat eieee e 


The blast of the ea so loud and so shrill, 
Will short-ly re-ec- ho o'er o-ceanand hill, When the migh- “men 


etl pe- +. = ; 
Hee Che He 
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Se eae - ee 
fea trump sounds, Come, come a - i Oh may we be rea- ay: to 


Sees eee ie ae 


2 The chorus of angels will burst from the skies, 
And blend with the shouts of the saints as they rise, 


a 3 The cry of the lost ones,—their groans of despair 
ae ce eas] And loud hallelujahs will meet A the air. ~~ 
4 The throne of Messiah in clouds will descend, ‘ 
oa The voices like thunder the heavens will rend, : 
"ls the athe day. 5 The cry of the Bridegroom shall echo around, 
And the bride in her beauty go forth at the sound, 
5a a eeece| 6 Acknowledged by Jesus, confessed as His own, 
—- Transported to glory, we'll sit on His throne. 


7 O land of the holy, the happy, and free, 
In Jesus thy portals are open to me ! 


110 The Good Elijah. Hymn 120, 


‘ia ae 


Where is now the good E - li - jah ? Where is now the good E - i - ah, 
He wentup ina fie - ry cha- date He went up ina fie - ry cha-riot 2 


where is now the good E -li jah? Safe im the promised land. | 
He went up ina fie - ry cha-riot, Safe to the i 


Lil Sound the Battle Cry. H. Hymn 81. 


| 1st tim 1st fire. 
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Sound the da nf cry! see, the foe is ck Raise the standard high for the Lord, 
Gird your armour on, stand firm ev’-ry one ; 


a ari 
— ne Z 
Rest your cause upon His ho -ly word. Rouse aie eae rs ! ral- lyround the banner, 


 eeeeeeees oe ae 
eas 


ea to meet the foe, marching on we go, 
2a =a] While our cause we know must prevail ! 
5 cena ie Shield and banner bright gleaming in the light; 


Christ j fe Oitp-tain of the mighty gee Battling for the right we ne’er can fail. 
O Thou God of all, hear us when we call, 
Help us one and all by Thy grace. 

When the battle’s done, and the yict’ry’s won, 
May we wear the crown before Thy face ! 


The Good Elijah—continued. 


ho, By-and-by we hope to meet him, 4 Where are now the twelve apostles ? 
By-and-by we hope to greet him, They went up through persecution, 
By-and-by we hope to see him, 5 Where is now poor suffering Lazarus ? 
Safe in the promised land. He went up to Abraham’s bosom. 
When we meet we'll sing hallelujah, | ¢ here are now the con ering martyrs? 
When we meet we’ll shout hosanna, They went up through fre and torture, 


When we meet we'll sing for ever, 


Safo in the promised land. 7 Where are now our pious parents P 


They went up through great tribulation. 
2 Where are now the Hebrew children ? | S Where is now our blesséd Saviour P 


They went through 2 fiery furnace. He came down to Bethlehem’s manger, 
Groaned and bled in dark Gethsemane, 
3 Where is now the prophet Daniel ? Then He went through gory Calvary, 


He went through a den of lions, is Safe to the promised land. 


112 Jesus on ahs Hymn 251. 


CHORDS 
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Dear Je - sus, on Cal-va-ry, Dear Je - sus, on Cal-vya-ry, And He 
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died for you, and He died for me, And He died . . 
a 


Perea | 
=== ===2 == SS 


aos De ; Sy 
ma 2- aes 22 a Ziel 2 I lay my sins on Jesus. 


er ey 3 I now believe on Jesus. 
Je - sus,on Calya-ry,and He died He le 4 I cast my care on Jesus. 


on 5 Oh when shall I see Jesus? 


yt as 2 ae aie == = ey 6 I soon shali reign with Jesus 
113 Be in Time. . Hymn 167. 


“Upelsss lec cellgs 


The voice of Wisdom cries, Be in tim, Be in time, The voice of Wisdon 
The night willsoon set in, Bein time. 


foe 


2 Ye aged sinners, hear, Harvie will soon be past, 
Be in time; Your die will soon be cast, 
Your sands are ruaning fast, Be in time. : 


114 Who, Who Are These? H. Hymn 94. 


ST 


| 
Who, who are these be-side the chil-ly wave, Just on the borders of the si-lent grave, 
-o- -o- : 
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Shouting Jesu’s pow’r to save, Wash’d in the blood of J Lamb? abode thro’ the gates, to the 
rg: thro’ the gates, to the 


1st time. | 2nd time. 


New Jerusalem, Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb. . . Wash’d in the blood of the Lamb. 
New Je-ru-sa-lem, in the blood of the Lamb, 


‘hese, these are they, who in their youthful; 4 These, these are they, who in the conflict 


days dire 
Weal Jeon early, and in wisdom’s ways Boldly have stood amid the hottest fire ; 
roved the fulness of His grace, Jesus now says, “ Come up higher,” 
Washed in the blood of the Lamb. Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 
hese, these are they,who in affliction’s woes | 5 Safe, safe upon the ever-shining shore, 
ver have found in Jesus calm repose, Sin, pain, and death, and sorrow all are o "er, 
such as from a pure heart flows, Happy now and evermore, 
Washed in the blood of the Lamb. Washed in the blood of the Lamb. 
Be In Time—continued. 
Though late, ye may return, ; 5 Backslider, dost thou hear? 
Be in time ; Be in time, 
Though late, ye may return, Thy sinful course forsake, 
You're not too old to learn, Thyself to prayer betake, 
While the lamp holds out to burn, Thy deathless soul’s at stake, 
Be in time. Be in time, 
, Ye who are young in years, 6 Oh, should the door be shut 
Be in time : When you come, 
@ say you're in your bloom Should God in thunder say, 
And far from the dark tomb, Depart from Me away, 
But mind, your day will come, ’Twill be in vain te-ray ; 
Be in time. Be in time. 


77 


Beyond the River. 85 & 7s. 3 Hymn 91, 


ate Sass Sa 


ue we ate be-yond the riv-er, In 7 bright and ne ve And with the re 
Shall we meet be 


- deemed for ever In our Saviour’s presenee stand ? Shallwe meet? Shall we meet 
- yondthe riv-er,Where the sur-ges cease to roll 


4 : @ eae Ee es 
ae 
a Fin oF 
a S. al Sines 2 Shall we meet in that blest harbour, 
When our stormy voyage is o’er ? 
SN a= Shall we meet and cast our anchor 
3-5 | By the fair celestial shore ? 
am 8 Shall we meet with many loved ones 
Who were torn from our embrace 
Shall we listen to their voices, 
And behold them face to face ? 
4 Yes, we’ll meet beyond the river, 
Never to be parted more ; 
There we'll praise our Saviour ever, 
On that bright and happy shore. 


Waiting by the River. 8s &7s. H. Hymn 93. 


SaaS 


as are wait-ing by the 
On - 2 wait-ing for the 
a 


: —— Stieie 
= separ 


i? d time. c Frxz. | 3 And the city, bright with glory, 
Sf How its splendour charms the we) 
== —js- = {| Though we view it from a ee | 


oe D.C. For Cuorvs We shall reach it by-and-by. | 
, Sous he'll come to bear us ce. #8 bes taken many gloved one, 
2. 


We have seen them leave our side, 


With our Saviour we shall meet ! 
When we cross the rolling tide. 
5 ae the lonely vale of shadows, 
2 There is darkness o’er the river, When in tri hs we ae Passed | i 
And its billows loudly roar, In the happy i: 
Yet the music of the angels We shall meet oe aida vl ) 
Cheers us from the other shore, 


(The first verse as Chorus to each of the 
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oe) See 


217 Gooa see C.M. Hymn 498. 
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Fare - well, Pier a- dieu, ae ae Still in God’s ways py age 


SuEIEE Ee Patna 


== 
gas. eed et las ies F bE 2 
|—o—6 
in ar sways de-light; And grace and Bes chat! be with you: | 
And om and ia * be ey you, Good 


ae Phe Pigs es 
Si halve 


as visi Sererree Ser 


night,dear friends, good night Good night,dear friends.good night, a night,dear friends,good night, 
night, dear ans = night, 


Grd 
= a at 
EE i Ee : = 
arg in this world our foes are strong, In Christ you'll find a constant Friend : 
And would our souls affright ; Good night, good night, good night, 


Yet God will never leave His own: 


‘Good night, dear friends, good night. & Ame Phen wei meet in heaven Sige 


With joy we’ll all unite 


Urge on your journey to the end, To sing of Christ’s redeeming love, 
Turn not to left or right; And never say, Good night. 
118 The noe aria is ees Mec Es 
INE. 
= — 
“rae peter oe ee eee 
The world is O - ver - Gmne thro’ the blood. * of the daveb 
The world is 0 - ver - come thro’the blood. of the Lamb. 
D.C. Glo- ry to the Lamb, Glo - ry to the Lamb. 
=: TS Eee Soe oa a 3 
a rs al OT 
Cuorus, D.C. al Fine. 


==. =p) 2 I’ve washed my sins away in the blood 
epee ete ag ll | wtteiaut 


8 I wash my garments white in the blood 


Glo - ry “a the Lamb. of the Lamb ! 
‘ ; a 4 The martyrs overcame through the blood 
=| of the Lamb ! 
=a 


Sweet hour of pray’r, sweet hour of pray’r, That calls me from a 
And bids me at my _ Fa-ther’s throne Make all my wants and 
D.C. And oft es-cap’d the tempt-er’s snare, By thy re - turn, sweet 


2. . ~~ 2 2. Tot 


* Qe Ete fe A {— at Hee oa 
a 


WA 


D.C. al Fin 
ON 


| lst time. | 2nd time, Fine} 
TS 


re ae tg 
world of care, In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, 
wish-es known. My soul has of - ten found re - . eg 


hour of pray’r. 


apes e eee pee pee epee 
ee SSE Te Pees . 


eS ete 
2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of | 3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour 
Thy wings shall my petitions bear [prayer] May I thy consolations share, [praye 


To Him whose truth and faithfulness Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; I view my heaven, and at the sight 
And since He bids me seek His face, Put off this robe of flesh, and rise 
Believe His word, and trust His grace, To gain the everlasting prize, 

I'll cast on Him my every care, And realise for ever there 

And wait for the sweet hour of prayer. The fruits of the sweet hour of prayer. 


I’m Happy. Hymn 121. 


120 
- Pe ne eal — 
SSS aa 


How hap-py is the pil-grim’s lot, I’m on my way to Gis on; 
Cuo, I'm hap - py, ’m hap - py, I’m on my way to Zi - on; 


Pl a Se 


How free fromey’ - ry anx-iousthought,’m on my jour-ney home, 
Tm hap - py, Tm hap - py, Tm on my jour-ne ome, 


2 I trample on the world’s delight. 
I seek a country out of sight. 

3 There is my house and portion fair, 
My treasure and my heart are there. 


4 For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away. - ‘ 
5 I come, Thy servant, Lord, replies, — 
I come to meet Thee in the skies. 


‘ 


121 Wever Part Again. C.M Hymn 96. 


CHORUS 
aor pret eees = as) 
=== e228 stools 
There is a land of pure de. light, Where saints i im-mor- tal rei We’. 
In - fi- we me. exude des the enight, And plea-sures ba- nish an ae 


ees: ee 


) then weshall with Je- sus reign, And ne-ver, ne -yerpart a - ain 
then weshall with Je-~- sus reign, And ne- ‘ver, ne - veqiuee a- ee 


— DS. al Fine. 
} > So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 


While Jordan rolled between. 


4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


5 Oh could we make our doubts remove, 
Those gleomy thoughts that rise, 

2 ‘There everlasting spring abides, And see the Canaan that we love 
And never-withering flowers ; With unbeclouded eyes ! 

ea : koa Ae land whe divides 6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
ae And view the landscape o’er ; [flood, 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold 

Stand dressed in living green ; Should fright us from the shore. 
81 = G 


By y- Covenant. UM. Hymn 440, 


oe ea oo &: 
- . . ! . - 
Come, let us use the grace Di-vine, And all with one ‘ac - cord, ‘ld 


a per-pé-tual cov’nant join Our-selves to Christ the Lord. Our-selves to Christ the 
a per-pe-tual cov’nant join Ous-selves to Christ the Lord, 


ef 


. 3 The covenant we this moment make, 
a | D.S. al Fine. Be ever kept in mind :— 


} — =f We will no more our God forsake, ; 
es a =n | Or cast His words behind. 4 
= -o-e- yo a 4 We never will throw off His fear, : 

i cJ* Who hears our solemn vow— 


Lord, Ourselves to Christ the Lord. And if Thou art well pleased to hear, : 
Come down and meet us now. 


-—f-- = =~ 5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
2 = - z . Let all our hearts receive ; 
= ae = ares == ra Present with the celestial host, 


The peaceful answer give. 


6 To each the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away ; 
And promise in this sacred hour, And register our names on high, 
For God to live and die. And keep ts to that day. y 


123 Aitken, OM. Hymn 165. 


Seis a 


2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus’ power, 
His name to glorify, 


333 


Ten thousand thousand souls there are Enter’d with-in the door ; Ob 
These countless souls are gather’d in, And yet there’s room for more, And 
= 


| i 


} \ 
come, oh come and go with me,Where pleasures ne-ver die, 
you shall wear a star-ry crown, And 


12.4 Fountain. C.M. Hymn 278, 


a foun- tain fill’d with blood, Drawn from Im- ~ F veins : 
do be- lieve, I will be-lieve, that eee Fee: —&: setae Te 
= Ke 


: 


on the cross He shed His blood, From sin to get 
Yi 


sin-ners plung’d be - neath that flood, Lose all their guil - ty starne if 


me free. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 Fer since by faith 
That fountain in his day ; Thy Ging Soemey eae 
And there may I, though vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be till I die, 4 


3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood | 5 Then, in a nobl 
Shall never lose its power, Pll sing Thy nchver tonahedgn ee gue 


Till all the ransomed church of God When thi ae 3 
) Be saved, to sin no more, Lies silent ty thtcrets : stammering 
125 Arlington, 0.M. Hymn 429, 


f ; 
Must Jo- sus bear the cross alone, And all the world go free? No, there’s a cross for 


SS Eee 
— — Pp = PS 
i = 


And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there’s a crown for me. 


8 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus’ piercéd feet, 
Joyful V’ll cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat. 


4, O precious cross! O glorious crown ! 
O resurrection day ! 

2 The consecrated cross I’ll bear, Ye angels, from the heavens come down 
Till death shall set me free ; And bear my soul away. 


Aitken—continued. 


2 Room for the lame, the halt, the blind— | 4 There’s room for seeking, sighing souls, 
Sinner, there’s room for thee; —[souls, | Who seek their fears to quell; | 

*Twas Christ made room for such poor | Who know that Christ, and Christ ¢lone, 

By dying on the tree. / Can save a soul from hell. 


> Room for ths chief of sinners still, 5 Then sure I am there’s room for me, 
Though plagued with unbelief; The worst of Adam’s race ; 
precious Christ can save my soul, And so I'll sing in songs of praise, 


' Who saved the dying thief, A sinner saved by grace, 
83 


"Tis the very same Power. Hymn 49. 


goers Perrreere eer 


As 212 ve - - same pow ne ane Md the ve-rysame pow’r, ’tis the 

—@ 
Oye eee ere 
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‘e - SF samme pow- er sli aad they bed at oe te -cost.’Tis the pow’r,., 


cureaaiees Hand . fe SFP 2 
SSE a= = tet 


*tis the paws, + r,... ‘tis the pow ae Je- sus Fe -mised should come Soanll 


APSE eee =e 


127 Pentecostal Power. Hymn 49. — 


- same pow-er; "Tis the — 
3 


eee 


v 
ve - ice same pow-er That they had at Pen-te - cost; "Tis the — 


Tipihsie eS ae 
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pipes SS = 


pow! r, the pow- iq Tis the pow’r that Ain sus Pg ic ‘d should come down, 


Beub rit bs =s= == 


The very same aha Hymn 29, 


wees Piste ps lee 
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’Tis the ve- Bs same Je-sus, by ad ve- pe same Je-sus, ’tis the 
VEX 


EES Saas eee eo 
see = lp giz =p aa 
ra Cuorvs, 

oe =e geleie Sa 


ve-rysameJe-sus The Jews cru - ci-fied. But He rose, He rose, Ho 


z 2 aeaee eaar as e ee 


5 The earth began to tremble ; 
The Roman soldiers fell. 


6 Poor Mary came weeping, 
And looking for her Lord. 


roseandwent toheavenin a cloud. 7 Oh where have you laid Him ? 


_»-°-2. He’s not within the tomb. 
2 a eae For He rose, &c. 
anes ee = 
cm oe ra 8 Go tell to John and Peter 
—— 3 ee o- Their Jesus lives again. i 


For H , &e. 
2 One Joseph begged His body, or He rose, &e. 


‘And laid it in the tomb. 9 Go preach to every nation, 
And tell to dying men, 
3 The grave it could not hold Him, That He rose, &e. 
For He was the Son of God. 10 But oh, He said He’d come agaip 
4 Down came a mighty angel, And take His people home, 
And rolled away the stone. For He rose, &c. 


Tis the very Same Power, and Pentecostal Power—continuea 


> While with one accord assembled, 6 Three thousand were converted, 
All in an upper room. And were added to the Church. 
Came the power, &c. By the power, &c. 
® With cloven tongues of fire 7 The martyrs had this power 
And a rushing mighty wind. As they triumphed in the flames. 
Came the power, &c. ’Twas the power, &c. 
4 It was while they all were praying, 8 Our fathers had this power, 
And believing it would come. And we may have it too. 
Came the power, &c. Tis the power, &e. 
5 Some thought they were fanatic, 9 ’Tis the very same power, 
Or were drunken with new wine. For I feel it in my soul. 
’Twas the power, &c. ’Tis the power, &c. 
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The Prince of Peace. 9s&8s. H.H. 45. 
ie a 


i2y 
gEippists sis sassae 


| 
I stand all be af. with won- Se And gaze on oH o-cean of love, 
ae © - verits waves to my spi - rit 


oe iss é See Sarees =: 
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T Ae oe 
Tal time. | Cuorus. 
= Eee a pele #: 7 
Come’s peace like a hea-ven-ly dove. The cross nowco-versmy sins, 


The past is un-der the Plead, 
-2- 


Care = eae pee 


=i 
nate cca 
o @-}- 
I’m trust- iby in Sos sus for all, My will is thewill of my 


Ca ch ueer ses oe — = 

=H oes o2 aoe 

2 I struggled a atlas to win it, I touched the hem of His garments, 
The blessing that setteth me free ; And glory came thrilling my soul. 

But when Ihad ceased from my struggles | 3 The Prince of my Peace is now passing, 

His peace Jesus gave unto me, The light of His face is on me ; ; 

8 He laid His hand on me and healed me, But listen, beloved, Hespeaketh— 
And bade me be every whit whole; ** My peace I will give unto Thee,” 


130 The Gospel Ship. 85&7s. Hymn 172. . 


haat cid pel ship a - long is sail-ing, Bound for Ca-naan’s ce -ful shore; 


s 
7 
lo-ry, glo-ry, Hal-le - lu-jah!” All the sail-ors loud - ly crys 


CF aS earaee Smee Sas 
y —ay 


All whowish to sail to glo -ry, Come and wel- h poo 
“See the bliss - ful port of 8 - “4 O- pen to pan fat eye.” 


F a | 
ee Se 


i31 Rally Round the Cross. 8s &7s. Hymn379. 


| 1st. | 2nd. ] 
ee LSS | Ee Se aX 
SSS Sass 
pas poe at Saas 
eg ds ee. ae | 
Hark the gos-pel trumpet sounding, Hearits ec-ho far and wide! 
Mil-lions to the cross are fly-ing,Where the Sa-viour bled and 


died, 

Nie == eS a eee s—s—'s— a 
) eee eo patsy Pe = FA 
b Ns a eee . 
Sop pire eri ee Eine noses 


me 


ee Sas a5 
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2 Through His all-atoning merit, Take the helmet of salvation 


We no more are slaves to sin; Wield the sword of truth Divine. 
By His grace we yet may conquer, his hawaiian . 
: soe glorious banner waving 
Foes without and foes within, O’er the Christian’s battle-ground, 
3 Courage ! let our hearts be valiant, Faithful at our post of duty, 
And our armour brightly shine, Let us each and all be found. 


The Gospel Ship—continued. 


» Thousands she has safely landed, Carrying every faithful sailor 
hia berond this batted ae ; To his heavenly landing-place, 
ousands still are sailing in her ‘ 
Yet there’s room for thousands more. 4 Come, Laie Sinner, some 7 lommts Bea ; 
} Waft along this noble vessel, Then with us you shall be happy, 


All ye gales of gospel grace ; a7 Happy through eternity. 


| ha 
O glorioushope of per-fect love!  Itliftsme up tothings a - bove; 


Pit BE Sette piety 
Meese ee reel pe 


bears on ea- gles’ wings: It gives my ravish’dsoul a taste, And 


| 
i ¢ 
makes me for some moments feast With Jesus’ priests and kings, With Jesus’ priests and kings. It 


2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 4 O that I might at once go up ! 
I stand, and from the mountain-top No more on this side Jordan stop, 
See all the land below ; But now the land possess : : 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, This moment end my legal years ; 
And all the fruits of paradise Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fears, ~ 
In endless plenty grow. A howling wilderness. 
3 A land of corn and wine and oil, 5 Now, O my Joshua, bring me in ! 
Favoured with God’s peculiar smile, Cast out Thy foes; theinbred sin, : 
With every blessing blest : The carnal mind, remove: | | 
There dwells the Lord our Righteousness, The purchase of Thy death divide ! 
And keeps His own in perfect peace, And O! with all the sanctified 


And everlasting rest. Give me a lot of love! 4 
88 ; 
{ 
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133 Euphony. 6 8s. Hymn 421, 


resale pica lagen tas 


Seraph heart ; is God's i a ee Be or for- 


-- a. i 


ace epee 2 ae zeta . nee EE, 
Spore Lee sete! cara eee 


bids se fear ;The Lordhathcall’dme by my name;The Lord aN 


Ag ese 


=F | Fyre ae 


aa | Lae 
Se Lawn re 
nde ott tf al 
-- tects— for e- ver near; His blood for me did once a - tone, 


till nigh me, O my Saviour ! stand, And half o’erwhelm my sinking soul: 

And guard in fierce temptation’s hour ; ; My soul a sudden calm shall feel, 

Lide in the hollow of Thy hand ; And hear a whisper, “ Peace; be still!” 

Show forth in me Thy saving power. 

till be Thy arms my sure defence, 4 Though in affliction’s furnace tried, 

‘or earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. Unhurt on snares and death Pll tread; 

Though sin assail, and hell thrown wide, 

Vhen darkness intercepts the skies, Pour all its flames upon my head, 
sorrow’s waves around me roll, Like Moses’ bush, I’ll mount the higher, 

Vhen high the storms of passion rise, And flourish, unconsumed, i in fire, 


89 
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He dies ! the Friend of sin- ners dies ; Lo! Salem’s daughters weep a-round ; 


A so- lemn darkness veils the skies, A sudden trembling shakes the ground, 
D.C. He shed a thousanddrops for you, A thousand drops of mb - er blood, 


al = < 
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=e iNet ora Se ee 
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Corte saints,and drop a tear ortwo For Him who eh beneath your load i 
ee | ' 
Oe a ey rage 2.) -g -o- |e 2 | -2- f-e ra 
5 ane 2-9 909 — 9-6-2 —— — 
Cha a2 2 
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2 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
The Lord of B pee dies for men ! How high your great Deliverer reigns, 
But lo! what sudden joys we see, Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. And led the monster Death in chains, 
The rising God forsakes the tomb, Say, ‘‘ Live for ever, wondrous King, — 
Up to His Father’s court He flies ; Born to redeem, and strong to save ; | 
Cherubic legions guard Him home, Then ask the monster, “ Where’s thy 
And shout Him welcome to the sting ?” grave ?” 
skies. And, “ Where's thy victory, boasting 


135 A Crown in Glory. Hymn 352. 


} 1st time. (+) 2nd time, — 
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We'llwear a crownin glo- ry,we'll wear acrownin glo-ry, 
We'llwear acrownin glo- ry, Ye followers of the Lamb. — 


Sing on, Pray on, ye followers of Im-man-u- el, 
Sing on, Pray on, ye 


(36 The Life-Boat. H. Hymn 98. 
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Light in the darkness, sai-lor, day is at hand, See o’er the foaming billows 
4 eee 2— Se £7 e285 ee ——f-9 ft 
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fair heaven’s land. Drear was the voy-age, sai-lor, mnow.. al- most o’er; 


Chorus. Sate in the lite-boat, sai - lor, cling to self no more, 


Fine. oh 
Seite 43 Spe 


Safe with- in the life-boat, sai-lor, a for aa ake om for the shore, sai-lor, 
peaxe the poor old stranded wreck, bis pull for the shore, 


4 = ae 


DS. al fine. 


eee! 


v= for the shore! Heed not the fiw waves, but bend to the 2 


fs ae 


= 
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Trust in the eee sailor; Bright gleams the morning, sailor, 
All else will fail. Uplift the eye ; 
Stronger the surges dash, Clouds and darkness disappearing, 
___ And fiercer the gale, Glory is nigh! 
Heed not the stormy winds Safe in the life-boat, sailor, 
Tho’ loudly they roar ; Sing evermore, 
Watch the “ bright and morning star, “ Glory, glory, hallelujah!” 
And pull for the shore. Puli for the shore. 


A Crown in Glory—continued. 


Religion makes me happy. 5 Then farewell sin and sorrow, 
King Jesus is my Captain. 6 We'll have a shout in glory. 


T long to see my Saviour. nA 7 We’ll wave our palms for ever. 


137 The Precious Blood. ©.M. Hymn 142, 
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Je - sus, thou all - re- deem -ing Lord, Thy bless-ing we im - plore; 

O - pen the door to preach Thy word, The great ef -fec -tual door. 
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Oh, the blood of Je~sus! The precious blood of Je - sus! ; 
Oh, the blood of Je-sus! It cleanses from all a : 
Se 
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2 Gather the outoasts in, and save 5 Thy feet were nailed to yonder tree, 
From sin and Satan’s power ; ‘'o trample down their sin : 
And let them now acceptance have, Thy hands stretched out they all may see 
And know their gracious hour. To take Thy murderers in. 
3 Lover of souls ! Thou knowest to prize 6 Thy side an open fountain is, 
What Thou hast bought so dear : Where all may freely go, 
Come then, and in Thy people’s eyes And drink the living streams of bliss, — 
With all Thy wounds appear. And wash them white as snow. 
4 The hardness from their hearts remove, | 7 Ready Thou art the blood to’ apply, — 
Thou who for all hast died ; And prove the record true ; f 
Show them the tokens of Thy love, And all Thy wounds to sinners cry, 
Thy feet, Thy hands, Thy side. **T suffered this for you!” 
138 EZ Want to Go. CM. Hymn 285. 
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How hap - py ev’- ry child of grace, Who knows his sins for - given! ~ 
Cho. I want to go, mean to go, I want to go, I do; 
: @. 5 @. 


D.C. for Cuonus 


This earth, he cries, is not my place, I seek my place in heaven: 
I mean to go where Je-sus is, And you may go there too. , 
2. 


2 A country far from mortal sight— Nor can its happiness or woe 
Yet, oh ! by faith I see Provoke my ea or fear : 
The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 4 Its evils in a moment end, 
The heaven prepared for me. Its joys as soon are ; { 
3 A stranger in the world below, But oh! the bliss to which I tend _ 
I calmly sojourn here ; Eternally shall last. 


139 Pilgrims of the Night. H. Hymn 86. 


Hark, hark, my soul, ma gel - ic songs are swell-ing,  O’er earth’s green 
How quest: the truth pee bles-séd strains are tel - ling, Of that new 
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‘fields and  ocean’swave-beat shore ; An-gels of 
life, where sin shall be no more, la 
PS Se 

oa , Teed 


ee. 
Seater 


Je - sus, An-gels of light, Sing-ing to welcome the pilgrims 


Fife fof: ae — 


he eae ‘sing -ing to welcome 1 pilgrims of the seria 
ey - 


vard we go, for still we hear them And laden souls, by thousands meekly 

singing, [come.” stealing, [to Thee. 

‘Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 

l oda the dark, its echoes gently 

ringmg, Rest comes at length ; tho’ life be long and 

‘he music "of the Gospel leads us home. dreary, [be past 5 

The day must dawn and darksome night 

. far away, like bells at evening pealing, | All journeys end in welcome to the weary, 

he voiee of Jesus sounds o’er land and And heaven, the heart’s true home, will 
8ea ; come at last. 
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140 The Penitent. 10s. Hymn 222, 


a aad 


oR ras all my heart, sin I dcthrone! ! Saviour ‘oak Belk Saviour Lord, » Teign Thou a- lonal 


> ~o- Pie om wale A 


Hark ! ’tis the Saviour Lord calls from above !} Henceforth the penitent liveth to God; 
Gently He speaketh words flowing with love, | Walks he with gladsome feet where Jesus trod 
Saying, “For thee have I died to atone; Saying, ‘From all my heart sin I dethrone: 
Penitent, penitent, thou art Mine own!’ | Saviour Lord,Saviour Lord,Thouart mineows 


idi Caughey. 8s & 7s. Hymn 309. 
[Ast time. ; 


o- 
Come, Thou Fount of ey-’ry blessing, Tune my heartto sing Thy grace ¢) 
Streams of mer- cy, ne-ver ceas-ing, 


v i. ‘ 

Call for songs of  loud-est praise. Glo- ry, glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry 
Glo- ry to my bles-sed Je - sus 
vi 


2 


“3 ty, glo- ry, God is love. Hal - le-Iu- jah; God is lo | 
- @ ; 
—$—_"”__»-, 2 0. 44 St = 
= SST 
’ ae Pe 


See em 7 : 


142 Portugal New. Ls. Hymn 158. 


oF a - aN 
be a ea aay 


O turn ye, O turn ye, for way will se die, When God in great mercy is 


eS a Ng gs Nes 
saiapieecey farce ety 
y 

NAIK <0 Pp | 
Seieeciei eiresrirered 


t 
or 


Epes renee tierra ieee 


waiting, and angels are waiting, and angels are waiting to welcome youhome. 


2 How vain the delusion, 4 Why will you be starving, 
That while you delay And feeding on air ? 
Your hearts may grow better There’s mercy in Jesus, 
By staying away. Hnough and to spare ; 
Come wretched, come starving, If still you are doubting, 
Come just as you be, Make trial and see, 
While streams of salvation And prove that His mercy 
Are flowing so free. Is boundless and free. 
3 In riches, in pleasures, 5 Come, give us your band 
What can you obtain, And the Saviour your heart, 
To soothe your affliction And, trusting in Jesus, 
Or banish your pain, We never shall part; 
To bear up your spirits ~ Oh, how can we leave you ? 
en summoned to die, Why will you not come ? 
Or take you to Christ We'll journey together, 
In the clouds of the sky ? And soon be at home. 
Caughey—continued. ; 
Here I raise my Ebenezer, 4 Oh! to grace how great a debtor 
Hither by Thy help I’m come; Daily I’m constrained to be ! 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Safely to arrive at home. Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 5 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 
* Wandering from the fold of God ; Prone to leave the God I love : 4 
He, to save my soul from danger, Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, 


Tnterpoged His precious blood. ss Seal it for Thy courts above. 
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143 At the Fountain ya L.M. Hymn 350. 


nb time. 


ony Bice rice 5 Beers = 


e 
Of Him who did sal - va-tion ae ve m at the foun-tain drinking, 
I could for e - ver think and sing, 


ee are FP 
Se svpiel vee teceee saree: 


on journey plas Glo- Nes to God, I’m at the fountain drinking, Glo-ry to 


aididis Ee 


2 Ask but His grace, and lo! ’tis given ; 
aa =I| Ask, and He turns your hell to heaven. 
—— Sse = a --=-|] oe 3 Though sin and sorrow wound my soul 
rey at Jesus, Thy balm will make it whole. 


God, I’m on ay journey Kies 4 Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 


' =f ~—t 2» 
[peo =F ; rat 5 Where’er I am, where’er I move, 


— = I meet the object of my love. 
V 3 


6 Insatiate, to this spring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am eyer dry. 


144 Praise God. LM. Hymn 330. 
Cuorvs 
= ===: 
rs sae == 
ise God for what He’s done for me: Once I was blind, but now I sce 
aye m4 the Priel a = - in fell— Glo-ry to God "Tm out of hell For 
= hae oe 
x rane De ES 
es — ee 
i me ts 
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what the Lord has 


145 Trim Your Lamps. Hymn 68, 
= ’ i] 
2 —— 
a 
Re-joice, ye saints, the time draws near, When Christ will in the 
oo 5 A oe 2 tg 
Se Soe ee eat ee ee 


soe ce eerie rreea 


2 8. NON NUN J am 
gag tog 9 Et eee | 
aa ae ae ese = 2 are ob 
lamps and be rea-dy, Trim your lamps and be rea-dy For the mid-night cry. 
o 2-2: ne Jamnps — be rea-dy For the mid-night ae 
= 23 Pi ereteesc @— 0--_-@—@—,, 09 9- 2 
3 = | 
t i 
D.S. al Fine. 
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‘ SStipne = 
i For the mid - night ery, For the mid - night ery. Trim your 
5 -o- 2 “eo eo. 

| “ries RePien - _ 

eo ——— « s 
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The trumpet sounds, the thunders roll, | 5 Then on a sea of glass shall stand 

‘The heavens passing as a scroll, King Jesus, with His conquering band, 
The earth will burn with fire. Safe housed above the fire. 

Poor sinners then on earth will cry 6 Come, brethren, all, and let us try 

(While lightning’s flashing from the sky), To warn poor sinners, and to ery, 

~ **O mountains, on us fall!” Behold, the Bridegroom comes. 

Yes, sinners then on earth will burn, 7 Come, buy your oil, before too late, 

To ashes will their bodies turn; And ready for the Bridegroom wait, 
The saints will shout with joy. And watch to enter in. 

: Praise God—continued. 

| The Lord has pardoned all my sin, Bad as I was, He cleansed my soul, 

And now to praise Him I’ll begin : Healed my disease, and made me whole. 
I never praised the Lord before, 4, Praise God for what He’s done for us: 
But now Pil praise Him more and more. He’s turned our hearts to praise Him thus, 
| I spurned His grace, I broke His laws, And now He cries, “ Go on, go on ; 2 

But Jesus undertook my cause; [’ll crown you when your work is done, 
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146 ‘The Surrender. 7s & 6s. H. Hymn 27, 


r a 
-rend I give myself to Thee; Thine ut-ter-ly and on - ly, 
{i Seltipnd Bias sefrerces + ee And all I am,and all I have 


--@--9-2- -0- ».-#-#--o- 


eo 
O Son of God,who lov’st me, I will be Thine a - lone; 


And _ e - vermore to 
Shall henceforth be Thine own. 


-O-. -0- -@--o- - -@-+B- -e- ~8- -9- -9- 

ee : 
$e eee oss tees 
L47 Stand up for Jesus. 7s & 6s. 


ORG case =? == se= 3 ; === 


i . : 
Stand up! stand up for Je - sus, Ye soldiers of the cross! Lift high His roy-&l 
. ill ev’-ry foe i 


ban- ner, It must not suf-fer loss: From vic-t’ry un- to vic - t’ry His 
vanquished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. 


) SS. ine. 
= += ={}—7 «#2 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 


——- 8-6 —— The trumpet obey. ; } 

—e -# aS Forth ie pape conflict i 

’ , n this His glorious day: _ 4 

ar-my shall be led... Ye that are men now serve Him, ¢ 
‘ Against unnumbered foes ; st 


Let courage rise with Senger ie 
And strength to strengt oppose. _ 
| 
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148 Who'll Stand up for Jesus, 7s & 6s. taymn 360. 


pasa Sp 


Oh who'llstandup for Je-sus, The low-ly Na~-za - rene, (ee 


raise the blood-stain’d banner, A-midthehosts of sin? Christis all in all to 


) N -@& -@: 


Sepyeeestt tees eres 


me, AndHis glo ry I shallsee; And O, my bless-ed Sa-viour, I leave 
2. 2 2 2° 2 »¢: 4 2 eo »-@ | 0s aa 
OFi-50-5- = iz > = oes =. ; 
a) a) 0 92> = 
24 == . —¥ == ast =a 
a 2 oRbae se Z Bie) Bey 


S 2 Oh who will follow Jesus, 
Se Amid report and shame ? 
P&S =f While others shrink and falter, 
= fo Who’ll glory in His name ? 
3 Though fierce may rage the battle, 
And wild the storm may blow, 
And though friends may go for ever, 
Who will with Jesus go ? 
.-4 My all to Christ I’ve given. 
My talents, time, and voice, 
Myself, my reputation, 
His glory is my choice. 


all to fol - low Thee. 


Stand up for Jesus—continued. 


8 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in His strength alone ; The strife will not be long ; 

The arm of flesh will fail you, This day the noise of battle, 
Ye dare not trust your own. The next the victor’s song. 

Put on the gospel armour, To him that overcometh 
And, watching unto prayer, A crown of life shall be ; 

Where duty calls, or danger, He with the King of glory, 
Be never wanting there Shall reign eternally. 


149 The sehen ree Hymn 303. . 


Ge ee eee 4 23 aie 


I have a Fa-ther in the Pro-mis’d Land; I have a Fa-ther in the 
~ way, ae ik a- way to the 


peer e[e Pepe pete 


Promis’d Land; My Father calls me, ; must go, To meet Him in the Promis’d 
Promis’d Land; nk Father calls me, must go, To meet Him in the Promis’d~ 


<e fp a= 55 Sete Se = 


D.S, al Fine. 


see ae 


T’ll a - way, I’ll a - way to the Pro-mis’d Land, Ill a 


soit pane 


5 I have a Saviour in the Promised Land. 


4 T hope to meet you in the Promised Lanth 
At Jesu’s feet, a joyous band, 
We'll praise Him in the Promised Land, 


8 I have a crown in the Promised Land. 


150 Pour Thy Spirit. 8s & 7s. Hymn 43. 

Si) Fase = = =f a Se i a 

oe Ss sie o as zg Z : i = 
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Sa-viour, vi - sit Thy plan - ta - -tion, Send us now a_ gra-cious rain ; : 
All. will come to de- so - la-tion, Un -less Thou re-turn a - gain, . 
D.C. And be - gin in this good hour To re - vive Thy work a - gain. 


iF tf eo Nee 
pedis pss 
Sasi Bae 

~~ e oe le as 
Pour Thy Spi - rit, pour Thy Spi - rit - to ev’ -ry 
N S ] 
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151 Life for a Look. Hymn 195, 
s ' NS 

< Se ae a Saas | eo 
foss z pee ee ee 


oe 
ie Cr a 7 eo os oe 3 BZ 

There is life for a look at the Cru -ci- fied One; There is life at this 
NUN 


SS Seen sae eee — == 
a =e se ee 


SS Sas 


mo-ment for thee; a look, sin- wate un- to Him, and be 
There is Hi for a look at the Cru - ci- fied 


——e ——@ 

“S25 pf leat =: a =s mama = 
Fint. Cuorvs. 

Sal RS I 


saved, Un-to Him who was nailed to the tree. | Look, look, look and live, 
One, There is life at this mo-ment for thee, 


gS eatery 


"Y 


a 
“ 
a Hy. 
: 


D.S. al Fine. 
Ob why was He there as the Bearer of | 4 ae doubt not’thy welcome, since God 
sin, has declared 
If on Jesus thy sins were not laid ? There remaineth no more to be done 3 
Oh why from His side flowed the sin- That once in the end of the world He 
cleansing blood, . appeared, 
If His dying thy debt has not paid ? And completed the work He’d begun. 
It is not thy tears of repentance, or , 5 Then take, with rejoicing, from Jesus 
prayers, at once 
But the blood, that atones for the soul: The life everlasting He gives ; 
On Him then who shed it thou mayést And know, with assurance, thou never 
at once canst die, 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. Since Jesus thy righteousness lives, 


‘ 


Pour Thy Spirit—continued. 


: Surely once Thy garden flourished, 4 Gracious Saviour! hasten hither; _ 
Every part looked gay and green, Thou canst make them bloom again. 
Then Thy word our spirits nourished, O permit them not to wither, 
Happy seasons we have seen. Let not all our hopes be vain. 
, Some in whom we once delighted, 5 Break the tempter’s fatal power, 
We shall meet no more below ; Turn each stony heart to flesh, 
Some, alas! we fear, are blighted, And begin in this good hour 
Scarce a single leaf they show. To revive Thy work afresh. 
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152 Shall we wes each other? 83 & 7s. 
__ist time. Sree. 


= >= ee | 


When we hear the mu-sic_ ring - big In the bright ce - les-tial dome, 
When sweet an - gel voi - ces wl - 


——— Pte 


ms ee | 
| 
naan ——— | 


ae SS a 


ing Glad- iy bid us welcome home, To the land of an-cient sto - ry, Wherethe 


S$ : ae. 
Ve eae Ss —— —_—-—# — 
= == SS —— 


SSS ae 


| 
“et knows no care, In that land of light and glo-ry, Shall we knoweach o- ther there? 


epi tepe tats == 


Shallwe know . . 


o - ther? Shall we know each o- 


\ When the holy angels meet us, That shall welcome us in heaven, 
As we go to join their band ; Are the loved of long ago, 
Shall we know the friends that groet us, And to them ’tis kindly given 
In the glorious spirit land ? Thus their mortal friends to know. 


Shall we see the same eyes shining 4 Oh! ye weary, sad, and tossed, 


On us as in days of yore ? Droop not dant nos BY th | 
: y the way : 
Shall we feel their dear arms twining Ye shalli join the loved and i ones : 
Fondly round us as before ? In the land of perfect da 
3 Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoices, Harp utringy touched by mngel suger 
And my weary heart grows light, Murmured in my rapture inn | 
For the thrilling angel voices, Evermore their sweet songs sneer | 
And the angel faces bright, ~ We shall know each other th 4 
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153 Awake, Happy Song. H. Hymn 78. 


We are marching on with shield and ban-ner bright, We will work for God and 
D.C. a “2 marching onward, sing-ing as we go, To thepromis’d landwhere 


-@o- 
bat- tle for the right, We will praise His name,re-joic-ing in His might, And we'll 
liv- ing waters flow, mR and j ag our ranks 7 pes here be- low, Come and 


aught y 8: -g- _ O. @- @ @ a 
— ia S Fp pape ba 


fee Cuorus. 
Sens 


oa eae Je-sus calls, Then a-wake, then cared a song, 
work till Je -sus calls, 


SS -0.,-0- 
EAs ASE 
=e mig She 
Then awake, Then awake, hap-3 py 


pee 
eae for joy, erie for joy, As we 
joy: joy RJ t: | oe 
song, « . yale La Shout for joy, Shout for joy, As we 
D.C. ; : 
3 We are marching on, our Captain, ever 
near, 
Will protect us still, His guiding voice we 
hear ; 
Let the foe advance, we'll never, never fear, 
° For we'll work tili Jesus calls. 


4, We are marching on and pressing tow’rds 


the prize, 
2 In the Mission Hall our army we prepare, | To a glorious crown beyond the glowing 
As we rally round our blesséd standard skies, 
there, [bear, | To the radiant fields where pleasure never 
And the Saviour’s cross we gladly learn to dies, 


While we work till Jesus calls, i ‘And we'll work till Jesus calls, 


154 The Trumpeters. CM. pean 


. Intrue time. 


7 
az sipe = 1S Sa 
Hark! lis - ten to the he és - 2 ee sound for oe ws un- teers, 
sep iiny eae 


With ——_ 


cam Sire FE ies =e 


On Foon’ 8 wt ne aS ry mount, and nore mount, and ph mount, On 


CH eelert art Sat eee 
(oat SSies ne iad 


he ges and flow.’ a mount, Be-hold the of- fi - cers, Their hor - - ses 


— 
par Ae a 
FD A aT AA SE 
3 The armies now are on ww 
= How martial they appen' 
All armed and dressed in eile , 


for their King,To gS for Canaan’s land. The olor thos bento gece, 


ef rs N The great eternal Lamb, 
Sipe —£ = n2 His garments stained with His own bl 
tye = ie Es | King Jesus is His name. 


2 It sets my heart all in a flame, 4 The trumpet sounds, the armics come | 
A soldier I will be; And drive the hosts of hell ; 
I will enlist—gird on my arms, How dreadful is our God in arms, : 
And fight for liberty. The great Immanuel! . 
They want no cowards in their band, Sinners, enlist with Jesus Christ, 
Who will their colours fly ; The eternal fon of God, 
But call for valiant-hearted men, And march with us to Canaan’s Jand, 


Who’re not afraid to die. ihe Beyond the swelling. 


155 ae Beaptital ore on High. #4. 1. 


Soe eee Pras: = its Erin: ear iA 


There i is a beau - ti-ful ae pe ly an - gels sing; a hore 


Setiness Freee ey 


CHORUS. 


ast te agg 
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age and te = And A eet mu-sic ring. We’1l be there, we’ll be ee Palms of 


sie = Sree WIE une Seis 


vic-t’ry, crowns of ee es We shall wear In that beau-ti-ful land on high. 


/ @:0 tf 
se 

2 There is a beautiful world, And darkness never enters there, 
' Where sorrows never come ; That world is fair and bright. 

A - giep gre tears woe never fall, 4 There is a beautiful world, 
eens LOL OWL, ACT: Of harmony and love ; 

3 There is a beautiful world, Oh, may we safely enter there, 

; Unseen to mortal sight ; And dwell with God above! 


» 156 Oh Remember Calvary. Hymn 211, 


Pera a qs a SSS PSsSsas 


Oh remem-ber Cal-va-ry, Oh remem-ber Cal-va-ry, Oh re-mem-ber 


1 = 2 I the chief of sinners am, - 
/ se = =a" But Jesus died for me. ~ 
—~e 3 Speak, and let the lost be found, 


: ! And let the dying live. 
Calva-ry, And tak - ; ; 
a ste are tg 4 Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 


5 Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 


157 I’m a Pilgrim. Hymn 125. 


CoM na eae 


Tm a_pil- grim ae I'm a hangin I can tar-ry, I ca 
DiC. Pm a ‘= grim and 1’m a _ stran-ger, I can tar-ry, I ca 


ae 2. 2) 25 @ © @ @ -@ 
mehr tel oy ete 


a a ia a 

ihe “SN 
(GeerEice * ul “s- as Seas a s-8-9 
tar-ry but a night; Donot de-tain me, for I am E ing Towhere ur 


ve q but a ent 


——p- s--— —@-— N 
cae Stir: Lees Batee sista 


= D.C. There the sunbeams are ever shining ; 


= 3a Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart 
as $a psc there. 
mae 7 a ar Here in this couutry so dark and dreary, 


I long have wandered forlorn and weary. 


Father, mother, and sister, and brother, 
If you will not journey with me I must gc 


c For since your vain hopes you will cheris 
fF —- cs igen torre F =etie=te | Shovld I too linger ant with you perish | 


at neighbours, with tears I’y 


Of that city to which I journey, warned you, {gone 


My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the light ;, / I must leave you, I must leave you and b 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, “With this your portion, your heart’s desir 
Nor any tears; nor any dying. ) Why will you perish in raging fire ? 


158 Daniel’s Bands H. Byte 76. 


v 
Stand-ing by a  pur-pose true, Heeding God’s edthitisaaily Honour them, the 


p-—}- L441 Loui 
es Pa wi Wo Ss ree 
an ak ee ee 


The Old Pees * Zion Hymn 315. 


saa ass SS Sa 


Can you tell me what ae is go-ing 4 sail? Oh,  glo-ry, hal - 13, - 
Can you teil me what ship is go-ing to sail? Oh, 9s -ry, hal. le - 


ses steee  e ee a 


geen Sa 


eee tas ea be aa old a0 of Zi-on, Hal- ie lu - Yon, ly old ae of 
we —S aan 
Sela Sree SP rit 
cs te ZA Fa Ze 
5 Can you tell me the fare that her 
ome passengers must pay ? 
ao “I Oh, the King has paid the passage. 


6 Do toh think she is able to land her 
crew ? 


ae eee Oh, she’s landed many a thousand. 
ae Z— = tte ell, 7 Let the winds blow high, or the winds 
blow low, 


} ong ou tell mo what is isos Captain's 8 t’s a pleasant sail to Canaan. 


ing Jesus is her Captain. [mame ? 
1a you tell me what rules they have § Can you tell who will steer through the 
river of death P 


: "Oh ite toring one ahothér P Oh, the Saviour is the Pilot, 

; Can you tell me what cargo she has on | 9 Then we'll lay down the cross, and we'll 
| board ? take up the crown, 

- There are none but happy Christians. On the other side the river, 


Zi -on, i eae - jah. 


ier s Band—continued, 


2 Many mighty men are lost, Headlong to the earth would fall, 
Daring not to stand, If met by Daniel’s Band. 
meek for God had been - be 4, Hold the Gospel banner high, 
y joining Daniel’s Ban On to victory grand ; 
3 Many giants, great and tall Satan and his host defy, 
Stalking through the land, ‘And shout for Daniel’s Band. 
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160 My Jesus I Love Thee. 11s. cae 327. 


ele —e : ° 
LSS 


My Je-sus, I love aes know Thou art mine, For Thee all the nee of 
-o- so 


Scere pe ae SS Sst 
errs es SS 


7, 


sin I re-sign; My gra-cious Re-deem-er, my Sa-viourart Thou, If 
ee 


ro 
qe = 


= Ae 


a - ver I lov’d Thee, If @ - aS lov Thee, g B. - ver 
saee2 a So eee £ 
em — —— 
| 


a= — aA 8 I will dente in life, I will love Th 


in deat 
a ee And praise Thee as long as Th 
lov’d Thee, m Sa- tek rd now. lendest me breath ; 


ed —t tae: ey mare when the Lah. dew lies e 
: y¥— Seopa el If evel is oem Thee, my Jesus, ’tis no 
21 love Thee, because one pee hast first , 4 In mansions of glory and endless ¢ 


lovéd me, 


1g) 
And purchased my pardon when nailed Vl ever adore Thee, and dwellin T 
to the tree ; 


ght ; 
Ilove Thee, for wearing the thorns on rn cs ‘with the glittering crown 


Thy brow, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. If oat IT ioc Thee, my Jesus, *tignd 


161 Oh Brother be Faithful. Hymn 372. 
as ee ber eee Fe ee 


Oh brother, be faith-ful, oh brother, be faith tl, oh ae 
N 
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162 z Love Thee, I Love Thee. Ils. u.n.67. 


ae 
Lane Spore ee = HeSeTs 
7 a # Se 
love 7a I love may I love Thee, my oe love Thee, bd 


Ds. im jab, halle - i jab, halle lu - jah, halle - lu- jah, rae lu - jah, haale. 


ere = f ceases 


‘deed ‘A tae my ae love Thee, I < Thee, and that thou dost 
- lu- jah, hl lu-jah, A-men, 
= 


(ae | 


es ener Fine. 


jy os PY much I hy awe I ne-ver ak show. Hal- is - 
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s ‘Sa * ree S ees re aaa 


A’ happy, I’m happy, ob, wondrous | Thy name be my theme, and ne sd be 
» account! my song, 


z joys are immortal; I stand on the | Thy grace shall inspire both my heart and 
mount ! my tong™s, 

gaze on my treasure, and long to be | oh! who's like my Saviour ? He’s Salem’s 
there, bright King 


< Jesus and angels, and kindred s0 | 79 pales, and He loves me, and helps me 
dear. 


Jasus, my Saviour, with Thee I am ru, Region Suita. I'll praise Him with notes 
blest! loud and shrill, 


y life andsalvation, my joy andmy rest ! | While rivers of pleasure my spirit doth fill, 


faith. ful, 
+ .@ 


Oh Brother be Faithful—continued. ° 


8 Oh, sisters, be faithful, Till, &e. ‘1 6 There we will shout glory, When, &c. 
4 Then we shall see Jesus, When, &e. 7 There will be no more parting, When, &c. 
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2 Oh, preachers, be faithful, Till, &c. { 5 Oh that will be joyful, When, &c. 


Brightest and Best. Ils. Hymn 14. 


ee “OHS SNe jess pp 


Bright Aa best be the sons of the ae Dawn on our darkness, 2 


i 
lend usthine aid; Star of the east, the ho - ri-zon a-dorning, Guide where o 


Saye =e eee 


eS _____. Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 

pe kee poet a Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all 
a a ra ee o——U Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotio 
| | Odours of Edom, and offerings Divine 

infant Re-deem- or is laid. Gems os ® mountain, and pearls of tl 

Safi [the mine 


ii ee a nee hom the forest, and gold fro 
= =i Fe Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 


Vainly with gifts would His favov 


secure : 
Cold rise ve domes are | Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
awiliea fis head. withthe bescte or Dearer to God are the prayers of the pot 
the stall ; (Repeat the First Verse.) 
164 The Heavenly Home. Hymn 164, 


Sinner, come; will youcome? hear the Saviour pro-claiming, I have pur-chas’da 
Flowing forth son my 


ye 


home in the mansions of heaven, For each sin- stricken soul who has fled to the fountain 
side as I hung on the mountain. 


Eiarwich. 10s & 1ls. 


Hymn 132. 


ye that pass by, 
Je-sus draw nigh!To 


you is it nothing that Je- sus should die ? 
s- -o- | 


0-2 2 


oe | | Ist time. | 2nd time. | 
a es | = 
t= seal = eel 
Come, see if there e- yerwas sor - row like His, 
Come, see if there e- yer was sor - row like His. 


= For what you have done, His blood must 
“7 atone: 
- The Father has punished for you His dear 
Son : 

‘The Lord in the day of His anger did lay 
_ Your sins on the Lamb, and He bore 
/ them away. 


3 For you and for me He prayed on the 
tree ; 
The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free 
That sinner am I, who on Jesus rely, 
And come for the pardon God cannot 
deny. 


The Heavenly 


| 2 There the angels so bright 
Listen (pleased) to the story, 
As the saints clothed in white 
Sing aloud of His glory ; 
There no sin or dismay, 
Neither trouble or sorrow, 
Will be felt for the day, 
Nor bo feared for the morrow. 


- 


Piel 


4 My pardon I claim, for a sinner I am, 
A sinner believing in Jesus’ blest name. 
He purchased the grace, which now I 

embrace ; . 
O Father, Thou knowest, He has diedin 
my place. 


5 His death is my plea: my Advocate see, 
And hear the blood speak that has 
answered for me, 
Acquitted I was when He bled on the 
cross, 
And by losing His life He has carried 
my cause, 


Home—continued. 


3 He’s prepared you a home ; 
Sinner, will you believe it ? 
And invites you to come ; 
Sinner, will you receive it? 
O come, sinner, come ; 
For the tide is receding, 
And the Saviour will soon 
And for ever cease pleading. 


~ 
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166 Zam so Glad. 10s. H. Hymn 59, 


ae a ea = Sas Fae =a —s 


am so glad thatour Fa-ther in heav’n Tells of His love in sa 
Won oe ful mot in the Bi-ble I see: This is the dear-est, that 


, wa SA == 


Cxorus. Ist time. 


Sees Ereenitre se — 


Book He has giv’n: I am so glad that Jesuslovesme, Je-sus loves me, Je-sus loves me, 
Je-suslovesme. Iam so glad that Jesusloves me, 


yi Yes, it was love made Him die on the tree; ; 
Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves me! 


Tf one should ask of me, How could I tell? 
ie y = . Glory to Jesus, I know very well : 
The dear Holy Spirit with mine doth 


- € . 
Je-susloves ¢ - ven me agree, 


(iar ee ee ee D =] Constantly whispering, Jesus loves me. 
9 os 
ae # = a = E 5 Oh ! if there’s only one song I can sing 
| —4 When in His beauty Isee the Great King, 


: This shall my song in eternity be 
Though I forget Him, and wander away, | «*Qh, what 2 tic that lam loves me!” 
Still He doth love me whenever I stray : 


Back to His dear, loving arms would I flee, | In this assurance I find sweetest rest, 


When I remember that Jesus loves me. Trusting in Jesus, I know I am blest ; P 
Jesus loves me, and I know I love Him; | Satan, dismayed, from my soul now doth 
Love brought Him down my poor soul to flee i : 
redeem, When I just tell him that Jesus loves me. 
167 The Inspiring Spirit. 8s &7s. Hymn 44. 


a 
| Ist time. | 


Come, Thou all-in - spi - ring Spi- rit, In - to ev - ’ry = ing heart; 
Bought for usby Je- sus’ me-rit, Now thy bliss-ful se 
D.C. Make our heartsa wa- ter’d gar- -den ; Fill our spot - Res souls with God. 


The i» ies Wusic. Hymn 79, 


| Ist time. 


We shall see the Judge des -cend-i -ing, we shall see the Judge des -cend-i 
We shall ae the Judge des-cend-ing, On fe am. 


yes eee Se 


poh maa aisa=: 


tint ere day, While nF heay’nly, heay’nly mu-sic,While the heay’nly, heav’nly 
-o- oe -o- -9- -o- = -9- —--- i 
a a —2 =H 
Sea pee =aee = ==" : oe = 
: | ee ber | 
=r see 
EEX = v4 = ee Fa 


mu-sic, While the nee Oe ee nly ne Sounds sweet-ly through the air. 


Speeat te siti ee (eee sell 


2 We shall hear the thunder rolling, 8 Then you'll wish you’d been a Christian, 
83 We shall hear the archangel’s trumpet, | 9 Then repentance will be useless, 

4 We shall see our brethren coming, 10 For there will be no pardon 

5 We shall see our parents coming. 11 There will be a mighty wailing, 

6 We shall see our children coming, 12 Then you'll cry to rocks and meuntaims. 
7 Osinner, you will tremble, 13 We shall shout, our sufferings over. 


The Inspiring Spirit—continued. 


im = pert: Sign our un - con-test-ed pardon; Wash usin th’ a - toning blood. 


Till for all Thy glory meet, 
Waiting, like attentive Mary, 
» Happy at the Saviour’s feet : 


From all earthly Pes free ; 
Wholly to Thyself devoted 
Fixed to live and die for Thee. 


2 Give us quietly to tarry | Keep us from the world unspotted, 
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169 No Other Argument. C.M. Hymn 269. 


Je - sus, the name high o -ver all, In hell, or earth, or sky; 
‘An- gels and men be- fore it fall, And de-vils fear and fly, We have no o- ther 


e_-- 0-0 _—fae 
See 
cn ied f a. 


ar -gument; We want no o-ther plea; It ~- is enough that Je-sug 


Fs — | Z| =) Power into strengthless souls it speaks, 
Sie Ss - == =| And life into the dead. 

Ee male be fer 
é - 4 Oh that the world might taste and see 
died, And that He died for me. The riches of His grace : 


= -0- -9--f- -s- The arms of love that compass me 
ona = === <s Would all mankind einbrace. 
i — = 5 His only righteousness I show, 
i 


His saving truth proclaim : 


2 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, *Tis all my business here below, 
The omg sinners given; To cry, ‘‘ Behold the Lamb.” 
It scatters all their guilty fear ; 6 Ha bf ich: 
. 3 ppy, if with my latest breath 
It turns their hell to heaven. I may but gasp His name, 
8 Jesus the prisoner’s fetters breaks, Preach Him to all, and ery in death, 
And bruises Satan’s head; Behold, behold the Lamb ! 


170 For ever with the Lord. 8M. Hymniil. 
! 


For e-ver with the Lord! A-men, so let it ‘be; Life from the dead is 
om | a -o- a : 


in that word! Tis im-mor-ta -li - ty.: Here in the bo-dy pent,’ Ab-~ 
= -~o- . 


171 P.M. or 11s. 
Moderato. 


(ee Sree ieee 


When He com~- eth, when He com-eth To make up His Ee is, 
All His jew - els, te cious jew- els, His beater and His 


Serpe tt a yey 
Geir 4 Eee a Ist time. and time. 


His Jewels. 


ae ye Ist. | 


Ee ee) 


=a 


Like i stars of = morning, ia sate pee a-dorn-in 
They shall oh. “ their bese -ty, 4 


ey 


right gems for His crown. 


SE ApS nes sl 


2 He will gather, He will gather 3 Little children, little children. 
The gems for His kingdom : Who love their Redeemer, 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
) His loved and His own. His loved and His own. 


[TAs may be sung to such metres as ‘“‘ My Rest in Heaven.’’| 


For ever with the Lord—continued. 


| 
2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near, 
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear! 
8 My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
. Jerusalem above. 
4 For ever with the Lord! 
+ Father, if ’tis Thy will, 


115. 


| 
The promise of that faithful word, 
Hen here to me fulfil. 
5 So when my latest breath, 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 
By death i shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 
6 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word $ 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
‘For ever with the Lora!” 


17 Panting after God. LM. Hymn 410. 


pend ease giao ° BS ces 


O Thou,to whose all - ae rend The ae ee ness shin - oes 
(Cn = Ee ee 
eee = epee 
=p +s fe z x 
eT i E> 
Le =! 
=a irae oe = 
“ye = me a A oS a 1 ee oo 
th ey light, Search, ak 5. heart, ‘it ar foe Thee ; Ob a these 
ie eeeeies: oe 
o ——- 7 
| a ee | 
a ee ! eM No foes, no violence I fear, 
ie — No fraud, while Thou, my God, art near, 
j - 2 —.—U 4 Whenrising floods my soul o’erflow, 


When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 


bonds’ and set it free 
ier Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 
Be ae : And raise my head and cooks my heart, 
oe -B-—— 
ma im 4-2 a = =| 5 Saviour, where’er Thy steps I see, 
}p—— Fe aa | Dauntless, untired, 1 follow ceo ! 
2 Wash out its stain, refine its dross, et Thy hand support me sti 
Nail my affections to the Cross ; And lead me to Thy holy hill, 


Hallow each thought, let all within 6 If rough and thorny be the way 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean, My strength proportion to my day ; 
3 If in this darksome wild 1 stray, Till toil and grief and pain shall cease, 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way: Where all is cala and joy and peace. 
: 


173 Admiration. 6 8s. or L.M. Hymn 41. 


(gree a ee este eie ea 


Come, Ho - ly Ghost, all are ing fire, Come, and 


- light 


a 
wae pee 
fers cee ae! 3 ta 


174 The Divine Will. LM. 


ApS a aS 


Thou py be -lov-ed will of God, My an-chor axound. tiny for-tress os 
My spi - it’s si - lent, fair a- bode, In Thee I hide me and am still, 
D.C. Thy bi a be ers thy will be done, In earth and heav’n Thy will be dane. 


Fine} 


li BE a i ee Ory 
pte et one ee 


: | z se 
— oe a (9 sia co] “s oe 
be done, FY will be done, In earth and Heav'n Thy will be done. 
ep o— S96... @ ew -0. gs 
22a estes =e eee 


2 t ce Sao ere 
: Cc 


— — 
| 


Thy will 


2 Owill, that willest good alone, 
Lead Thou the way, Thou guidest best, 


A little child, I follow on, & Uoon Goa’s will Tl q 
And, trusting, lean upon Thy breast. re childeoarste hathae’s brea 3 


| 
8 Thy beautiful sweet will, my God, | No silken couch, nor softest bed, 


Or nestling in Thy perfect choice 
Abides content with what it brings, 


Holds fast in its sublime embrace, Could ever give me such deep rest. 
My captive will, a gladsome bird, 
Prisoned in such a realm of grace. 

4 Within this place of certain good 
_ Love evermore expands her wings, 


6 Thy wonderful grand will, my God, 
With triumph now I make it mine, 
And faith shall ery a joyous, Yes ! 
To every dear command of Thine. 


Admiration—continued. 


See 


- crate my a The tem- sae of my pul. pre- eS And fix Thy 


eae ie PSHeHD 


3 My peace, my life, my comfort Thou, 
= My treasure, and my all Thou art ! 
oe S True witness of my sonship, now 
sa - ered pre - aaoe there ! Engraving pardon on my heart; 


pe 2a] Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven, 
Ge = s—- - eS Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven, 
1 Pp 7 i re | 


. 2 o —~, 4 Come, then, my God, mark out Thino 
2 Eager for Thee, I ask and pant; heir, 
So strong the principle Divine, Of heaven a larger earnest give ; 
‘arries me out with sweet constraint, With clearer light Thy witness bear ; 
Till al my hallowed soul is Thine ; More sensibly within me live ; 
_ Plunged in the Godhead’s deepest sea, Let all my powers Thine entrance feel, 


And lost in Thine immensity. 1h? And deeper stamp Thyself the seal, 


' Warwick. 


God moves in 
osm 
-o 


for 
r+ form; He plants His  foot~ steps 
i ry in > 
@ . Pi -o- 


Moss ae rd mo 


] Are big with mercy, and shall break 
Sa" Als =e ca In blessings on your head. 
==) | 
ht. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace: 
: Behind a frowning providence 


| 6-8 RQ ‘th He hides a smiling face. 
ee = =e fe 5 His purposes will ripen fast, 


And rides up - on the storm. 


BE pms ovary hour ; 
2 Deep in unfathomable mines e bud may have a bitter taste, 
Of never-failing ekill, But sweet will be the flower, 
He treasures up His bright designs 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 


And works His sovereign will. ‘And sean Elis wena 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh ap oi take ; God is His own interpreter, 
The clouds ye so much drea And He will make it plain. 


176 The Lord’s Alone. (©.M. Hymn 339. 


What poor des-pis - 8d com-pa-ny Qf tra-vel-lers are these, That 


least of them That are the Lord’sa - lone, Than wear a roy-al di ~ a-dem, And 
118 


| 177 Beautiful Zion. 6 85. or 7s. Hymn 123, 


o- 


4 v4 
Beau-ti fa ci- ty that 


Beauti-ful Zi-on, built a - bove, 


ite}; 
res 


Beau-ti-ful gates of pearly 
-o- a e. 


EE eo 


whit 


\ No 
Garris sy. ac: 
Z| fe git ce. me 
He who was slain on Cal-va - ry Opens those EF gates to Bat is 


o— “Ss 2 se, ad : pry a 
clea: ier == == pps etal 


/2 Beautiful Zion where all is light ; Beautiful all who enter there, 
Beautiful angels clothed in white ; Hither I press with eager feet ; 
Beautiful strains that never tire ; There shall my rest be long and sweet, 


Beautiful harps through all the choir, ‘ 4 heat 
There shall I tin the chorus sweet, 4 ear sonth tht onthis site nee , 


; Worshipping at the Saviour’s feet, Beautiful rest—all wanderings cease ; 


_ 8 Beautiful crowns on every brow ; Beautiful home of perfect peace. 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show ; There shall my eyes the Saviour see: 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, Haste to this heayenly home with me. 


'\ [By omitting the last two lines of music, and closing on A instead of C, this tune may be sung 
ith good effect to ‘‘ Jesus, Lover of my Soul,” or any 4-7s, with the following or any similar metre 
hs a chorus :— “Rock of Ages cleft for me, Rock of Ages cleft for me, 

Rock of Ages cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee.’’] 


The Lord’s Alone—continued. 


situp-on a throne,Than wear a roy-al di- a-dem,And sit up-on a throne. 


2 Ah, these are of a royal line, 4 Why do they shun the pleasing path, 
All children of a King ; That worldlings love so well ? 
Heirs of immortal crowns Divine ; Because it is the way to death, 
And lo for joy they sing. The open road to hell. 
3 But some of them seem poor, distrest, 5 What! is there then no other road 
And lacking daily bread ; To Salem’s happy ground ? 
Ah! they’re of boundless wealth possest, No ; that’s the way their Leader trod ; 
With heavenly manna fed, None other can be found, 


119 


8 Spirit Divine. CM. Hymn 46. 


17 rit 
pg Pie © eee Bee and: 


Spi- rit Divine! at -tend our pray’rs, Andmake this house Thy home; Descend with 
| 


oe oe R_2 
| o— 
igen! is Tas —_ sega + = 


' ation se 
all Thy gracious powers,O come, great Spi- rit, come. O come, great Spi-rit come. 


as eee eee = ai 


2 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 4 Come as the dove, and spread Thy wings 


Like sacrificial flame ; The wings of peaceful love ; 

Let our whole soul an offering be And let Thy Church on earth become 
To our Redeemer’s name. Blest as the Church above. 

3 Come as the dew, and sweetly bless 5 Spirit Divine ! attend our prayers, 

This consecrated hour ; Make a lost- world Thy home; 

May barrenness rejoice to own Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
Thy fertilising power, O come, great Spirit, come ! 

179 Assurance, C.M. Bymn 420. 


Now I can read my ti-tleclear To mansions in the skies, 
And wipe my weep-ing eyes,. . . And wipe my weeping eyes, 


oy aie eee: 


“Pl bid fare-well to ev’- ry fear, And wipe my weep-ing eyes. 


Til bid fare-well to ev’- ry fear, And wipe my weep- eyes. 


2 Should earth against my soul engage, Soon I shall safely reach my home, 
And hellish darts be hurled, My God, my heaven, my all. 


Bold I can smile at Satan’s rage 
‘And face a frowning world.” . a beter beeen eo soul 


3 Though cares, like a wild deluge, come, And not a wave of trouble roll 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 2 Across my peaceful breast. © 


18 Return, O Wanderer, C.M. Hymn 170. 


5 -turn, pee, wan- aa - er, re-turn, And seek thy Fa- ther’ 8 ee 
Those new- de-sires which inthee burn, Were kindled by His grace. Oh! you 
a 


7 
must be a lov-er of the Lord, Oh, you must be a loy-er of the Lord, 


re eae ate See ease ee 


of the] aL 


Oh,youmust be a lover of the Lord, Or you can’t go to heavenwhenyou die. 


pio eee eee ee 


} Return, O wanderer, return, 4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
He hears thy humble sigh ; Dismiss thy slavish fear ; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, Thy Father calls, no longer mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. His love invites thee near, 
Return, O wanderer, return, 5 Return, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thee live ; Regain thy long-sought rest ; 
Come to His cross, and grateful learn The Saviour’s melting mercies yearn 
How freely He’ll forgive. To clasp theo to His breast. 


i181 Angels Hovering Round. 7s. Hymn 349. 


2 To carry the tidings home, 
To the New Jerusalem. 
3 Poor sinners are coming home, To, &c, 


roel, P| "4 And Jesus bids them come, To, &c. 
——— z 5 Let him that heareth come, To, &c. 
: =~ 6 We are on our journey home, To, &e. 
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182 Weary Souls. 6 7s. Hymo 173, 


et = Oe 
i. ¢ —|-—— eee ss tin: = pF a a 
eet = f —* a —s 0 —_ 
ed els an a a 

Wea-ry souls, that wan - der wide From the cen - tral point of 


enfaa eseSe 


2 Find in Christ the way of peace— Find on earth the life of heaven ! 
Peace unspeakable, unknown ; Live the life of heaven above, 
By ue Pa He gives you ease, All the life of glorious love, 
lie 18 expirin Troan : . . . 
Rise oe by His fail ‘ 4 This universal ves ee 
Find in Christ your all in all. Bliss for every soul designed ; 
God’s original promise this, 
3 O believe the record true, God’s great gift to all mankind : 
God to you His Son hath given ! Blest in Christ this moment be, 
Ye may now be happy too, Blest to all eternity. 
183 IX Need Thee Every Hour. 


Thine Can peace af - ford. I need Thee, oh! I need Thee; Ev’- ry hour I 
122 ; j 


184 A Hlome in Heaven. 10sorL.M. H.¢5. 


scare: = ites aahit| 


A home ae nl! What a Se cbt ih. cba As the Pe man toils in his 


i) 
wea - ry lot, — heart op- prest, and with an - nae Tiv’n, ing his 


ak 


home be-low to his home in heay’n, From his fs be- one to vei home in Wal 


EPAC SIREN RTE je HI 


home in heaven ! ‘. the sufferer lies Oh, then what bliss in Ae heart forgiven 

: his bed of pain, and uplifts his eyes Does the hope inspire of a home in heaven ! 

> that bright home, what a joy is given . 

ith the blessed thought of his home in’ Ory horas in heaven! Oh, the glorious 
pears | And the Spirit joined with the Bride says, 

home in heaven! When the faint heart Come, 

, dleeds Come, seek His face and your sins forgiven, 

y she Spirit’s stroke for its evil deeds, And rejoice in hope of your home in heay'n. 


I Need Thee Every Hour—continued. 


Sia, 


need Thee; O bless me now, my A - viour! I come to Thee. 
2 I need Thee every hour ; 4 I need Thee every hour : 
Stay Thou near by ; Teach me Thy will; 
Temptations lose their power And Thy rich promises 
When Thou art nigh. In me fulfil. 
: 8 Ineed Thee every hour, 5 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain ; Most Holy One ; 
Come quickly and abide, Oh, make me Thine indeed, 
Or life is vain. Thou blessed Son ! 
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Sun of My Soul. LM. 


Hymn 518, 


penoladaligalzeale 


soul, Thou ri - row dear, 


It is not night 


ere Oo @. 


if ah be near; 


= ae 


fesse ioezes 


aad 
Sr SiS 


Ob, os no earth-born cloud a - rise 


¢ hide Thee 


Ti a oe : 
from Thy. ser - vant’s eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought how sweet to rest, 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
Vor without Thee I dare not die. 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice Divine, 


ee et be Done. LM. 


Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store 
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 
Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near, and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


: 


Hymn 427. 


erp ateae 


My God, my Fa -ther, a I stray Far from: my home in __life’s rou! 
lees 


187 Travelling On, LM. Hymn 284, 


: : ‘ert I 1st time. are" 
reps SSS 


ce 
c i 

A-wake,mysoul, in joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Re-deem-er’s praise; 

He just-ly claims a songfromme, His 


e c om) DS 
satire Al Pescsees 


| 2nd time. 7 | Cuorus. 
+ —p— = = ae ~ 
ee Peer —HiS | 
aa et aera ae gs 3 - fe 
lo -ving- kind - ness, ob, how free! Tra-vling on . . . so glad and 
Come and join Sat our mis -sion 
. 3. J | 
ie = sae 2 eee 
4 $— oa o =e = = 
ya ot ca See 9 Bz 
: | 1st time. N " | 
Jer —G 3 az = —s = eae 
Sy <— a3 is : g —o-|-a— + — 2 
free, so glad andfree, To a home .. . for you and_ me, 
band, our mission band, Trav’ling for you and me, 


ee 
je gob yar. -@7 | 2 2. ; 
este toe ete epee te 


yee 


| 2nd time. iF) | He safely leads my soul along, 
+ 3 fe His loving-kindness oh hoy, strong ! 
=$ : —i 4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud 
t> the promis’dbeav’aly land. Has gathered thick and thundered foud, 

- He near my soul has ever stood : ; 
: ‘esp @.@. 1 | a= His loving-kindness oh how good ! 
as LS ee ee oo 
; oo 5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 


Soon all my mortal powers must fail; 
Oh, may my last expiring breath 


He saw me ruined in the fall, His loving-kindness sing in death ! 


Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 


He saved me from my lost estate: 6 Then let me mount and soar away 

fis loving-kindness oh how great ! To the bright world of endless day, 
Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, And sing with rapture and surprise 

Though earth and hell my way oppose, His loving-kindness in the skies, 


Thy Will be Done—continued. 


If Thou shouldst*call me to resign 4 Renew my will from day to day ; 

What most I prize, it ne’er was mine— Blend it with Thine, and take away 

I only yield Thee what is Thine; Thy, &c.| All that now makes it hard tosay, Thy, &e. 
Should pining sickness waste away 5 And when on earth I breathe no more 

My life in premature decay, The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
My Father, help me stillto say, Thy, &c. ee sing on heaven’s blissful shore, Thy, &. ~ 


188 None but the Righteous. LM. Hymn 215. 


GN 


Gree ec = z -$—s-3-3— So 


O wash my soul from ev’-ry sin: None but the righteous shall be saved 
And make my guil - ty conscienceclean: None but the righteous shall be saved 


-o- -9- 
oo © @ = = eee 
pe SiS SSeS = SS 


| Ww 


no! noné but the righteous shall be saved, 
none but the righteous shall be save 


2 My lips with shame my sins confess, 4 Show pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive, 
Against Thy law, against Thy grace. Let a repenting sinner live, 
4 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, | 5 Thy mercies, Lord, are large and fre¢ 
I must pronounce Thee just in death. And now my soul can trust in Thee. 
189 Only Thee. 8s & 7s. 
} Ist time. 
Heese = 
= as areet a 
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On - ly Thee, my soul’s Re-deem-er! Whom have I in heaven be- side? 
Who onearth with love so ten-der, All my wan- 


2 bsgabs ak J. J 
i eB }-S4—a S=ta 
@ tle 4 Aas 
- d’ring steps will guide? On-~ ly Thee, on - ly Thee, Lov-ing 


Kew = s> ch — —~—S--F PR eas 


2 Only Thee ! no joy I covet, Life, or health, or creature comfort = 


- aa the joy sp Sell hee mine— I would give them all for Thee. 

oy that gives the blest assurance blood ha 

Thou hast owned and sealed me Thine. ¢ Of sare pene me me 

8 Only Thee! I ask no other ; While my faith is ing upward, 
Thou art more than all to me; Ever upward, Lord, to Thee, ! 
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290 The Saviour’s Name. C.M. Hymn 276. 
os a .. 


Vd 
How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds In a be - liev-er’s ear! In 


It soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds, And 


And drives away his fear, 
drives a-way his fear, .... i 7 mm 


And drives a-way his fear. Oh, I 


8 Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and liding-place, 
My never failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 


2 Tt makes the wounded spirit whole, 5 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
_ And calms the troubled breast; With every fleeting breath ; 
manna to the hungry soul, And may the music of Thy name 
d to the weary rest, Refresh my soulin death, 
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Jesus Calls Me. 8s & 7s. 


a 
Je - sus calls me; I am go-ing Where he o- pens up the way, 
To the toil-ing of His vineyard, Shrinking not 

D.C, But I’ve chos-en Christ my Sa-viour; I am go - 


‘| 2nd time. Fine 


iss nee 


a sin- gle day. Friendsmayshun me, toils a-wait me, Care and sor-row be my lot; 
- ing, call me not. 


2 Jesus calls me ; I am going | Flesh may cry, Not now, to-morrow! — 


To the life He wills for me ; Idols rise with wonted power ; 
This poor world can’t still the aching Jesus, help me, come and help me! 


Of my heart, or set it free. Jesus, take me hour by hour! 
Oh, what anxious bitter sorrow _ 4 Jesus calls me : Iam going; 
Does the world give with its strife ; Friends and neighbours, come with me; 
But with Jesus—O what glory ! Hasten now and gain salvation, 
Ending in eternal life. For the fountain’s full and free. 
3 Jesus calls me; [am going Prove the grace that Christ now offers; 
To the washing of His blood— Know the worth of this new life: 
Healing now, and purifying Rise to all the bliss immortal 
All who test the crimson flood. Far above this world of strife. :| 


192 Jesus Saves We Now. LM. 
| Ist time. . | 2nd time. y 
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I’m more than conqu’ror thro’ His blood, Jesus saves me now; e) 
I rest beneath the shield of God, Je-sus saves me now. I 


193 tet Earth and Heaven | Agree. 4-6s & 2-8. 
pas 233. 
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Let eaetk: and heaven a- gree, An- gels and men ie Rites 


ey 
Dna 
a 
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ee 


a certo 


To cel- -e - brate with me" The Sa - viour man - kind ; 


— SSS Erre —_ 


‘Pa. dore the all-a- ton -ing Lamb, had bless the sound of  Je-su’sname, And 
——~— 


22a rie 


Ry 3 His name the sinner hears, 
| a And is from sin set free ; 
ofS = ae i ++ ’Tis music in his ears, i 
3 vow | -o o 2 o r a-|| Tis life and victory ! 
pe = = os on New songs do now his lips employ, 
j “bless the sound of Je - sws name, _ And dances his glad heart for joy, 
saa ih 4 Stung by the scorpion sin, : 
My poor expiring soul 
The balmy sound drinks in, 
And is at once made whole, 


See there my Lord upon the tree ! 
I hear, I feel, He died for me. 


[3 2 Jesus, transporting sound ! 5 Oh for a trumpet-voice, 
The joy of earth and heaven ; On all the world to call; 


No other help is found, To bid their hearts rejoice 

: No other name is given, In Him who died for all ! 

By which we can salvation have ; For all my Lord was crucified, 
fat Jesus came the world to save. For all, for all my Saviour died ! 


Jesus Saves Me Now—continued. 


2 Before the battle-lines are spread, 4 Why should Task a sign from God, 
Before the boasting toe is dead, Can I not trust the precious blood, 
_ Iwin the fight, though not begun, Strong in His word, I meet the foe, 
Til trust and shout, still marching on, And, shouting, win without a blow. | 
‘) Pll ask no more that I may see, 5 Should Satan come like whelming waves, 
_ His promise is enough for me, Hre trials crush, my Father saves, 
- Though foesbe strong and walls be high, He hides me till the storm is past, 
Tl shout, He gives the victory. ido For me He tempers every hast. 
& 


L194 Whiter abet Snow. 11s. =. Hymn 42, 


mes 


ee 
ti Je. sus, I long to be _ per-feet-ly whole, 
I want Thee for F - bee ‘° live in my soul; Break down ev’ - ry 


i - dol,cast out ev’-ry foe, Nowwash me and I 


Cts => : S=z ee Bees 


shail be whit - er than snow, 
~ . 


Cuorvs. 


Whit-er than snow, yes, ites er than snow, Nowwashmeand I shall be whit-er than ine 


OF ee sicesrmeea tee sees =a 
[Hymn on opposite page.) 


195 Parwell’s, 4-6s & 2-8s. Hymn 459. 


r= oe OE 
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(a eee Eee 


- - cording to His word: Re-joice in hope, rejoice with me, We shall from all our sins 


% Let others hug their chains, 


3 In God we put ae 
For sin and Satan plead, 


If we our sins 


And say from sin’s remains Faithful He is, and i ust 
R They Fags can be yee pe all ‘ 
ajoice in hope, rejoice with me ‘o cleanse us 
sci be fre 


We shall from all our sins be free, abo We shall from all our 


196 Whiter — Snow. lls. 2nd Tune. w47.42,. 
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Deas Je-sus, I dong to 4 ee fect- y whole, I want Thee for SS to 
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Spates Ss 
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live in my soul; Break down ey’ - ite - dol, ee out ev’-ry foe, Now 
2 2 eo = ol eo | 
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: Sw ete é 
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Crorus. 
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wash me sail shall te whit- er than aed Whit-er than snow, yes, 


-@- 
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eealleaiens Sede: 
_— = Sagas ae So 


a a 
) 
whit -er than e om Ae. me and shall be whit-er than snow. 
Se St : 


Sealant t epgeest 2-2 === = 5: | 


To ae a om fae Thee Thou never 


bane Jesus, let ae unholy remain, saidst No, 
‘ ply Thine own blood, and remove every stain;| Nowwash me,and I shall be whiter than snow. 
‘0 get this blest washing [ all things forego, 5 


Vow wash me, and I shall be whiter thau snow. Dear Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat, 
3 _ | Lwait, blesséd Lord, at Thy crucified feet ; 
dear Jesus, come down from Thy throne in | By faith for my cleansing I see Thy blood flow, 


_ the skies Now wash me,and I shall be whiter than snow. 
ind help me to make a complete sacrifice ; 6 
give up myself and whatever I know, The blessing by faith I receive from above, 


‘ow wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. Oh, glory ! ! my soul is made erfect in love ; 
My Vii | has prevailed, and this moment I 
now 


4 
ear Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait, 
The blood is applied—I am whiter than snow, 


jome now, and within me a new heart create; 


© neers 


Darwell’s—continued. 


4 Who Jesus’ sufferings share, 5 The word of God is sure, 
__ My fellow-prisoners now, And never can remove ; 
Ye soon the wreath shall wear - We shall in heart be pure, 
On your triumphant brow : And perfected in love : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. i We shall from all our sins be free, 


Tr ue 


197 Oh, I do love Jesus. 7:. Hymn 228. 


CHORUS. 


ee HESS = ees rree 


Hark,my soul! it is the Lord, ’Tis thy Saviour; hear His word; 
Je-sus es att es to thee: ‘oad lov’st thou me 2”? Oh, I do love 


2 “T delivered thee when bound, Deeper than the depths beneath : 
er ear bleeding, healed thy wound : Free and faithful, strong as death, 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, | 5 « thon shalt see My glory soon 
Turned thy darkness into light. » i etal worker ph oth done ; 
3 “Can a woman’s tender care Partner of My throne shalt be ; 
Cease towards the child she bare P Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me ?” 
Yes, she may forgetful be : 6 Lord ! it is my chief complaint, 
Yet will I remember thee. That my love is weak an faint’ ; 
4 “ Mine is an unchanging love, Yet I love Thee, and adore : 
Higher than the heights above; Oh for grace to love Thee more ! 
198 Pleyel. 7s. Hymn 168, 
a 4 
fast. | and. | D.C. al Fim 
oS : 


Time is ear- nest, passing by; 
Death is ear- nest, drawiag nigh: 
D.C. Time and ats ap - am hy 


2 Life is hea ah sie i over Woe for thee, if thou abide 
Thou returnest never more ; Unredeemed, unsanctified. 


Soon to meet eternity 
Wilt thou never serious be ? : hes this Seana bm ote Sate 


3 Heaven is earnest, solemnly Ere He set His leligmant throne, 
_ its roi down to thee ; Vengeance ready, mercy gone. 
ou mortal, art thou gay 
Sporting through thine earthly day ? . Paid the ricites sigalg F 
4 Hell is earnest, fiercely roll Wilt thou spurn thy Saviour’s lov 
Burning billows near thy soul : Pleading with thee from above ? 
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I Now Have Paith. H. Hymn 56. 


fe cere re eee etre aes 


- 
now have faith that or by death My spi- rit aif as - cend “ per-feet 


= ea siicastiscssees = = 
eS Bree er: 


joy, with - out al pie a bliss that ps er Spa al Through conflicts here, and 


SSE ae 
et Br ize ae rae aS Et =e | 


| sy 
’ deserts ee 2 onward course I’ll per - se-vere, Un - a I ‘bees the goal. Then de- 
—\* : iam pA a 0-09 # e 
| Sap SS tie SS Seer 
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2 ee 


a oe tr Fe 


-light inGod’ssight for e -ver and aye, _ Safe 


Then de-light in God’s sight for -e - verand aye, 


3 “$e age 


land - a- Bed we! ‘Il sing of His pon Through one fp ter - nal a 


8 Before the throne of God’s dear Son 
The friends who’ve gone before, We'll lay our crowns of glory down, 
With joys the same, we’ll praise His name, In honour of the Lamb. 
When met to part no more, | Then delight, &. 
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We there shall meet, and dearly greet, 


H, Hymn 40, 


Mighty to Save, lls. 


Ses *-@- 
O bliss of the pu-ri- -fied! bliss of the fren} I plunge in the crim-son tide 
O’er sin and un-cleanness ex - ult - ing I stand, Aad Ris. to the print of the 
-o- ee S -@-~ -O- 


o-pen’dfor me! 
ne in ‘is hand. Oh, sing of His as hash nn of lors meager pS Sing of His 


a 


4 ¢ 
Ses Seeet Fas Se Bw eee aN eee 3_O bliss of the purified ! bliss of the pure! 
eo |e aes { a | No wound hath the soul that His blood a 
. @ @ — not cure ; 


might-y rai y te save, No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly find 


7 an 2S rest, 
1) No tears—but may dry them on Jesus’s breast. 
sy estas: ah === F 
5 ina se, 4 O Jesus the crucified ! Thee will I sing! - 
MY blesstad Redeemer, my God, and my 
2 O bliss of the purified ! Jesus is mine, King! 

No longer in dread condemrfation I pine ; My soul filled with rapture shall shout o’es 

Tn conscious salvation I sing of His grace, the grave, 
Who lifted upon me the smiles of His face, | And triumph in death in the Mihi Sr 


201 ere 7s& 6s. =H, Hymn 39, 
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ES bo - oe soul, and spi - rit, Jo sa Igiveto Thee, 
A con- se-cra - ted offring, Thine e - ver - « «» moreto be, 
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Mighty to SAYes. Second Tune. 


fo eS Ist — 


pS aa a 


Sa 


There” is light in the rn ley once shroud-ed with darkness, Hope sheds her bright 
Sa-viour as-cending, ais capi th with ts brightness, 


ee 
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Z and time. oN _s Dh | 
Es aT? Sts ey 


ray o’er the gloom of the grave;’Tis Jo - “ig Ag Je e+ sus, the migh-ty to save. 


Se are eee ieee 


TSE tse 


S.. a2 oe SESsee! 


I | 
'Migh- ty tosave, niet 7 


ip os *Tis Je- gus, ’tis Je- iat the migh- ty ae save, 


oP 


2 


effet eat . ete 


Over the dark realms of death shines a 
halo of glory, 

The tyrant no longer exerts his dread 
sway ; 

Wis dark reign is ended, his sceptre is 
broken, 

Henceforth all his subjects, his subjects 
are free. 

Shout aloud, ye redeemed ones, repeat 
the glad story, 

Andsing, al! yeransomed from death’s 
dismal thrall ; 


= Se == | 
{ 
In ae Le to the mansions of 
glory, ® 
For en for ever restored from the 
all. 
4 There, oh, there, on the banks of the 
beautiful river, 
Shall anthems of rapture unceasingly 
rise ; 
rei angels and saints reunited for 


Shall join i in the chorus that gladdens 
the skies, 


Consecration—continued. 


Sa jal 


sera ~ ing, ’m eae for the e. 


Soe 


2 O Jesus, mighty Saviour, 
I trust in Thy great name, 
I look for Thy salvation, 
Thy promise now I claim. 
3 Oh! let the fire, descending. 
Just now upon my soul, 
Consume my humble offering, 
And cleanse and make me whole. 


4 I’m thine, O blesséd Jesus, 


Washed by Thy precious blood 
Now seal me by Thy Spirit, 
A sacrifice to God. 


Be 


203 The Lion of Judah. 11s. Hymn 190. 
8 aercim es = la--| Ste 
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Come, sinners, to of ai PT long-er de - we? * - full sal - va-tion is 
Sas wich 


ce pimiaasee elt earl Sota: = 5 
ta late ee 


offered oe 7 ane, ye dead spirits, a-wake from your dream! Be- lieve, and the 
horus. Forthe Li-on of PEF shall break every —— And give us the 


Seige haa 


The world will oppose you, and Satan will rage : 
To hinder your coming, they both will engage; 
D.S. AAT is Chorus. But Jesus, your Saviour, hath conquered for you, 


: And He will assist you to conquer them too. 
sara ae aes Z- ux 
= 
= el a 


Though rough be your passage, and troubles arise, 

There are mansions of glory prepared i in the skies 

light and the glo - ry shall stream; A crown and a kingdom you shortly may view— 
victory a-gain and a-gain, The laurels of victory are waiting for you. 


4 
When death’s shady valley Christ calls you to tread 
|| 4 halo of glory around you He’ll shed 
=|] A» presence shall cheer you, as faintly you pray, 
And angels to glory shall bear you away. 


ov Pht Not to Temptation, —-H.t. 50. 
& eaeat 


nea 9 i eee Tee =a 


Yield not to temp- ta-tion, for weaknessis sin; Each victory will help you © 
Fight manful - Oe on-ward, dark passions sub - due; Look e-ver to Je - sus, 
2.2 2 2 weit al =». ~ sN, 


ho ae, F d time. | . 
Ist time. ; aie. brig vm Cuorvs. Pp 
» : —— 1 | ae |—> 


some other to n. He will car-ry you chedhigil 
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205 oti rage H, aah 13, 


Sais 


I want to see the eEee an - gels, shining an - ait shining an- gels, [ 


: i i mead os é pot -—— 2. -@ -9- _ -e- 
% eee oa ee See eicmaie 
Cuorvs. =o oN . 
oa pas = eS eos g[s-3-8 


ca to see the shining an - Fatt But I can-not un-til I make my au with the 


9. 9 9 @ DO. : ; _ 2 : 
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a Then I'll give God my heart, And I’ll praise Ls while I live, I’ll praise Him when I 


Et Corpo S ESE SESS 
assess SSS sare! 


= $5 | $ = : = I want to see my blessed Jesus. 
Sie, Ta A Slot Tarhad Sint tem I want to see the golden city. 
2 @ @ @- ft # I want to see the saints in glory. 


= =| 
He = — =. =i I want to see my friends in heaven. 


a fe a, 
ae Not to Tompation—coninved. 
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Comfort, strengthen, and cleanse you; He is a-ble to aa you, He willcar-ry you through. 


oo 
r 
2 Make a full surrender, 8 To him that o’ercometh, 
Give your all to God ; God giveth a crown. 
Have a full sal¥ation, Through faith we shall conquer, 
Take it through the blood, Though often cast down, 
Be watchful and earnest, He who is the Saviour, 
Be prayerful and true ; Our strength will renew ; 
: Look ever to Jesus, Look ever to Jesus, 
He will earry you through. He will carry you through, 
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206 Remember Mie, CM. 


| 1st time. 
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« las; ne mm my  Sa- viourbleed, And did my Sove-reign dic? 
pid he de-vote that sa - cred 7s For 


enti ee eee 
and time. 


ane i eee ey 


such a worm as I? Re-mem-ber me, re mem-ber me, O or re - mem-ber 


i 
me; Re -mem- ber, Tad, $e dy - ing groans, And then a mem - ber 


Sale = seers = 


=-—t i 
2 Was it for sins that I have done When Christ the mighty Maker died ? 
He suffered on the tree ? For man the creature’s sin. ' 
Amazing pity, grace unknown, 4 Dear Saviour, I can ne’er repay 
And love beyond degree. The debt of love I owe ; 
8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, Here, Lord, I ysell away, 
And shut his glories in, Tis all ye ios 


207 Watch Night. Hymn 51. 


ems, let us a - new Our jour-ney pur - sue, Roll round with th 
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year, Rollround withthe year, And nev-erstand still, And nev -er si 
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208 The Open Gate, C.M. H. Hymn 1. 
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There is a gate that o - pen stands, And through its - ti i 
A radiance from the cross. it sends, : Por- tals. gleam-ing, 


7 + nn es ee 


| 2nd time. | Rerrain. ss = 
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The eeriour's love 7 -veal-ing, Oh, depths of aes can it be That gateis o 
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wide for me? For e, me? is e pen sy 
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For me, for meP 
‘he open gate stands free for all Accept the cross, and win the crown, 
Who seek through it salvation ; Love’s everlasting token, 
fe oes tie frost and small, | 4 Beyond the river’s brink we'll lay 
y The cross that here is given, 
ress onward, then, tho’ foes may frown, And bear the crown of life away, 
yynila mercy’ 8 gate is open ; And love Him more in heaven. 


Watch Night—continued. 
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Bde Paya hy 
= sites — The arrow is flown; The moment is gone s 
eto Le 


The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity’s here, 


5 
O that fo in the day Of His coming may 
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still till the Mas ter ap -pear. 


ed eee fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work Thou didst give mo 


2 to do.” 

adorable will Let us gladly fulfil, 

our talents improve, 6 

he patience of hope, and the labour oflove. | Oh that each from his Lord May receive the 
3 lad word, 

w life is a dream; Our time, as a stream, << Well and faithfully done ; 

Glides swiftly away Enter into My joy, aad sit down on My 
id the fugitive Bale refuses to stay. “ [throne,’’ 
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209 The Blood-stained Cross. ©.M. 4.1.35. 


ow. ee 
aaa =o = 


. 
—F 


J ee ae = 
The cross, the cross, the bloodstain’d cross, The hal- Pati! cross I see, 
oe mind - 2S me of oe send “- 


| 2nd time. | Cuorus, Slow and Soft. 


ad SESS 


That once was shed for me. Oh! the blood, the precious tend That Jesus shed for 


8 vexe faa e SE 
as ripeaetls 


4 
me, f - on thecross in crimson food, Just now by faith I see, 


cae Carat 


— ——- + 

= 2 a el 

2 That cross! that cross! that heavy cress ! And while with ease I oks it up, 
My Saviour bore for me, Behold the crown my due, 

Which bowed Him to the earth with grief, | 4 The crown, the crown! that glorious era 

‘On sad Mount Calvary, The crown of victo: 

3 How light, how light, the precious cross The crown of life it shall be mine, 
Presented to my view ; When I shall Jesus see, 


= Realms of the Blest. 35. 


And oft 


211 Whither, Pilgrims. Hymn 337. 


Gs BSS SS SS 


Whither, pilgrims, are you go-ing, Go-ing each with staff in hand P 
We are go-ing on a jour-ney, Go-ing at our King’scommand, 
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Cuorus. 
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O -ver hills and plains and val-leys, We are go-ing to His pa-lace, Go-ing 
Weare go-ing to His pa-lace, We are go-ing to His pa-lace, Go-ing 


Sai Sates este ee 


and time. | 


| Ist time. | 
N 
} =|[4-2 s 3 Fear ye not the way so lonely, 
ae Ye, a little feoble band P 
: ara No; for friends unseen are near us, 


to thebetter land. the better land. Angels bright around us stand. 
<NN Christ, our Leader, walks beside us, 


: = He will guard, and He will guide us, 
: Baza Going to the better land. 


‘ell us, pilgrims, what you hope for 4 eh cee may we travel with you 
In that far-off better land ? o that bright and better land ? 


potless robes and crowns of glory, Come and welcome, come and welcome, 
From a Saviour’s loving hand. Welcome to our pilgrim band. 

Ve shall drink of life’s clear river, Come, O come, and do not leave us; 

Ve shall dwell with God for ever, Christ is waiting to receive us, 
In that bright and better land. In that bright and better land. 


Realms of the Blest—continued. 
D.S. al Fine. 
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But what, but what, But what must it be to be there. 


ye speak of its freedom from sin, The Church of the first-born above : 
From sorrow, temptation, and care; But what must it be to be there ?P 

rom trials without and within : eas ‘oe 
But what must it be to be there ? 2 Doesonp Lord, “midst pleaatnSENors 


For heaven our spirits pe are 5 
ve speak of its service of love, Then soon shall we joyfully know 
The w*hes ‘which the glorified wear: Ve And feel what it is to be there. 
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2 “ Almost persuaded,” come, come to-day 
“Almost persuaded,” turn not away. 
Jesus invites you here, 
Angels are lingering near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 
- ve-nient day On Thee I'll call. O wanderer, come ! 


N 2. -@ 3 © Almost persuaded ”—harvest i is past! 
eas _ eT a— aes -@-, “ Almostpersuaded ”—doomcomesatk; 
roy =e sa w-|- =| * Almost” cannot avail ; 

e ao 5) Seen Fa = = « Almost” is but to fail ! a 
Y i =4 Sad, sad, that bitter wail— ae, 


¢ Almost ?__but lost, 


213 Sweet Heaven. CM. 


To that ean landwhere Je-susreigns,In all His glo-ry 
Where mu- sic soundsin sweet - est strains, L 


QU4 Rescue the Perishing. 
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Res-cue the pe-rishing, Care for the dy-ing, Snatch themin pi - ty from 
Weep o’er the er-ring one, Lift up the fal-len, Tell themof Je~- sus the 


a ee. ©. -. @ » «ep. _. @ if) @ 5 
ee ee ee ee oe 
aoe Fiat oracin ¥—— aa 
fe oe eee we 

at Ist time. i: ia Nd Nes. Ss S 
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as o o_o 9-9. se 1m 
sin and the graye; Res- cue the pe-rish-ing. Je-sus is 
migh-ty tosaye, Care for the dy - ing, 
paoear peeee eee ees 
ia — $ : rise ie . =e = 
= == |F* Godieoe: ea A as oe at 
3 Down in the human heart, 
Sata oS | ee) Crushed by the tempter, 
o—#--@—o—WU Feelings lie buried that grace can restore : 


Touched by a loving heart, 
Wakened by kindness, 


e Ps fe Gout Chords that were broken will vibrate once 
o 
le oe 
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2 

wee ‘ 

= = Fe more 
\ 


’mer-ci-ful, Je -sus will saye, 


4 Rescue the perishing, 


Though they are slighting Him, Duty demands it ; ; 
Still He is waiting, Strength for thy labour the Lord will 
aiting the penitent child to receive. provide : 
Plead with them earnestly, Back to the narrow way 
Plead with them gently : Patiently win them ; , 
e will forgive if they only believe. Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died. 


Sweet Heaven—continued. 


Sh 
sesagly cE aia 


long to be there, and its glo-riestoshare,And to lean on Je - su’s breast! 


'o see the streets of purest gold, 4 Where saints and angels robed in whito 
e garments white as snow; Before the throne do bow; : 

'o pleasures which cannot be told, Where day continues without night, 
Bice ere long to go. I hope ere long to go. 

(0 gaze upon the living streams, ° 5 To that good land beyond the skies, 
Which through the city flow ; Where none can sorrow know ; ; 

Nhere glory pours its brightest beams, But where the ransomed share the prize; 
T hope ere long to go. 1 hope ere long to go. 
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O come, comea-way, ye rin are in-vit-ed A feast to share, so 


now prepare: O come, come away. No longer do ex -cus-es make, 
But every sin-ful way forsake, And the ae 


paliim2e Ne precio a me oe z 
> ra 4g at — = o— -§ 
ae sn ee tl fee ==" ooo o6-9—6-2—o-|fo- a8 
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a aes ao The fountain still is open wide, 
— = oa It gushes from the Saviour’s side, 
ae 25 Come, plunge beneath the tide. 
pense partake. O come, come a - way, O come, come away. 


NN O come, come away, the Saviour now i 
oa ass nraees waiting ; 
7—-=|| He will receive all who believe ; 
O come, come awa y: 
And in the world He'll be your friends 
He’ll love and keep yon to the end, 


Then to heaven you shall ascend. 
O come, come away. 


O,come, come away ; forsake your old com- 
panions ; 

They tread the path that leads to wrath ; 
O come, come away, 


Bid sin and friends of sin farewell, 
No longer run with them to hell, y rane away, EOS 0h 18, hea 
But haste with saints to dwell. And take the field and never yield, 


O come, come away. O come, come away, 
O come, come away, and haste to yonder And you shall wave the victor’s palm, 
mountain, And shout the praises of the Lamb 
There mercy rolls for guilty souls. Before the great I AM. 
O come, come away. O come, come away. 


216 The Precious Blood. Hymns 264, 289. 


| Ist time. 


The  pre-cious blood of | Jesus, The preciousbloodof Jesus, 
The _ pre-cious blood of — Jesus, Tt 
-o- Pisin ®. ee - -e 
————— 
sed 


217 Ve of Beauty. 8s & 7s. Hymn 129, 
oes ce 
eet a ool 


T’ve read of a worldof beau- ty, Where there is no ice -y night, 
Where love is the ee of du - ty, 


Seat F555 pee 5 


eo 


fet eee 
=| 
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| 2d time. 


pore e wen bel eee atte: 


And God is the Fountain > light, long, long, yes, yes, 
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| 
long to be there, I long, I long, yes, yes, I long to be there. 


*#’ve read, there is room for the weary, To walk with the saints all holy, 
Who walk with the Saviour here ; And sing with the angels there: 


‘No matter how sad or dreary 
Is their pathway with sorrow and fear. Bet z oe maya potter 


‘To rise to that world of glory, ’Tis there that the Saviour doth find me, 
» And breathe of its balmy air ; And with Him to heaven I'll go, 


The, Precious Blood—continued. 
D.C. al Fine. 


a 
| 2nd time and Fine, 
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: washes whiteas snow, It wash-es white as — It wash-es white as pa 


eres pfie 


2 Lord, I believe it, 4 We shall wear a crown a glory, 
3 For Thou hast washed me. With Jesus in the sky. 
‘ 8 Shout, shout the victory ! 5 You'd better be converted, 
| We're on our journey home, And go with us to heaven. 
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-218 pohtes the Cross. H. Hymn 26. 


Srir time. and time. 


e-sus, keep me near the cross, Thou a sich fountain, s 
Dee a all, a heal-ing stream Flows from Calvary’s mountai: 


-9- -@- ——- = 
ate 


Een: 5 =| ee 


In thecross, in e + ver, Till my raptured soul shal! 


the Crome Be my glo-ry 


2 Near the cross, a trembling soul, 


at Sl ee. Caw ee =I Love and mercy found me. 
=| = ——S ea There the bright and morning star 
—g- Sts Spe epee =a Shed its beams around me. 


-o- = 
o- 3 Near the eross, O Lamb of God ! 
find Rest deli the e - ver, Bring its scenes before me ; 
Help me walk from day to day 


$ e= = =a] With its shadow o’er me. 
2 ==. 4 Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, 
rit ing, trusting ever, 


reach the golden strand, 
Seat beyond the river, 


219 Joyfully, Joyfully. Hymn 321, 
u ! 


Joy-ful- ly, joy - ful ay onward we move, Bound for the land of bright spirits a ~- 
Je-sus, our Saviour, in mor-cy,says,Come. Joy - ful- ly, joy - ful- ly haste to your 


bove; 


home, Soon will our pilgrimage ond here be-low; Soon to the presence of Godt 
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EXark, Sinner, 


Hymn 148, 


ae reee epee ree trarrss 


oe 


Hark, sin-ner, whileGodfrom on high doth en - treat thee, And warn-ings with 


The har -vest is pass-ing, the har - vest is 


pass-ing, The har-vest is 


-0- | -o- 2. @ @ 
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- ei ae o— 
i= = ee 
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FINE Stet 
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oe 
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; ac-cents of mer - cy doth blend: Give ear to ‘His 
pass-ing, the sum-mer will end. 
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| * judg-ment He meetthee; The har- v 
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est 


end. 


sum-mer will 


is pass- ing, the 


2 How oft of thy danger 
_ And guilt He hath told thee! 
» How oft still the message 
/ Of mercy doth send! 
Haste, haste, while He waits 
E In His arms to enfold thee : 
“ The harvest is passing, 
The summer will end.” 
)8 Despised and rejected, 
3 At length He may leave thee ; 
What anguish and horror 
Thy bosom will rend! 
Then haste thee, O sinner, 
While He will receive thee : 
“ The harvest is passing, 
The summer will end.” 


4 Hre long, and Jehovah 
Will come in His power; 
Our God will arise 
With His foes to contend: 
Haste, haste thee, O sinner ! 
Prepare for that hour: 
“ The harvest is passing, 
The summer will end.” 
5 The Saviour will call thee 
In judgment before Him ; 
O bow to His sceptre, 
And make Him thy Friend ; 
Now yield Him thy heart, 
And make haste to adore Him! 
“ Thy harvest is passing, 
Thy summer will end,” 


Joyfully, Joyfully—continued. 


Death with his arrow will soon lay us low, 
afe in our Saviour, we fear not the blow ; 
com. hath broken the tage the baa 
Joyfully, joyfully, we will go home ! 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be conquered, his sceptre be 


gone; 
Dver the plains of sweet Canaan we'll roam, 
_ Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home ! 


Friends fondly cherished have passed on 
before, _[shore, 

Waiting, they watch us approaching the 

Singing, to cheer us, while passing along: 

“ Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home !” 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on the ear; 
Harps of the blesséd, your strains we can hear, 
Filling with harmony heaven’s high dome : 

Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we come! 


221 Come, Brethren Dear. 8 &6s. Hymn 280. 
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Cone, brethren dear, that love the Lord, Who taste the sweets gf Je - sus’ word, 
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In Je - sus’ ways go on, In Je - sus’ -ways go on; 
When we ar = rive at home, When we ar - -_ at home. 
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| 
_Our troubles and our -tri- als here Will on ~ ly make us rich ~er there, 
& eo SN awe 


a=eeiiae = 


o 
Vv 
2 We feel that heaven is now begun; 4 And then we’ll shine and shout and sing 
It issues from the sparkling throne, And make the heavenly arches ring, 
From Jesus’ throne on high ; When all the saints get home. 
It comes in floods we can’t contain, Come on, come on, my brethren dear, 
We drink, and drink, and drink again, We soon shall meet together there : 
And yet we still are dry. For Jesus bids us come, 
8 And when we come to dwell above, 5 Amen, amen, my soul replies ; _ 
And all surround the throne of love, I’m bound to meet you in the skies, 
We’ll drink a full supply; And claim a mansion there ; | 
Jesus will lead His ransomed forth Now here’s my heart, and here’s my han 
‘To living streams of richest worth, To meet you in that heavenly land, 
That never will run dry, When we shall part no more. 
222 © Glory Hallelujah: LM. Hymn 305, 
ee me Fm 
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I want to know my Saviour’s love, O glo - ry hal-le - Ju-jah. — 
IT want to fix my heart a-bove;O glo -ry hal-le - lu- jah. 
D.C. I want to con-quer self and pride,O glo - ry hal-le - lu-jah. } 


tpl oe 8s & 6s. Hymn 241, 
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0 Love Di -vine, how sweet Thou art! faa shallI find my wil- ling al 
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| ) The greatness te fs - deem- ing Ash The love of Christ | to me. 
Sooo io t --— 
aa ‘2 a! a: 
2 Stronger His love my death or hell ; For te ; sigh, for love I pine: 
Its riches are unsearchable : This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
The first-born sons of light Be mine this better part ! 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 4 Oh that I could for ever sit 
They cannot reach the mystery, _ With Mary at the prot s feet! 
, The length, and breadth, and height. Be this my happy choice : 
8 God only knows the love of God : My only care, delight, and bliss, 
“Oh that it now were shed abroad My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
. In this poor stony heart! To hear the Bridegroom’s voice ! 


O Glory ee se 
D.C, al Fine. 
Pa 


aero ee eeee 


cy to Pe rs ae a-side, I want to con-quer self mae RA 


2 I want the witness now STRATE I want the Spirit’s living fire, 
I want to feel I’m cleansed from sin, I want more faith to raise me higher, 
T want to walk with Christ in white, 4 I want with Jesus to sit down, 
I want to serve Him day and night. I long to wear my heavenly crown, 

3 I want to lean on Jesus’ breast, I want the kingdom promised me, 

- Twant to find in Him my rest, sito I want no more, O Christ, but Thee. 


I’m Bound to Go. 7. _ Hymn 361, 


we rt S== a= ae =——= 


oe < ee 
cad fighting round the cross, Fight for your Lord. All things else a 
(2. (ge ee @ | 
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count but los, Fight for da Lord. All hail, all hail. O comes 


a 
ertytts 


2 Gird your sword upon your thigh, 5 “Be she faithful,” hear Him cry ; 
And your every foe defy, “In My service fight and die.” 

8 In the name of Christ your Friend, 6 See in heaven the glorious prize, 
With the powers of hell contend ; Glittering through the starry skies. 

4 Fight the fight of faith with me ; 7 Fight your way to Canaan’s shore, 
Jesus gives the victory. There your warfare will be o’er, 
225 Divine Communion. 8s & 7s. 


eae pee eine 


Not a sound in-vades the stillness, Not a form invades thescene, Save the voice c 


226 tl Not To-night? oe Me Hymn 33. 


Peeirsee time. 


eo 
Oh! do not let. hi word de-part, And close i eyes 
Poor sin- ner, har = den Ne es ee \ 


4 4 
znire 


| | 
.-gainst the light; Thou wouldst be saved, jhe not to - night ? Pe 


{-e- 2 
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Our God in pity iinere still ; 
And wilt Thou thus His love requite ? 
Renounce at length thy stubborn will,— 
Thou wouldst be ond Why not to-night? 


The world has nothing left to give— 
It has no new, no pure delight ; 

Oh ! try the life which Christians live s— 
Thou wouldst be may ec » Why not to- night? 


‘Mo-morrow’s sun may never rise Our blessed Lord refuses none 
To bless thy long-deluded sight: Who would to Him their souls unite ; 
This is the time !—oh, then, be wise ! Then be the work of grace begun ! 


“Thou wouldst be saved , Why not to- night? Thou wouldst be saved, Why not to-night ? 


a Divine Communion——continued. 


aad =e eee 


In Thy e -creé in-ner chamber, 


2 And within those heav’nly places, 
Calmly hushed in sweet repose, 
There I drink, with joy absorbing, 
All the love Thou wouldst disclose, 


3 Wrapt in deep adoring silence, 
Jesus, Lord, I dare not move, 

Lest I lose the smallest saying 

Meant to catch the ear of love. 

4 Rest then, O my soul, contented, 
Thou hast reached thy happy place 

In the bosom of thy Saviour, 

Gazing up in His dear face. 


Cxorus. 


e aa Ne = rae 
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227 } Oh, the Lamb. C.M. Hymn 261. 
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= ae 
In e-villongI took de-light,Unawed byshameor fear, Oh the Lamb, the 
Tul & new ob-ject met my sight And stopp’d my wild career. 


fais 
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It seemed to charge me with His death, 
= tigsin. ‘Ko (in - ter + cede ie Though not a word He spoke. 
cs 4 My conscience felt and owned my guilt, 


+— — -@ -»- oN 
AC ~~ teste rae And plunged me in despair 
ee ro ¥ He oe e =| I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
BST Seite ee And helped to nail Him there. 


5 A second look He gave, which said, 
“TI freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou mayst live.” 


2 I saw One hanging on a tree 
In agonies and blood, 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 


228 $Oh, the Lamb. CM. Second Tune. Hymn 261. 


In e - vil long I took de-light.Un ~ awed by shameor fear, 
Chorus. Oh the Lamb, thebleed-ingLamb,The Lamb on Cal- va - ry, 


Till a new ob - ject met my sight, Andstopp’dmy wil 
The Lambthat was slain, That liveth a- gain, To in -ter - cede 


229 As ee to the Lamb. Meo? Hymn 268, 


Graz 2 : ipsa 3 ail 


Come, let us s our cheer - ful songs, With an - gels round the ata: 
Ten thousand thousand are their tangues, But all their joys are one. 


= mt Sere: a - aot a ae 
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Hal-le - lu-jah to ig in who died on aia Cal - va - 7. 
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)Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal, > le - lw ; eee 2 - AT jen rt men, 


eS ee 


* Worthy the Lamb that dep 7 they cry, And blessings more than we can give, 


. “To be exalted thus ! b Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 
“Worthy the Lamb,” ourhearts reply, | 3 The whole creation join in one, 
“For He was slain for us!” To bless the sacred name 
Jesus is worthy to receive Of Him who sits upon the throne, 
Honour and power Divine; And to adore the Lamb, 


Oh, the Lamb. C.M. Third Tune. Hymn 261. 


The Lamb that was slain, Thatliveth a-gain,To in - ter-cede for me 


[Aymn on opposite page] 
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nev - er shall for-get the day When Jesus wash’d my sins a-way; Hap-py day, 
was So but oe ae I was free in Is-raelmade. Hap-py day! 


pao: py day! when Je-sus ae! iz sins a- a Hetaughtme how to ats # prays 
hap- py day! when Je- -sus wash’dmy sins a-way. And live re - a ing ev’-ry day; 


Sir 


2 On hell’s dark brink, in sore dismay, 4 Come, all ye sin-sick souls, draw near)! ; 
Through sin condemned, I trembling lay; By faith, to Christ ; He now is here ; 
But on that day I heard Him say, This is your day; why, why delay i 
“My blood has washed thy sins away.” His blood now washes sins away. 

3 I’m therefore not ashamed to own, 5 Then you shall sing a happy day, 

Tho’ sceptics laugh and worldlings frown, As on you tread the heavenly wa 
This day of joy; and when I die, To join the lay, shout, sing, an Say, 
I'l] sing to all eternity. ’Twas Jesus washed our sins away. 


232 Never be Afraid. H, Hymn 73. 


| Ist time, 


¥ 
Never be a-fraid to speak for Je- sus, Think how saa a wordcan do; © 
Neyer be a-fraid to 2h nyous Saviour, 


233 X will Sing for Jesus. Hymn 279, 
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) Curorus. 
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long my pil-grim way His lov-ing hand hath brought me. Oh, help me sing for 
Of Him who did re- 
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) Je - sus, Help me tell the sto - ry 


deem us, 2 The Lord of life and glo - ty, 
- s- “or O- . : “o- . ‘ 
site eyes ety 
= eS i “HH ee ee ee = 4 
i 4 | +——— 
: Can there overtake me Shall be my sweetest music, 
r Say pe perare When heart and flesh are failing, 
5 ile 1 sing for Jesus C 7 . a 
My blesséd, blesstd Master? wan, hee Pell cattee iim, 
#: will sing for Jesus ; Among the cloud of witnesses 


His name alone prevailing Who cast their crowns before Him ! 


Never be Afraid—continued. 


ne -ver, ne -ver, 


- Never be afraid to work for Jesus, 4 Never be afraid to live for Jesus ; 

'_ In His vineyard day by day, If you on His care depend, ; 
Labour with a kind and willing spirit, Safely shall you pass thro’ every trial, 

He will all your toil repay. He will bring you to the end, 

' Never be afraid to bear for Jesus 5 Never be afraid to die for Jesus ;° 

Keen reproaches when they fall ; He, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 

- Patiently endure your every trial, Gently in His arms of love will bear you, 


Jesus meekly bore them all. « 155 To the realms of endless day. 


A Living Sacrifice. 6-7s. Hymn 441. 


234 
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Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, One in Three,and Three in One, 
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by the ce - a - tial host, Let 7 will on ge be | done; 
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Praise by all to hen be giv’n,  Glo-rious Lord of earth and heav’n! 


: | koe} Baie 
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2 Vilest of the sinful race, 4 Take my soul and body’s powers ; 
Lo! I answer to Thy call: Take my memory = » and will ; 
Meanest vessel of Thy grace, All my goods and all my hours, 
Grace divinely free for all : All I know and all I feel ; 
Lo! I come to do Thy will, All I think or speak or do ; 
All Thy counsel to fulfil. Take my heart ;—but make it new ! 
3 If so poor a worm as I 5 Now, O God, Thine own I am ; 
May to Thy-great glory live, Now I give Thee back Thine own ; 
All my actions sanctify, Freedom, friends, and health, and fam‘ 
All my words and thoughts receive : Consecrate to Thee alone : 
Claim me for Thy service, claim Thine I live, thrice ha ny I 
All T have and all Iam. Happier still if Thine 
235 Outside the Gate. 6s. H. Hymn 4. 
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Ist time. | 2nd time. 
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I stood outside the gate, A poor, way-far- ing child; 


Ss 5 
With- in myheartthere beat <A - tem-pest loud ng 


wild ; A fear oppress’\dmy soul That I mightbe too late ; 3... And, oh! 
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236. Will You be igh and I?) Aymn 114. 
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I know there’s a F wright ee a glo-ri ious land mE - way in the hea- yens 


high, Where all the redeem’d shall with Je -sus stand, Will be t 
Where all the redeem’d shall with Je -sus iS awed, Will aa be nee I 
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‘<n robes of Vv o’er streets of gold, 4 If we find the loving Saviour now, 
Beneath a cloudless sky, And follow Him faithfully ; 


. aa in the light of their Father’s When He gathers His children in that 
bright home, 


will Fit be there, and I? Then you'll be "there, and I! Yes! &, 
Som every kingdom of earth they come, | 5 If we are sheltered by the cross, 

To raise their anthems high; And through the blood brought nigh ; 

eir harps will never be there unstrung. Our utmost gain we’ll count but loss, 

Will you be there, and I ? Since you'll be there, and I, Since, &c. 


Outside the Gate—continued. 


trembled sore, And prayed out-side the gate, And prayed out-side the Ast: 


| 2 “Mercy !” I loudly cried ; 3 In Mercy’s form I knew 
' “Oh, give me rest from sin!” The Saviour long abused ; 
“T will,” a voice replied ; Who often sought my heart, 
And Mercy let me in. And wept when I refused, 
She bound my bleeding wounds, Oh, what a blest return 
And carried all my sin ; For ignorance and sin! 
She cased my burdened soul, I stood outside the gate, 
Then Jesus took me in, And Jesus let me in. 
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Sprowston. 


C.M. Hymn 477. 
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Lord, Ibe- lieve a_ rest 
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- mains, To all Thy peo - ple 


known | 


2 A rest, where all our soul’s desire 
Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear and sin and grief expire, 


4 Remove this hardness from my heart, 
This unbelief remove : 
To me the rest of faith impart, 


Cast out by perfect love. The sabbath of Thy love. 
3 O that I now the rest might know, 5 I would be Thine, Thou know’st I would 
Believe, and enter in ! And have Thee all my own ; ) 
Now, Savieur, now the power bestow, Thee, O my all-sufficient G . 
Aud let me cease from sin. I want, and Thee alone. 
238 Windsor. OM. 
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How fee - ble is our mor- tal frame, 
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a - dore, e - ter - nal Name! 
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2839 Oh for a Thousand Tongues. OM. Hymn 271, 
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Oh - a thou-sand tongues to sing My ote Redeemer’s praise, My 
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great Re-deem-or’s praise; The glo - ries of my God and e Tho 


Seas tas ets Sisk 


tri- tie of His grace, The tri-umphs of His grace, The tri-umphs of His 
@ 2 2. om =. 


| aie a esep eat Ey 


a us ’Tis music in the sinner’s ears ; 
S. eS ad = 4 Tis life, and health, and peace. 
: =. a 4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 


age The ype ae; of . His grace. He sets the prisoner free ; 
-o- 2. 2. eS His blood can make the foulest clean, 


His blood availed for me, 
SaEeree =| 5 Look unto Him, ye nations ; own 
| 


Your God, ye fallen race ; 

2 My gracious Master and my God, Lasky rire i a through faith alone, 
Assist me to proclaim, e justified by grace. 

To spread through all the earth abroad | 6 See all — sins on Jesus laid ; 


The honours of Thy name. The Lamb of God was slain, b 
3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears, His soul was once an offering mado 
That bids our sorrows cease ; For every soul of man, 
Windsor—continued. 
: Our wasting lives grow shorter still, And fierce diseases wait around, 
As days and months increase; To hurry mortals home, 
And every beating pulse we tell 5 Infinite joy or endless woe, 
Leaves but the number less, Attends on every breath: 
The year rolls round, and steals away And yet how unconcerned we go 
The breath that first it gave ; Upon the brink of death! 
Whate’er we do, where’er we be, 6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
We're travelling to the grave, To walk this dangerous road ; 


: Dangers stand thick thro’ all the ground And if our souls be hurried hexce 
To push us to the tombs ko May they bo found with God. 


To Thee in ev-’ry trou - ble 


_ sell i ai a <2 
eae henes 


me} | ___., May I with this be satisfied 
= ==|| And glory in Thy name, * 
nas No good in creatures can be found, 


My best,my on = ly Friend. ' But may be found in Thee ; 
' must have all things and abound 
While God is God to me. 


So ——H 4 O Lord, I cast my care on Theo, 
: \ I triumph and adore; ‘ 
2 When all created streams are dried, Henceforth my great concern shall be 
Thy fulness is the same ; To love and praise Thee more, 
241 For Ever Here. 0M. Hymn 450. 


eg Pe gle 
-o- ; x. 
For e - ver here my rest shall be, Close to Thybleeding side; 


This all myhope, and all my plea, For me the Saviour died! For me the Saviour 
all my hope, and all my plea, Forme the Saviour died! 


2 -o- 


i 
0 
2 My dying Saviour, and my God 
= D.S. al Fine. Fountain for guilt and sin, : ‘ 
z oe 20) =*— pf] Sprinkle me ever with Thy blood, ‘ 
a ms And cleanse, and keep meclean, __ 


T 3 Wash me, and make me thus Thine own 
died, For me the Saviour died, This Wat ca: bas SNe nuns 
My hands, my head, my heart. 
4 The’ atonement of Thy blood apply, — 
Till faith to sight improve: ’ 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love, 
160 
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Talk with i Lord, asd self re - veal, hi kere o’er carth we ah 


—_+* 


iietie ametannsea al 


yea to our hearts, and let us. feel The kind - ling of Thy ae 


eee ie = Ze IPE pater 


5 With Thee conversing, we ea My eee heart shall own Thy sway 
All time, and toil, and care ; And echo to Thy voice. 


Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 4 Tet this my every hour emplo 
If Thou, my God, art here. Till I Thy alors see, IVs 


$ Herethen, my God, vouchsafe to stay Enter into my Master's joy, 
) And bid my heart rejoice ; And find my heaven in Thee. 


243 Sweet the Moments. 85.&7s. Hymn 23, 


werd t Sigs=aTte tte 


ao. @ 
Sweet the moments, rich in bieasitig Which be- fore the Cross I ie 
Life and health and peace pos- sess-ing, From the sinner’s dy-ing friend. 
f D.C.1I am com-ing to the easels, I am clinging to the Cross. 
sepa tectoecp eee ot gee ge 
ee eS eee eT 
ae ae 


I 
i Cuorws. D.C. al Fine. 


eae a= ere 


All 4 — I leave for Je- sus, am ei Ss it but dross, 
+6 g 2 6 — *. —~#" Pe 
tee SeeeeS = =5]: 2g 
i =S=SS== eo coma ==" a | 


Tere I sit, in wonder viewing 4 Love and grief my heart dividing, 


Mercy’s ‘streams in streams of blood ; With my tears His feet I’ll bathe ; 
‘recious drops my soul! bedewing, Constant still, in faith abiding, 
- Plead and claim my peace with God, Life deriving from His death. 
lere it.is I find my hearen, 5 May I still enjoy this feeling, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze ; In all need to Jesus go ; 
oye IT much? I’ve much forgiven, Prove His death each day more healing, 
Tm a miracle of grace. . And Himself more fully know, 
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“244 E Dare Believe. ©.M. Hymn 249. 


Ist time, 


| | 
: — | Tre S5 a 
: = or ee == Ee pa eeze: 
—@ o- @ = o $- — -. og _§ 3. ¢ 
4 
Thou canst, Thou wilt, I dare be-lieve, ‘Take off my load of _ sin; 


Vile as I an, "Thou wilt  re- ceive, . 
ee: me 


Sy es: =a ee a 
‘teh Scala a Cuorus. ele. Seah 
OS le Bea: 


And wash me white with-in, Je-sus,dear Je-sus, et how great Thy love to 
Je-sus, dear Je-sus, 


-@- -@ . -g- -—- 
es = 
=e 
¥ 
and time. 
=a Hs Sor El 2 Tean, I will, Ido believe, 
Sa. we My} prayer is heard in heaven, 
me, I trustmy all to rae Tis done ; Thon dost this moment save 


My sins are all forgiven, 


- su’s name give thanks and sing,Whose mer-cies ne - ver 
Re -joice, Te- joice, the Lord is king, The king is now our friend, 
D.C. And. rest -ing on* Thy changeless word, I have the vie-to - : 


Gabriel, Hymn 480. 


es a HAG sie! 


Je - sus! Re- deers -er, Sa- viour, Lord, The wea - see sin- fv Tha 


EERE? seeeeresa Sea 
ie * =e smoot cra = sae ze 


wea - ry sin - ner’s Friend; ce to my help, na nounce the word, Aa 


. ‘ And bidmytroubles end, And bid my trou-bles end, And 


For everlasting strength is Thine, 


~)—— =, —p~ 8 Thou can’st o’ercome this heart of mine 
se ss me 22 || Thou wilt victorious prove ; 
= aa . <_¢-, 
end. 


bi 3 u * ‘tan tie , And everlasting love, 
m~ T) ful Spirit shall subd 
Oo | ty powerful Spirit shall subdue 
aye a4. aa Unconquerable sin ; 
Sp ae Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new, 
_ ————- And write Thy law within, 
2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim, 5 Bound down with twice ten thousand ties, 
And life, and liberty ; Yet let me hear Thy eall, 
Shed, forth the virtue of Thy name, My soul in confidence shall’ rise, 
And Jesus prove to me. Shall rise, and break through all, 


4 The Name of Jesus—continued. 


2 Dear name, the rock on which I build, Tt scatters all their guilty fear, 

My shield and hiding place, It turns their hell to heaven. 
pe nerer pine treasury : filled 5 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
is EeupoRnG) ees StOres OF Seg? That bids our sorrows cease, 

8 Jesus, the sinner’s rest thou art, ’?Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 

From guilt and fear and pain ; Tis life and health and peace, 

er Se Sbaent foes the heart, 6 All hail the power of Jesus’ name, 
: Let angels prostrate fall, 

4 Jesus, the name to sinners dear, Bring forth the royal diadem 
; The name to sinners given ; And crown Him Lord of all, 
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247 Christian Warriors. ©.M. ~ Hymn377. 


; - rr Pa 7 _Cuorus. 


{ . ~ . . | 
Our souls by love to -_ge-ther knit, Ce-ment-ed,mix’din one, , : 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice,’ Tis heav’n on earth begun, We're sol-diers fighti 


Aaa See! 
Fis Ret =a Pear Paks Lar ——|—+ : ID 
ee eee = Sree 
O ae ——@e : = a St 
for our God, Let trembling cow-ards fly; We'll stand un-sha-ken, firm, and fixe 


3te ee 


eo 


7 ie 
sole =f ae soos net es ee =: 
Co o- [ et Sate se —- 
Speen epee = E —-—f 
2 Though devils rage, and hell assail, 
= ae tan eee 
Cm 


—— Though foes unite, or friends desert, . 
= = - We'll seize the crown, our due. 


3 And when Thou mak’st Thy jewels up, 
And sett’st Thy starry crown, 
When all Thy sparkling gems shall shin 


pte hare a, Proclaimed by Thee Thine own,— 
es © ~~ e_. aves ’ 
9 — a =2— 4 May we, a little band of love, 
a) eo ems -——— Be sinners saved by grace, 
From glory unto glory changed, 
Behold Thee face to face. 


248 The Sweetest Name. 3s & 7s. 


W ell cut our passage through 3 
= = — 
@ @ 


With Christ to live and die: 


' 

There is no name so sweet on earth,No name so sweet in hea-ven, 

The name be - fore His won-drousbirth,ToChristthe Sa - viour iv - en; 
Dd, For there’sno word was ev - er heard, So dear, so sweet, as ‘ - sus, 
- + 


oe 


— Sweet By and By. H. Hymn 90, 


: = ——S ae ee Den eee 
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There’sa land that is fair-er than day, And by faith we cansce it a - far, 
For the ps ther waits o - ver the 7s 


eethte rte rete i tetris, 


eae | sae 
=3 ass ae a 
a= aeas => aces (ee = $ 
oie ll ee 
To pre- pare us a dwell-ing-place there, ~ the sweet by and 
S NI 
_0- -@ -o- Oe vie, es Ty) 


-e- é 
CS rea === 
- ime by and by, In the 
In the repeat dim. gradually to the end. 


= : ee 
See SS ee seers 
: sf We shall ieee on that beau - ti - ful shore,’ re on 
tie 2 @ @ 9 Fo de woe we a ~ 9 oe 
| S25=¢5 === ae 
F = so eo F 
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sweet by and by, 6 La He 


_. sweet by and by, Weshall meet on that beau-ti - ful shore, 


by and by, In the sweet a4 by. 


2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore 
The melodious songs of the blest ; 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more— 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 


8 To our bountiful Father above 
We will offer the tribute of praise 
For the glorious gift of His love, 
And the blessings that hallow our days, 


The Sweetest Name—continued. 


2 And when He hung upon the tree, From sin and pains, He ever reigns, 
They wrote His name above Him, The Prince and Saviour Jesus. 
Ee all might see vad love Hi Ne 4 Oh Jesus, by that matchless name, 
eee er ae Oe ys Thy grace shall fail us never, 

3 80 now upon His Father’s throne, To day and yesterday the same, 
Almighty to release us Thou art the same for ever. 
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250 We Valiant Soldiers. CM. 


| __ast time. time. 


ait a SS Seer sf == ee 
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$ 


va-liant fee diers ms cross, Ye 4a py pray-ing band ; 
Though in this world we  suf-fer loss, We'llreachfairCa - 
D6. We'll stand un - sha-ken, firm, and fixed, With Christ to live 


epilepsy 


aed Aso 


“nerd time, and time, |CHORUS,) 4-2 JN 
(eieeie l= = SSS ae SSS Bina a 


ae s _ at sol-diers fight-ing for our God, Let trémb-ling = fly. 
an 1e, 
D. z S Fine. 


30 Ve eee a fies shout there’ll be 
en we arrive at home! 

Our friends and Jesus we shall see, 

And God shall say “ Well done,” 


The Jubilee, LM. Hymn 306. 


2 All earthly pleasures we'll forsake, 
hile heaven appears in view ; 
In Jesus’ strength we'll undertake 
To fight our passage through, 


ne - ver Shall for = get the 35 When £ «sus wash’d my sits a + 


=o oe SS os 2 = 


way.Oh it was a pie OF of pleasure! Willyou go a-longwith me? Oh it was a 


wrt a == = Set as me aes =8=6 


= a ea 


2 T once was pat but now . see bs 
I once was bound, but now T’m we 
I am happy now in Jesus. 


8 A little longer here Wiles 
en home to glory 
There’s a be Fior hiyeuedten. wil, fe 


“ 
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52 Welcome Home. CM. Hymn 88. 
same 


2 
+ 5a = == | al = 
Ger 4 sls cee ci eee ri aa 


Toe ee OR ge 


Give me the wings of faith torise With-in the veil, and see The 
i 


—— ——————E——————————— ee amet si 
VS ee [ === Sc F Ee. 


ean See nema fa 3 Shad lie 


=a ae ae oes ara [es oe 
Zeta sre pe ieeeriel rarer 


home to me, They’ll sing their wel- come home to me, Andthe an-gels will stand on the 
And the an-gels will stand on the 


pean a Da lp = a 
| See oe areas patie sees 


; 4 
Fine. | ae al Fine. 


5 SSeS al 


heav’nlystrand, And sing their wel-come home. Welcome home,  wel-come home, 
heawnly strand, And sing ee wel-come home. 


2 Once they were mourners here below, 4 They marked the footsteps that He trod ; 


And poured out cries and tears ; His zeal inspired their breast ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, And following their incarnate God, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. Possess the promised rest, 
3 Lask them whence their victory came: | 5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
_. They, with united breath, For His own pattern given; 
_ Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, While the long cloud of witnesses 
Their triumph to His death. Show the same path to heaven. 


The Jubilee—continued. 
4 Sometimes I think 1’m almost there, 6 If you get there before I do, 
'Pm happy now ’mid toil and care ; Look out for me ; I’m coming too}, 
Ishall soon be safe in heaven ; Will, &c. We shall meet again in heaven. Will,&e. 
§ Parents and children shall meet there, | 7 And when we reach that peaceful shore, 
Husbands and wives, and friends sodear;, | We’ll praise our Saviour evermore; 
O ’twill be a blessed meeting! gees Tam going home to glory ; Will, &. 


253 Over the Jordan. C.M. 


The blood of Je-sus cleanses me, cleanses me, cleanses me, The blood of Je - sus 


Chorus. O - ver the Jor-dan we will go, we will go, we will go, O-ver the Jor- dan 
o 62 0 0-60 -9- -@- =< -@ 

Si 8-2-8 #25 2 Sats: = 5 6-3-5: 

Sa aes ae: fe Syatpe rsh s = $22 


= : SES ice = =r (css Seire 


clean-ses me, This mo-ment I be - lieve; Then let us a-way to glo- ry 
we will go, And wear a crown of light. Then Jet us a-way to glo- ry 
- 9: 9: -9- - -@- ‘ -o 
—= — . 2. =F 
f Ce = C ae {G52 | 2-0-0 8 “° 
pa ed fas = SSS eee 


ras Ss -2 —@. = - | 2 His blood can make the foulest clean, 


- = cat His blood avails for me. 
ee mane 3 Ican, I will, I do believe 
run, And wear a crownof light. 


My sins are all forgiven. 
run, And wear a crown of light. 4 Oh death to me has lost his sting, 
| I’ve Jesus in my heart. 
5 Soon, soon I’ll soar to realms of co 
And reign with Christ my Lord. 


254 The Eden Above. Hymns 140, 148. 


cSt es SSS 


We're bound for the land of the pureand the  ho- a The Soa’ of the 

Ye wand’rersfrom God in the broadroad of fol -ly. Oh! say, will ye 

! say, will ye 
U 


hap -py the kingdom of love, 
go tothe E-den a-bove 2) Will you go? will you go? willyow go? will you go? | 
go tothe E-den a-bove? 


Jerusalem, C.M. Ris 452. 


255 
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H 
Come, O my God, the pro - mise seal, This mone gin, remove; ' py! 
! 


Sirebat PP 26 pen Rey 
ase tities 


in ny er ing soul Bee — ne rs oa of Thy love, 
e- -o 2 -o- R 


oe = : e "> ae 
ct ee oe en 


The vir - tue of 


areee je =e aie Stsl 


vir-tue of thy love. The vir- Se The vir - tue of thy love. 


aoe PBI OP OES 85 eS Oita ar 
eee ey 


eee at 

, thy love, The vir-tue of thy love. 
» [want Thy life, Thy purity, 4 Saviour, to Thee my soul looks up, 
> Thy righteousness brought i in; My present Saviour Thou! 

Task, desire, and trust in Thee, Tn all the confidence of hope 

To be redeemed from sin. I claim the blessing now. 

. Anger and sloth, desire and pride, 5 ’Tis done: Thou dost this moment save, 
. ‘This moment be subdued ; With full salvation bless ; 

Be cast into the crimson tide Redemption through Thy blood I have, 
&, Of my Redeemer’s blood. And spotless love and peace, 


The Eden Above—continued. 


2 4 
that blessed land neither sighing nor | Each saint has a mansion, prepared and all 
anguish furnished, [to move ; 
Can breathe in the fields where the glori- Ere from this clay-house he is summoned 
fied rove, Its gates and its towers with glory are 
’ heart- burdened ones, who in misery lan- burnished ; 
guish, Oh say, will you % to the Eden above P 


Oh say, will you go to the Eden above P 
March on, happy Pidoanint ; the land ig 


' poverty there! no, the saints are all before you, {shall prove ; 
wealthy, And soon its ten thousand delights we 

The heirs of His glory, whose naturé is | Yes, soon we shall walk o’er the hills of 
love ; bright glory, [above P 

: sickness can reach them, that country And drink the pure joys of the Eden 
is healthy, We will go, we will go, we will go, 

Dh say, will you go to the Eden above ? O yes, we will go, to the Eden above. 


169 


256 A Closer Walk with God. OM. “tymn 226. 
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2 a = 
O for a clo- ser walk with God, A calm and heaven-ly fram 
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A light to shine up -on the road That leads me to the Lamb 


@fse eA oe 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
When first I saw the Lord? That drove Thee from my breast. 
Where is that soul-refreshing view & The deatest idol'd have known, 
Of Jesus and His word ? Whate’er that idol be, ‘ 
3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
How sweet “peed memory on ! And worship only Thee. 
But now I find an aching void, . : 
The world can never fill, d : be pa poe age ot pee 
4 Return, O holy Dove, return, So purer light shall mark the ‘road 
Sweet messenger of rest ! That leads me to the Lamb. 


257 Welcome, Sweet Day of Rest. 5.M. ny. 510. 


Wel- come, sweet day 


ASM 2 SUP Be oa sab 
Ore a == ed 


2 The King himself comes near, Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
mao feasts His age cat i Of pleasurable sin. 
ere we may sit, and see Him here “Ve ; : 
‘And love, and praise, and pray. 4 " a et: py hora 
8 One day amidst the place And sit and sing herself away 
Where Thou, my Lord, hast been, 170 To everlasting bliss, 


598 All the way long it is Jesus. LM. nymn 343, 
7 j = > = = as 
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7 
O good old way, how sweet thou art, All the way long it is 


May none of us from Thee de - part; All the way long it is 


= Pe oe ‘ pa 
Sa re a Se eae 


Va 
Jes sus, _ de « sus, Jé + stis, Why, all the way long it is Je = sus, 
Je - sus. Je - sus, Je - sus, Why; all the way longit is Je = sus, 


my = - 
= a : 
ba E $ : o- Ee = 
Pe. eo Eran st % 
ut may our actions always say 8 This note above the rest shall swell, 
‘e’se marching in the good old way. That Jesus doeth all things well. 


59 Victory. 7s. Hymn 100, 


) What are these arrayed in white, Brighter than the noon-day sun? Vic -to-ry! 
Fore-most of the sons of light; Near-est the e - ter-nal throne? 
*4.C. Oh howhap-py weshall be When we’ve gain’d the vic- to - ry! 


eee 
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In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that washes white as snow: 


4 Therefore are they next the throne ; 
Serve their Maker day and night : 
God resides among His own ; 
God doth in His saints delight. 


5 He that on the throne doth reign, 
Them the Lamb shall always feed ; 
With the tree of life sustain ; 


iese are they that bore the eross ; 


Nobly # Pie thoir Master stood ; To the living fountains lead ; 
rers in His righteous causo § 6 He shall all their sorrows chase 
Followers of the dying God. All their wants at once remove} 
§ of great distress they came; Wipe the tears from every face 3 
Washed their robes by faith below Fill up every soul with love. 
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sin-ner saved by grace, And soon I ye to have a place, 
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Cuorus. 
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glo - -ry, In glo-ry, Sing alge 5 ae we Shout el “a ty, glo-ry! Soon fn hea 


2 I ama warrior here below, 
And have to fight where’er I go, To g! 


3 There I shall meet the blood-washed thi 
And sing the everlasting song, In glor 


4 There I shall meet the faithful few, 
And there IL hope to meet with you, Inj 


5 °A glorious crown by faith I view, 
And there is also one for you, In glory 


6 ane if no more on carth we met, 
May we again each other greet, Tn ral 


, 261 To Die No More. LM. Hymn 104 


We go the way that leads to God— The way that saints have e - ver trod 
So let us leave this sin -ful shore, Forrealms where we shall die no mor 
D.C. Shall die no more, shall die no more, We’re go-ing home to die no mor 


262 Our Eternal King. C.M. Hymn 10, 


eat eee 


Be - gin, my tongue, some heav’ nly dimes A- ne tig voice a sing, ae 


——— SEEPS 
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vake, if voice, SA sing The eet oh oF migh-tier name of 


ase eee Soe 
=e eee ey 


= e - ter - nal King. The migh- ty works or es - tiername Of 


2. ~~ -O- o- -o- 
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- ter- nal King. 


. . ’ . 
our e - ter-nal King, Of our 


re 


Of our e - ter- a King, Of our oe -. ter - nal King. 


t of His wondrous faithfulness, Nor can the powers of darkness rase 
And sound His power abroad ; Those everlasting lines. 

ng the sweet promise of His grace ri 5 His every word of grace is strong 
And the performing God. As that which built the skies; 


oclaim salvation from the Lord The voice that rolls the stars along 
For wretched, dying men ; Speaks all the promises. 

is hand has writ the sacred word 6 Now shall my fainting heart rejoice, 
With an immortal pen, To know Thy favour sure ; 
igraved as in eternal brass, I trust the all-creating voice, 

The mighty promise shines ; And faith desires no more, 


To Die No More—continued. 
> ways of God are ways of bliss, Then earth and time no more deplore, 
dall His paths are happiness ; But sing of where we’ll die no more. 
Pay weary souls, your sighs give o’er, 4 Come, sinners, come! oh, come along, 
‘re going home to die no more, And join our happy pilgrim throng : 
te is a land beyond the sky, Farewell, vain world, and all your store, 
ere happy spizits never sigh ; 173 We're going home to die no more, 
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Yes, we part, but not for e- ver; A ie: hopes our bosoms swell 
They who love the Sa-viour ne-ver Know a long, _* last fare -well, 


Ss 3 tobe 


S525 tag ey eee 
=e = == 
Bliss - fil u -nions, Bliss -ful u -nions Ta: be « yond this part- ing 
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2 O what meetings are before us, | Him with whom we long to a 


Brighter far than tongue can tell! With what raptures 
Glorious meétings to restore us Will the sight our bosoms swell | 


= The Voice of Free Grace. Hymn li 
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i 
The voice of oe grace cries, Es- Res to the mountain, For A-dam’s | 
lu- jah tothe Lamb,who has bought us a. par-don ; es Him 


oiiaigestesis= 
Fine. 
satay Err in= eee 


race He has o- pened a foiiats For sin and un - cleanness, A 
gain when we pass 0 - A Jor-dan, : 


265 O eS Thy TOOTBAS Face, 6-7s. Hymn 413, 
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6 dis -close Thy love - ly face: honk all my droop : ing 


powers: a my a - ig cou for grace, Nese a 
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thirs - ty’ ae for showers: Haste,my Lord, weak more de-lay; Come, my 
a, 


; eS Soe ae ee 
=e == 
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, Sa - viour, . come . - es rei my : eis come a - way, 
\ 
wuse ¥ 3 (o_. 
a f == ore : 
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Dark and en is the morn, 8 Vieil. then, this wh of mine, 
__ Unaccompanied by Thee : Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Joyless is the day’s return, Fill me, Radiancy Divine ; 

Till Thy mercy’s beams I see; Scatter all my unbelief : 
Till Thou inward light impart, More and more Thyself display, 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. Shining to the perfect day. 


The Voice of Free Grace—continued. 


2 3 
isfountain’s so wide we may all find salva. | On Zion we shall stand when escaped to the 


tion, shore, 
Jesus’s side there is plenteous redemption ; | With palms i in our hands we will praise Him 
ugh your sins be increaséd as high as a the more ; 
| mountain, We'll range the sweet plains on the banks of 
13 blood can remoye them, it streams from the river, 


the fountain, wen sing of salvation for ever and eyer, 


2.66 On My Way to Zion. OM. 
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A - maz-ing grace, how sweet the sound, ‘That saved awretch like me; I 
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once was eats ‘but now am found, a blind, butnow I see. I’m hap-py now, 
I’m hap- py now, 
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Ist time. | , 2nd time. 


hap-py now, I’m on my way to Zi - on, 


hap - py now, I’m on my jour - ney home 
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4 
’T was grace that taught my heart to fear, | Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 


And grace my fears relieved ; And mortal life shall cease, 
How precious did that grace appear I shall possess, within the veil, 
The hour I first er es A life of joy and peace. 
5 
Through many asthinn toils, and snares | The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
I have already come ; The sun forbear to shine ; 
‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, But God who called me here below 
. And grace will lead me home. Will be for ever mine, 


2.67 Devizes. C.M. Hymn 397. 


ree! cae for Ife. Hymn 272, 
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Je - sus, Je - sus! how vast Thy love to ct 
ri bathe in its fall 0 -cean to all e-ter-ni - ty, And, wending on to 
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<A - ry, this my song ie be, uil % ty 
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‘TGs finished!” cried His suffering soul, 
Siete now I my title see,— 
ja i i oe sinner, but Jesus died for 
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sin - ner, but Je- sus died for me. 


4 
=p 9 @_@ -+—y I'm coming, I’m coming, dear Jesus, to 
Sa cao = Eee Thy throne, ; : 
$0 sian Dee c A few more fleeting hours and I shall be 


{ at home, 
| 2 And when I reach those pearly gates then 
in, Calvary, oh Calvary! the thorn, the T’ll put in the plea, 
} crown, the spear; [wounds appear; | Admit a ransom’d sinner, for Jesus died for 
“ia there Thy love, my Jesus, in flowing me. 
it depths of love and mercy, to those dear 5 
» wounds I flee ; In glory, in glory! for ever with the Lord, 


7m a guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me. | 1’]l tune my harp and with the saints will 
f 3 sing with sweet accord; 

Mlore Him, adore Him, the glorious work | And as I strike those golden strings, this 
is done ; {upon His Son, all my theme shall be, 

he’ Father will not punish you, ’tis laid | I wasa guilty sinner, but Jesus died for me. 


Devizes—continued. 


Long as our fiery trials last, 4 “TJ will not let Thee go, unless 


| — Long as the cross we bear, Thou tell Thy name to me; 

d QO let i souls on Thee be cast With all Thy great salvation bless, 
In never-ceasing prayer. And make me all like Thee. 

\ 0ill Thou Thy perfect love impart, 5 “Then let me on the mountain-top 

: Till Thou Thyself bestow, ' Behold Thy open face; 

Be this the ery of every heart, Where faith in sight is swallowed up, 
*T will not let Thee go, i And prayer in endless praise.” 
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My heart is fix’d, e-ter-nal God, Fix’d on Thee, fix’d on Thee; 
And my im-mor-tal choice is made, Christ for me, Christ for me, 
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He is my  Pro-phet, Priest and King, 
Who did for me sal - va- tion bring; And while I’ve breath I mean 


And in that all-important day, 
When I the summons must obey, 
And pass from this dark world away. 
. : : 4 At home, abroad, by night and day 
sing, Christ for me, Christ for me. Where’e - I preach, or sing, or pray, 
Him first and last, Him ail day long, 
My hope, my solace, and my song; 
Convince me if you think I’m wrong, 
5 Now who can sing my song and say, 


ist for me ? 
2 Let others boast of heaps of gold, My life and truth, my light and way; 
His riches never can be told, Christ for me P 
Your gold will waste and wear away, Then here’s my heart, and here’s m 
Your honours perish in a day ; hand “ 
My portion never can decay. We'll form a ha’ singing band, _ 
3 In pining sickness, or in health, And shout alou throu hout the la 
In deepest poverty, or wealth, Christ for me. 


2.70 Christ for Ife. (Second Tune.) Hymn 236, 


| __Ist time. 


My heart is fix’d, e - ter-nal God, Fix’d on Thee, fix’d on Theo; ~ 
And my im-mor-tal choiceismade,. . . « «  « Christ for me, 


D.C. AndwhileI’vebreathI meantosing,. - . + « « Christ for me 


and,  Fine.| “> 


Christ for me. 


He is myProphet, Priest,and King, Who did 
Christ for me, : 
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271 My Faith looks up to Thee. 66.4. Hymn 231. 
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me faith looks up to Thee, eas ror of Cal-va-ry, Sa-viour Di - vine! 


sees _ ze es . a a 


Nowhear me while I pray; Take all my oe a-way; O rat apte e me from this day Be Bi Thine. 


wees ier eegietsc ite Sar oe, rae ay 


2 May Thy rich grace impart Bid darkness turn to day, 
Strength to my fainting heart, Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
My zeal inspire. Nor let me ever stray 

As Thou a died ie me, From Thee aside. 
Oh may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, a cea deethts oohd exten hacia? 
A living fire. Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then in ’ love 
8 When life’s dark maze I tread, Fear and distrust remove, 
, And griefs around me spread, Oh bear me safe above, 
: Be Thou my guide. A ransomed soul, 


Wily Faith looks up to Thee. 2nd Tune, 
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ate up ad cpletot Comsoa bal arm va-ry, Saviour di- vine! Nowhearme 
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while I pray; Take all my guilt away: Ber he let ms ech this ‘sk Be whol-ly Thine! 


ekeeaieeat IE: 2H 
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sin-ner ru-in’d by the fall, And bring Him to Thy 
let me now be pure with -in, Oh! wash me now from 
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wide, Oh, plunge me in ife cleansing tide, - 
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2 Oh! let me here declare His power 4 “Tis come ! ’¥is come! His blood applie 
To wash and make the foulest clean ; This moment makes me white assnow 
To keep me holy every hour, I’m plunging in the crimson tide, 
And cleanse me now from every sin. Its power and fulness now I know, 
3 Come, brethren, now, “Believe, believe! | 5 “Oh! hallelujah to the Lamb ! — 
Trast Jesus now for perfect love! The Lamb for every sinner slain ! 
By faith ! by faith! just now receive ~ We'll spread abroad wondrous fam 
The blessing coming from above! Whore blood can cleanse each sinf 
stain ! 
274 Christ our Example. 6-7s. 
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Above the Rest. LM. Hymn 308. 


275 

2 ee [et In MeN oN Lia 
ee ee Nee 
— a ee a3 o_o s=s=3— = 
oe | 2 @ a“ = “Eat —s—~° 
; -o-* : im 1 
With froward heart I went a-stray, In paths of sin I wandered wide, Till 
And a-bove the rest this note shall swell,this note shall swell,this note shall swell,And a- 
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mer-cy met me by the way, And sweet-ly whispered, “Je - sus died.” 
bove the rest this. note shallswell; My Je- sus has done all things well. 
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—— 2S Sale fate 
2 Offended at this sudden sound, 4 “Come forth, thou traitor to the Lord,” 
Indignantly I turned aside, His voice in thundering accents cried ; 
But still the voice was heard around, Oppressed I sank beneath the word, 
And still it whispered, “ Jesus died.” And faintly answered, “ Jesus died.” 
3 Then justice crossed my path, and stood | 5 Trembling I stood, but justice seemed 


His glittering sword was dipped in blood— Grace from his altered visage beamed, 


Erect and stern to quell my pride, | Inhaste the blood-stainedswordtohide, 
Ah, well for me that Jesus died, _ And then I shouted, “Jesus died.” 


Christ our Example—continued. 
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bit - ter hour; Turnnotfromhis grief a - way; Learn of 


s Learn of Je-sus Christto pray. 
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a Shun not suffering, shame, or loss, 
: cal , Learn of Him to bear the cross. 
—_ ae —H 8 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb, 


There adoring at His feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
God’s own sacrifice complete. 
It is finished ! hear Him ery ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
4 Harly hasten to the tomb 
Where they laid His breathless clay : 


2 Follow to the judgment-hall, Allis solitude and gloom! 
View the Lord of life arraigned ; Who hath taken Him away ? 
Oh the wormwood and the gall ! Christ is risen,—He seeks the skies ! 


Oh the pangs His soul sustained ! i Saviour, teach us how to rise. 
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xX am Coming, Lord. seins 256, & H. Hymn 49, 


nese Thy welcome voice That calls me, Lord, to Thee, For cleansing in Thy 
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2 Though coming weak and vile, 4 And He the witness gives 
Thou dost my strength assure, To loyal hearts and free, . 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, That every promise is fulfilled 
Till spotless all and pure. If faith but brings the plea, 
8 Till Jesus calls me on 5 All hail! atoning blood, 
To perfect faith and love, All hail! redeeming grace, 
To perfect hope, and peace, and truth, All hail ! the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
For earth and heaven above. Our strength and righteousness. 


277 IWLy Shepherd. C.M. Hymn 430, 
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278 We'll Wait till Jesus cliche L.M. Hymn 107, 
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My heavenly home is bright and fair, We'll be gather’d home 3 
Nor death, nor sigh-ing en - ter there, 


ose ae es Be oe, 
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) Je-sus comes, We'll raph till ae bia neers Ht y ga -ther’d isis: 
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ee Father’s house is built on high, 4 Let others seek a home below, 

Above the arched and starry sky, Which flames devour or waves o’erflow, 
“When from this earthly prison free, Be mine the happier lot to own 

‘ That heavenly mansion mine shall be, A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

: Tenvy not the rich and great, 5 Then fail this earth, let stars decline, 
Wheie pomp of wealth and pride of state, And sun and moon refuse to shine, 

‘My Father is a richer King All nature sink and cease to be, 

/ That heavenly mansion still T sing. That heavenly mansion stands for me, 
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. My Shepherd—continued. 
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pas-tures fresh Ho makes me feed, Be - side the liv - ing stream, 


He brings my wandering spirit biak 4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes, 
When I forsake His ways ; Doth now my table spread ; 
And leads me for His mercy’s sake, My cup with blessings overflows, 
' In paths of truth and grace. Thine oil anoints my head. 
} When I walk through the shades of death, | 5 The sure provisions of my God 
| . Thy presence is my stay : Attend me all my days ; 
pads of Thy supporting breath, O may Thine house be mine abode, 
Drives all my fears away. ‘ 8 And all my work be praise } 


IS 
rich -est gain I count but loss, And pour ce 
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My 
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All the vain things that charm me mos 
ae I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See, from His head, His hands, His fe 
tempt 3 cane Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 

: =e ____ Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
— $3 Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, Love so amazing, so Divine, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God: Demands my soul, my life, my all, 
280 Melcombe. LM. Hymn 389, 
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Kin-dle a flame of 


2 There let it for Thy glory burn Still let me guard the holy fire, | 

With inextingnishable blaze ; ; And still stir beers a in me. 
And trembling to its source return 4 a for all Th 

In humble prayer and fervent praise. y acts of Far ence repeat, 

8 Jesus, confirm my heart’s desire, will death Th para comer eat 


To work and speak and think for Thee ; HS complete. 
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281 Wronmouth. 6-8s. Hymn 1. 
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God of me life, ial my days, ZR aes pow’rs shall 
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sound aggre praise ; : ee ful on sal sound Thy praise; 
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F) “dark and si - lent se And sree the dark and si - lent night, 
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1 anxious cares Ping break my rest, | With what glad accents shall I rise : 
| griefs would tear my throbbing breast, To join the music of she skies. 
’ tuneful praises, raised on high, 5 \ 


MWeheck the murmur and the sigh. Soon shall I learn the exalted strains, | 
. 3 Which echo through the heavenly plains; \ 
an death o’er nature shall prevail, And emulate with joy unknown, 
} all the powers of language fail, The glowing seraphs round the throne, 


through my swimming eyes shall break, 


6 
mean the thanks I cannot speak. The cheerful tribute will 1 give, 


4 Long as a deathless soul shall live: 
i 10 when that last conflict’s o’er, A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
+ Lam chained to earth no more, -Demands and crowns eternity. 
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282 One by One. H, Hymn 9% 
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They are gath’ring homewards from ev -’ry land, One by one, one by on 
As their wea-ry.. feet touchthe shi-ning strand, 
oN 
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One by one, by one, Their brows are en-clos’d in a gold - hows, The 
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Where the Lamb lov- eth his cho-~-sen tolead, one by one, one by one, 
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2 The waves of the river are dark and cok 

But, before they rest, they pass through | We know not the spots where our feet m 
the strife, hold ; | 


One by one, But Thou who didst pass through 
Through the waters of death they enter life, deepest midnight, 
ne by one. Strengthen us, send us the staff and 
To some are the floods of the river still, e by one. . 


As 7 ford their way to the heavenly 4 
ill; ‘ 

While to others the waves run fierce and Ob ples beers fs" sega bs : 
wild; eanlk ¢ opi 
Yet all reach the home of the undefiled, oe Thee let us ee ches Prnob ie 
> 


a OS ey Let but Thy strong armaround us be 
3 We shall cast our caresand fears to the’ 
Oh Jesus ! Redeemer ! we look to Thee, Saviour and Redeemer ! with Thee it 


. One by one, view, : 
We lift up our voices tremblingly, Smilingly, gladsomely, shall we pass 
One by one; . One by one. 
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The =e Time, 6-8s. Hymn 80 


This ity the fold, the world be - low, In which in 


came to sow; ze - sus, the wheat,— 
a- tan, the tares; For so the word of 
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har - vesthome, And soon the reap- ing time. will come, And an - gels shout the 
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st awful:truth, and is it so? May serve me while on earth below, 


st all the world the harvest a ? Where tares and wheat together grow. 
st all before the Judge appear 4 But all who are from sin set free 

’m for the harvest, O prepare. Their Father’s kingdom soon shall see, 
love my sins—a saint to appear,— | Shine like the sun for ever there ; 


grow with wheat and be a tare,— He that hath ears, then let him hear, 
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A Thankful Efeart. C.M. Hymn 43 
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Fa - ther, what-e’er of cearth-ly bliss Thy sove-reign will _ de -« nies, 
Ac-cept-ed at Thy naa ot ie 
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eres | time. 


iss, = = 2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
as =f " = From every murmur free; 

Ox —#e * The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
‘ And make me live to Thee, 


3 Let the sure trust that Thou art mii 
My life and death attend ; 


Z 2. 
C3 o_ |e | =) Thy t presence through my journey sl] 
iB ie — o I And crown my journey’s end. 
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Let = pe - ti - tion rise, 


285 Crown Him Lord of All, CM. hym3 


| | Ist time, 
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All hail the powerof Jo- sus’ name! Let an-gels prostrate fal 
Bring ph bd roy-al di- a - dem, 1 
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+h crown Him, crown Him, crown im, crown Him dord y 
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2 Let every kindred, every tribe, Before His face, who formed their ¢ 
* a this terrestrial ball, And crown Him Lord ofall! 
‘o Him all majesty ascribe 5 i f 
‘And crown Him Lord of all! — — fue all; tin Gog 
3 Ye sinners lost, of Adam’s race, Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
" ak. 5 of the iy 1 And crown Him Lord of all’! 
ome and be saved by Jesus’ grace 6 Oth 
And crown Him Lord ofall!” z Leis. 9 ioe cee 
A Let high-born seraphs tune the lyre, Join in the everlasting song, : 
And as they tune it fall on And crown Him Lord of all! f 
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286 I Long to be Like Jesus. Hymn 115, 
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long to be like Je - sus, and agi my Saviour stand, 
crown up- on my forehead, a harp with-in my hand: There, ae #2 -fore my 


tate 
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Saviour, so oe Ais so ee I'd ee i sweetest aaupicn: and praise Him ae bight 
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never should be weary, | 3 Oh! there I’ll be like Jesus, 
Nor ever shed a tear ; And with my Saviour stand ; 
‘or ever know a sorrow, A crown upon my forehead, 
Nor ever.feel a fear : A harp within my hand. 
rut blessed, pure, and holy And there before my Saviour, 
Td dwell in Jesu’s sight, So glorious and so bright, 
ud with ten thousand thousands, I'l] join the heavenly music, 
I'd praise Him day and night. And praise Him day and night. 
Behold the Saviour. 0.M. Hymn 18. 
| Ist. || 20d. | 
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,  Be-hold the Sa-viour i mankind, Nail’ 4 to the shameful tree; 
How vast the love that Him in -clined To bleed and. die. for thee ! 


#, Nowplungeme in Thy cleans-ing blood, And make me all like Thee. 
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me) thow dear suf? - -ring bank of God, Who gave Thy - self for me ; 
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See where He bows His sacred head ! 
He bows His head, and dies. 


4 But soon He’ll break death’s envioug 


rk, how He groans! while nature 
shakes, 
\nd earth's strong pillars bend ; 


|e temple’s veil in sunder breaks shai 
‘he solid marbles rend. Andamerall glory shine; 
s done ! the precious ransom’s paid; O Lamb of God ! was ever pain, 
Receive my soul,” He cries ; Was ever love, like Thine P fe 
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Come, ev’ - rysoul by sin oppress’d, There’s mercy with the Lord, And He will sure: 
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give yourest, By trust-ing in His word. Come to Je-sus,come to Je -: 


- He willsave you, He wall save y 


3 Yes, Jesus is the truth, the wa 
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mii yeu Bac ane — That leads you into rest ; 
= zi i> Pease — = ats || Believe in Him without delay, 
Se io, ge = And you are fully blest. 


Ist time. , and time. 
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come te Je-susnow. ‘Hewillsaveyou now. 4 Come then, and join this holy 


‘2. : YT a And on to glory go, at 
ex tte -E-#- 2 To dwell in that celestial land, 
zn ea rence ot Where joys immortal flow. 
Second Chorus. 
2 For Jesus shed His precious blood Only trust Him, only trust Him 
Rich blessings to bestow; Only trust Him now ; 
Plunge now into the crimson flood He will save you, He willsave y 
That washes white as snow. He will save you now. 


289 Star of Peace. 


Fa-ther, Thouart great and ho-ly, Hear us when we bend the kne 
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Make us hum-ble, meek, and low- ly, Gu 
Make us hum-ble, meek, and low- ly, 


2,90 f Have a Sweet Hope. LM. tymn 34. 
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Let no-thing cause you to de -lay, But has - ten on _ the 
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good old way. For I haveasweethope of glo-ry in my soul, For I 
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have a sweet ae of i -Ty in my soul, For I have, 6 For I 


ee 
—— Aa 
} For I have, 
Se SS ee 
— e609 2 
ftps Sere = Sel 
.. i i ey PT 2 oz -S 


For I have a sweet hope of oe ry‘ in my soul. 
al 


—#_9_ 38 
or 
For I have, 
jur conflicts here, though great they be, | 4 Though Satan may his powers employ, 
‘hall not prevent our victory ; Our peace ati comfort to destroy, 
/ we believe, and watch, and pray, “Yet never fear, we'll gain the day, 
file soldiers in the good old way. , And shout aud sing the good old way. 
good old way, how sweet thou art, 5 Then far beyond this mortal shore, 
“ay none of us from thee depart : We’ll meet with those who’re gone before, 
“ot may our actions always say, And shout to think we’ve gained the day, 
We're marching in the good old way.” Through Jesus, who alone’s the Way. 
Star of Peace—continued. 
tints and angels fall before Thee, Fill our hearts with holy pleasure, 
‘here the soul is ever free, Guide us to Thee. 
jumbly still we would adore Thee, 4 By Thy love and power defonded, 
_ Guide us to Thee. May we ever faithful be, 
i Thy precepts may we treasure, And when life’s short day is ended, 
ad from every evil flee, Guide us to Thee, 
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291 There’sa Light in the Window. Hymn 16). 


le ON 
i)-— 4-9 — oe —-ta—9- 


There’sa light in the win-dow for thee, brother, There’s a 
maa 2 ae sr Wet eae eemN 
a = ao SN a 
@ : os a EY Te oe oe 
light in the win-dow for thee ; dear _one has gone to the 
aa en ee =a ee 
Sb Saar eer Pee SS ae ri eee 
man-sions a - bove, There’sa light in the win-dow for Thee, 


Cxorvs. 
~{_|_1_|_,_|,--}_S\-— 
pa =a aga So 
—g2 2-2-6 -# —e oe Te 
A mansion in heaven we see, brother, And a light in the window for thee. 


wand Cig 
See ee ees Sng 
= Soe ees <2 


“A mansion in heaven we see brother, And a light in the window for ¥—r 
9-9 @__@ 2 @ @- @ a oe ee 
2S SS= = meee 
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LA ls sab ak — aa 
2 
There’s a crown, anda robe, anda palm, | Though afflictions assail thee, and storn 
brother, [free ; beat severe, 


When from toil and from care thou art There’s a light in the window for thee. 
The Saviour has gone to prepare thee a 
home, 4 


There’s a light in the window for thee. Then on, perseveringly on, brother, 


3 Till from conflict and suffering free ; 
Oh, watch, and be faithful, and pray, | Bright angels now beckon thee over tl 


brother, stream 
All thy journey o’er life’s troubled sea; There’s a light in the window for thee. 
292 Bless Me Now. 7s. H. Hymn 51, 
Fin 
<5 


Heavnly Fa-ther, bless me now; At the cross of ChristI bow: 
Bless me now, oh bless me now, Heavnly Fa- ther, blessme now. 


oP SRST LS. 
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293 Welcome to FORE 


AS A NIE SS | 
= a= ary 
fata asa SSF | Saree 
= 6, o_2_2 a =¢ zs 3-3 1 a: 
Oh, when shall I sweep thro’the gates? 2-8 scenes of mor-tal - i- ty o’er 
What then for my spi -rit a-waits? Willtheysing on the glo - ri- fied shore ? 


Wel-come _ wel- come home! A wel-comein glo-ry for 


a el or “o- -0- -9- 9-0 0 -6-,-0- 
6-8 SSS ee ees 
es ——— === 
fe eee 
Welcome home! welcome home! 
\ 
SS as 
> te 3 ete: 
; ine home! tvelcome home! Se ES wel-come for me. 
3 - Lay es -9- .-9- - ye 
‘= = = 3 : 3 Ss - ———— ce San . 
==: a = pe: 
ei: Sf A IEEE wt) a a 
Welcome home ! welcome home! welcome home ! 
2 4 
“When from Calvary’s ‘mount I rise, The beautiful gates will unfold, 
And pass through tle portals above, The home of the blood-washed I’ll S€0 $ 
ill shouts, Welcome home to the skies ! The city of saints I'll behold ! 
 Resound through the regions of love ? For, O! there’s a welcome for me. 
| 3 5 
~ Yes! loved ones who knew me below, A sinner made whiter than snow, 
43 Who learned the new song with me here, T’ll join in the mighty acclaim, 
‘In chorus will hail me, I know, And shout through the gates as I go, 
And welcome me home with good cheer. Salvation to God and the Lamb. 


Bless Me Now) caimiene 
D.C. for Cuorvs. 


(See eee ee ee 


‘Take my guilt and grief aut wa Hear = heal me a pk 


422 = == EE =ises ‘ell 


2 Now, O Lord ! this very hour, While I look, and as I ery, 
Send thy grace and show Thy power ; Touch and cleanse me ere I die. 
While I rest upon Thy word, 4 Never dil ud adore 
Come and bless me now, O Lord ; Jesus Ohriat, Thy Son, before + 
Now, just now, for Jesu’s sake, Now the time! and this the place! 
Lift the clouds, the fetters break ; Gracious Father, show Thy grace. 
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294 What Vessel are You Sailing in? Hymn 293, 


~*~ 
ane | 4. reheat es =e SS — 
=a ae ee eee =< 
ae ea Pee ee ari —: 
What ves -sel are you sail- ing in? De-clare to us the same. 


Our ves-sel is the eis ot os And Christ our ee tain’s name. 


CHorvs.- ~ ~~ 


aie == == 4 


peer ers on opposite page.) 


295 Wearer to Thee. _ Hymn 411. 


(piel sie eae 


1 
Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near:er to Thee! E’en tho’ it be accross that raiseth 


vo Still all == song shall be, Near - er, my God, to Thee, | er, my 


2a ar 


2 — h like a wanderer, 
e sun gone down— 
i = —e Darkness conee ee me, 
God, to Thee, Near-er to ; y rest & 1 
SY Yet, ip my degamen Oe Tee 
Nearer, my a to — 
_ Nearer to Thee, © ; 


296 What Vessel are ‘You Sailing in? Hymn 293, 


( SEconp Tune.) 


==3 = SS as 
aaa 5 3 


What ves- selare you sail-ing in? De clare to us the same. Our ves-sel is tho 


2Eeer ee eee eee sae 


Cxorvus, 


—a 3-2 “=—==6 eo ae eS 
(a SS Sa ae 


ark of God, And Christ our Captain’s name. Hoist ev’- ry sail to catch the gale, Each 


Ges eas as et 3 2-2 — 22 
=. -_—~- +o — s— 0 "8-5 e — 
mare —— gp as aa ~—L_— Sa 


es ierpets == Se =} 


sail - or ply his oar; , Tho’ storms and tem-pests may a- rise, We soon shall reach the 


ER =e 
SSS =s— Ss ares 


shore, Tho’ storms and at -pests may a-rise, We soonshall reach the _ shore, 


(eS aa 


‘2 Our compass is God’s sacred word, There’ s room for you, and all that will; 
Our anchor, blooming hope, Make no delay, but come. 


Infinite love our maintop sail, : 
; A 56 We’ve looked astern on many a toil 
And faith our cable rope. The Lord has brought us through; 
8 But are you not afraid some storm We're looking now ahead—and lo ! 
Your bark will overwhelm ? The land appears in view, 
v8 age ata the Lord is here, 6 And when we all are landed safe 
ur Father’s at the helm. On the celestial plain, 
_ 4 Heave out your boat ; I’ll go along, Our song shall be—The worthy Lamb, 
If you can find me room, That was for sinners slain, 


, 


Nearer to Thee—continued. 


| 8 There let my way appear So by my woes to be 
j Steps unto heaven ; Nearer, my God, to Thoo~ 
All that Thou sendest mo Nearer to ‘Thee, 
‘ In sarey sirens : 
; ngels to beckon me 
a ey my God, to Thee— 5 a ig eran 
Nearer to Thee. Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
4 Then with my waking thoughts Upward I fly ; 
Bright with Thy praise, Still all my song shall be, 
_ Out of my stony griefs “Nearer, my God, to Thee— 
: Bethel I'll raise ; Neater to Thee }” 
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Come, Saviour Je - - sus, from a - bove, As-sist me with Thy 
} i oi J | 
5 += £ 4 al — im is : " eee 


heavenly grace; Emp - ty my 1 
a: 
eB, ee 


—¢- 
for Thy - self pre - pare the place, And for Thyself pre-pare the place, 


= Be: 2 =o = yee 2 
ese a ee — 


| | 
2 Oh let Thy sacred presence fill, Possess it Thou, who hast the right, 
And set my longing spirit free, As Lord and Master of the whole, 


Which pants to have no other will, 


But day and night to feast on Thee, 5 Wealth, honour, piseeaat aoe wus lee 


This short-enduring world can give, 


3 While in this region here below, Tempt as ye will, my soul repels, 
me other good will I pursue ; To Christ alone resolved to live, 
Tl bid this world of noise and show : : 
: Ba bs obs See 6 Nothing on earth do I desire 
With all its glittering snares, adieu! But Thy pure Gao tattihin my breast ; 
4 Henceforth may no profane delight, This, only this, will I require, 


Divide this consecrated soul ; And freely give up all the rest, 


298 O Tell Me No More. 10s&1ls. Hymn 355. 


O tell me no more Of this world’s vain store, The time for such trifles With me now is o’er. 
A oer I’ve foundWhere true joys abound, To dwell I’m determined On that happy ground 
Cho. Vlldrink when I’m dry ; I’ll drink a supply ; I'll drink from the Fountain that never runs dry 


299 The Lord will Provide. =u. Hymn 101. 


Sass eS SS 


-@- - 
In some way or o-ther the Lord will pro-vide: It may not be my way, It 


‘SEE — —— ep ree ee = 


may not be thy way; And yet, in his own way,“The Lord will ae, ”” Then we'll trust in the 


2 At some time or other No word He hath spoken 
The Lord will provide : Was ever yet broken: 
It may not be my time, “The Lord will provide.” 


It may not be thy time ; 


iad-vok. in His own time, 4 March on, then, right boldly ; 


a + The sea shall divide ; 
The Lord will provide. The pathway made glorious 
3 Despond then no longer, With shoutings victorious, 
The Lord will provide ; We'll join in the chorus, 
And this be the token— “The Lord will provide.” 


O Tell Me No More—continued. 


2 Great spoils I shall win But this I can find, 
- From death, hell, and sin ; We two are so joined, 
: ’Midst outward afflictions He’ll not live in glory 
; Shall find Christ within ; And leave me behind. 


No mortal doth know 
What He can bestow, 

What light, strength, and comfort— 
Go after Him, go. 


4 And now I do care 
That my neighbours should share 
These blessings ; to seek them 
Will none of you dare? 


8 And when I’m to die, In bondage, O why, 
Receive me, I’ll ery, And death, will you lie P 
For Jesus hath loved me, When Jesus assures you 
7 I cannot tell why ; Salvation is nigh ? 
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300 Oh how I Love Jesus. OM. — nymn273. 

b+ G a = — | ue ac | 
io ee | ge = = 
(coo ee ee atl sega oe te 
Je - sus, I love Thy charming name,’Tis mu-sic to mine ear; Fain 


would I sound it out so loud 


a el a =pgnece ap ie Og 
Soe Ey es 


-—2-+— 4 


| 2nd time. 
se rst te I 3% = 
olor erelce 
ge ee = 
a7. id @ she e 
That earth and heav’n should hear. Oh how I love Je- sus, Oh how I love 


Second Chorus, How can [ for-get Thee? How can I for- 


a. ee Fa o- ae 
a 6 ee 2S 
=< ee eee = 


oe 5 6 so = 35- = 


é - sus, Oh how I love Je - sus, Be - cause He first loved me, 
get Thee, Lord? Howcan I for-get Thee? Dear Lord, re - mem- ber me, 


N-e-, : : S — 
Cae os ceo ee =a 


a aN I Ke a eal ee Boa es = 
apa 4 v y 5 a 
2 Yes, Thou art precious to my sout, 4 Thy grace still dwells within my heart, 
My transport and my trust ; And sheds its fragrance there, 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys, The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
And gold is sordid dust. The cordial of its care. 
8 All my capacious powers can wish 5 I'll speak the honours of Thy name 
In Thee doth richly meet ; With my last Janos. breath ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, Then, speechless, clasp Thee in my arms, 
Nor friendship half so sweet, The antidote of death, 


301 Come, Sinners, will You Meet Us. Hy. 173. 


Ist. time, m = 
ae __™& 

nt ss —— = irae : 
oe ee goo so88 : 

re ae a ve<$- 
Come, _ sin-ners, will you meet us, Come, sin-ners, will you meet us, 
Come, sin-ners, will you meet us, 
and time. | 2 By the help of God I'll meet you. 


be SE AD ite s ___|___! 8 It will be a happy meeting. 
=— oe =e = H poe J- He Hm od me 
oe et Hory, glory, Halleluj 
= —@__@ 94 ~~" 6 Come, sisters, will a meet us ? 
On Ca-naan’s peace. ful shore? 7 Come, brothers, will you meet us P 
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302 bien Salvation. 8.7.4 Hymn 150. 


as a | Fine. 
Aaa SS 
=2 5 o—e1-$—2 
flark! the voice of Je - sus calling,“ Come, ye la-den, come a i 
Take sal - va- ery Oey ijl - va- tion, Take it-now, and hap - py be? 
iP. 0-_ “0: | 
eet === f=. 
i = fa KE “9 @ @ 
aay ee ia 
D.C. 


es Peer] 


haye rest and peace of - : sere fica Hoe one, Ev Thee: 


Sees bert: es ee cr ras, 


2 Yes ; though high i in ateae, glory, To the blood for refuge flee : 
Still the Saviour calls to thee ; “Take salvation— 
Faith can hear His gracious accents— Take it now, and happy be.” 
“Come, ye laden, come to me ; 4 Life is found alone in Jesus, 
‘ Take salvation— Only there ’tis offered thee— 
Take it now, and happy be.” Offered without price or money, 
8 Soon that voice will cease its calling, Tis the gift of God, sent free : 
Now it speaks, and speaks to thee ; ; “Take salvation— 
Sen heed the gracious message— Take it now, and happy be.” 


") (303. Guide We, O Thou Great Jehovah. Hy. 438. 


a aes = ae 
jaa fey -pHEe EPR = 3-5 gaa a= 


4 Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho-vah, Pil - grim thro’ this bar-ren land ; 
D.C. Bread of hea-yen, bread of  hea-ven, Feed me till I want no more. 


Suie ze— erg eer ; 
= eof woe =p ere 


I am - but af. art pet Hold me with Thy pub, hand, 


eget Ete fe tore tft tate 
5 an a = ee 
——p —E eae oe epee 
> de im ee 
2 Open Thou the ee fountain, 3 When 1 a the ee of Jordan, 
Whence the healing streams do flow, Bid my anxious fears subside, 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar Death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
Lead me all my journey through, Land me safe on Canaan’s side, 
Strong Deliverer ! Songs of praises 


Be Thou still my strength and shield, Ae I will ever give to Thee, 


304 Mariners. 8s & 7s. . 
— |__|___"_s* |_| 2 ! |_| te 
ea or 


' x i 
God of owr sal - va-tion, hear us; Bless, O bless us, ere we go; 
When we join the world,be near us, Lest we cold ane care- less grow. 
—_ 


aE 6) = o-8- Pag fe * = He ae. 
Ont eee ss Sort = 
ol i 


I | | 


a 5 
=F = Z-3— sige == = papa thal gg 


Sa- viour, keep us, Sa -viour keep — cog us safe from ey ~-ry foe. 


ES RE aah wa we = Co a ee - 
—— = PP pee 


To our best and lasting home, And when dying, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, May Thy presence cheer the gloom. 


305 Fountain of Mercy. 11s. H, Hymn 15. 


2 As our steps are drawing nearer Hope more ing of joys to come 3 


Lf ad 
O ‘ye that are wea-ry and la-den of soul,Come, come to the Fountain that 
Cho, Ail glo-ry to a e- ous, who died on the tree, To o- pen this ie 3 for 


SPE ETL Pe HEEpe Et 
==Se he nears 


ue ¥ 
mak. oth you whole, There’s peace in be - liev - ing, There’s rest in His name,There's 


sin-ners like me, F on sin-ners like me, For sin-nerslike me, To 
TN 
s- 2» BD» -o- 
a -~o oo 


er ae = — i ¥ 


DL is Cuorvs. 
=a 2 
frp Oh! cease from your anguish, ye toilers 


for life, 
Dealing for all in the blood of the ak For vain is your labour, and fruitless yout 


strife ; 
te this fountain for sinners like me, No hope an they bring you, no joy to yout 
o-Ps -@- -@- heart, 
pis -2- rs} None, none but the Saviour can true rest 
Se =| impart. 


This Tune may be sung to any 118, with the Chorus: 
“ Press forward, press forward, the prize is in \ view, 
‘A crown of bright glory - waiting for you.” 


Giving. 


f Ist time. 2nd time. 
ena: rarer Sa si eae'l Al riners: 


Give, said the lit- Pr pe (Give, oh aeons e,oh give,) 
Give, said the lit-tle stream, oe pit hurried down the 


Se Ses oot oo (—?--6-ts- =| =| 
A es Soa a == aaa ft | 


al bee a i 


=e ; Sy 


hill. I am small, I know, but wher-e - ver r Pag cae oh give, A Sos oh give,) 
1 am sm: all, tenets but er we ver 


gol p=b=ee-eiee oF EEHet ol 


and a Coase fy | st time, time. 
= fe eSs reas rgtae prt 
ar" ingg~ le eh 6 ae 
a The a grow greener sail. ging ing, sing-ing all the day, Give a-way, oh, 


a ing, ie ing all the day, 


|g amma = aye=e= See a pl 


* Give,” said the violet sweet, 


x — 
In its gentle, spring-like voice, 
rel a aioe “From cot and hall, they will hear my 
m4 call, 
They will find me and rejoice.” 
give a-way, Give, oh give a - way. 4 “Give,” said they all, “oh give, 
For our blessings come from heaven ; 
And "= fain would give, yes, would only 
ive, 
To give as God has given.” 
2 “Give,” said the little rain, 5 Give then for Jesus, give, 
As it fell upon the flowers, There is something all can give: 
“T will raise the drooping heads again, oe do asthe streamsandthe blossoms do, 
And freshen the summer bowers. For God and others live. 


The Fountain of Mercy—continued. 
3 4 
Then come to the Saviour, ye weary and | Rest, rest, blessed Jesus, oh! sweet rest 
worn, at last, 
Gaiam and sorrowsfor you He hath | Like calm on the ocean when tempest is 
me past ; 
No anguish that pierceth, but pierced Him The morning-light breaketh in joy from 


. before, above, 
Wo thorn is so sharp as the crown which | And illumines my soul with His rainbow 
He wore, of love, 
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307 The Evergreen eee Hymn 130. 


el time. 


Gigareres i errr? Se riba 


We are joy-ous- ly voy- ag- ing o-ver id main, Bound for the e-vergreen an 
Whose in - hab- itants ne-yer of “sickness oe 


oi —- ea ry 


And ne-ver seedeath a - more. Then let the hur-ri-cane roar, 
_ 2 @ @ @ fae ce 


e ane) 
eg ppaeapaeae eS eee 


[Sarrinis tee ss el ee 


will the soonerbe o” na a BA age wes blast, and will land at last, Safe 


eres z8 Eee Teae aoe f= #9 3-5 


Of the dangers are brave, 
=a — For Jesus will bring us to land. 
=a = “| 8 In the dark gloomy night, 
=e When the stars and the moon 
Send not a glimmering ray, 


Then the light of His countenance, 
Brighter than noon, 


otis - = ; ra Will drive all our terror away. 


. 
y= 


he e- ayy hs aed 


4 i, the vessel be wrecked 
On the rock or the shoal, 
Sink to be seen never more, 
He will bear none the less 
Every passenger soul 
Safe, safe to the evergreen shore, 


Christ the Solid 4 anes 6-88. Hymn 243, 


gigi s—-3-3— Serie =: Se| ates 


4 Cuorus, 
to hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Je-sus’ name, ‘On Christ, thi 


2 We have hbo to Pet, 
From the wind or the wave, 
Under our Saviour’s command ; 
And our hearts in the midst 


309 Eaton, 6-8s. Hymn 227. 
Give a5 =" SSaii j= es =e area 


iG 


“4 have found: the ground bea Sure my soul’s an- ie may — main $ 


ais SSeS 5: cinias 


vole tegsg SSE et 


The irounds . 7 Byer sus, for my. sin ATE: Gk Adi 
e--e_@ os 6 “=e Pl on PoP: 
=e si 4 
i Se aoe ae seeanrie a 


whose mer-cy =e 


ponte re sees 


me -shak-en stay, oo heav’ n ae Moa 


20 Love, Thou bottomless abyss, 
_, _ My sins are swallowed up in Thee ; 
Covered is my unrighteousness, 
Nor spot of cuilt remains on me, 
| While Jesus’ blood, through earth and 
skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries, 


8 With faith I plunge me in this sea ; 
} Here is my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assails, I flee ; 
I look into my Saviour’ s breast; 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear! 
| Mercy i is all that’s written there. 


4 Though waves and storms ee o’er my head, 
Though strength, and health, and friends 
be gone, 
Though joys be withered all and dead, 
Though every comfort be w ithdrawn, 
On this? my steadfast soul relies: 
Father, Thy mercy never dies, 


5 Fixed on this ground will err 
Though my heart fail and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundations melt ¢ away ; 
Mercy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an eyerlasting love, 


7 Christ the Solid Rock—continued. 


i 
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2 When darkness seems to veil His ieee? 
I rest on His unchanging grace ; 
In every high and stormy gale 
“My anchor holds within the veil. 


| 
-t 90 — 
oe ¥-y-e 
3 His oath, His covenant, and blood, 
Support me in the *whelming flood 3 


When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay, . 
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310 #£=Above the wee of a Strife. 
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v 
A-bove the waves of earthly are A-boye bo ills and cares of 


Sete tee ee 
“$$ | ed alee =e 
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Pe a all + peace - ful, bright,and fair, My home is _ there, 


fares e= sa = ee 


ese 


| 
home is there. My beauti-ful home,.... My beauti-ful home,.... 
g -9- -@ -o @#. 


-@o 
In the land where the glo-ri- fied e -ver shall roam, Where an - gels 


ee oe ee ee 
SS 


In the land where the glo-ri- fied e - ver shall roam, Where an - gels 


there, My homeis there, 


‘ ' er 
F angels bright wear crowns,wear crowns of .: cana My homeis there, Myhomeis _ there. 


2 Where living fountains sweetly flow, From all temptation, tears, and care, 
biked birds and Fowaty a grow, My home is there, Ss my home is there. 
ere trees their fruit celestial bear— 
My home is there, my home is there, 4 tee Jers, loving Saieu, ome, 
> 
3 Away from sorrow, doubt, and pain, Where all is — bright, and fair 
Away from worldly loss and gain, ay My home is ere, my home is there, 


311 Jesus Knows.- 


leave it all with Jesus, For He knows, For oa me pews be-side me, safe to 
-o- is a -o- -0-.-0- -0- -0-- 


etic ee 


2 F leave it all with Jesus, 
For He knows 
Making duty bright with beauty, 
Like the rose, 


3 I leave it all with Jesus, 
For He knows 
What to make me, where to take 
At life’s close. [me, 


guide me Thro’ my foes; Jesus knows,yes,He knows. 


-8- -9-- 
“f[4 I leave it all with Jesus, 

For He knows ; 
There I’ll leave me; He’ll receive 


For He knows, {me, 
312 Arnold’s. C.M. Hymn aes 
aegis Zila se] 
hath died that might live, Might live 


ee eee 
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- ter - nal life re - ceive, 


8 My soul breaks out in strong desire, 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 
My longing heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love, 


4 Give me Thyself ; from every boast, 
From every wish set free ; 
Let all I am in Thee be lost 
But give Thyself to me. 


2 Saviour, I thank Thee for the grace, 5 Thy gifts alas! cannot suffice, 
The gift unspeakable ; Unless Thyself be given; 
And wait with arms of faith to’ embrace, Thy presence makes my paradise, 
And all Thy love to feel, ans And where Thou art is heaven, - 


313 Shirland, 5.M. Hymn 231. 


‘egg er aglea-s 


Spi - rit of faith, come down, Re «veal the things of God, And 


make to us the God-head known, And wit - ness with the blood: 
Agee = P= PY ge a 


2 ’Yis Thine the blood to’ apply, And cry, with joy unspeakable, 
And Bye us eyes to ene! “Thou art my Lord, my God!” 
Who did for every sinner die ‘ nate 
Hath surely died for me, : aaa whoahatae aries. 
8 Noman can truly say The witness in himself he hath, 
That z esus A ee And consciously believes ; 
Unless Thou take the veil away, 6 ‘The faith that-con 
saat Vo bs quers all, 
And breathe the living word: And doth the mountain move, 
4 Then, only then, we feel And saves whoe’er on Jesus call, 
Our interest in His blood, And perfects them in love. 
314 Cambridge. 5.M. Hymn 501, 
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ai eeeicee 
Not all 


the blood. of beasts, On Jew-ish al - tars slain, 
| -0- £2. oS ee 


Could give the guil-ty  con-science peace, Or wash a - way our stain, 
7 Lea ee Saanin Se = San a ae oe 
s— |} ta = 8 ox 
Oeiiessa tae 
2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 5 Believing, we rejoice 
‘ eo get pee cr away; To feel the curse remove ; 
sacrifice of nobler name We bless the with cheerful voice 
* And richer blood, than they. And trust His bleeding love, 


315 Sarah. 5.M. Hymn 55, 


8 
Espeassie ees See 
et ao . 


J ‘hem dio? lay this bo-dy down? 
pp Sree er-2 — Ee ee ees 
eae 
| 
sees al eres 5 erie 


And must my trem-bling spi- rit fly wend Aa know 


| aaa aoe ae (am FEE (aor) 
= eS 24 P= = ce 
SS Ike 
2 Waked by the trumpet’s aap Must come at His rs to heaven 
I from my grave shall rise Or else—depart to hell. 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 5 O Thou who would’st not have 
And see the flaming skies. One wretched sinner die, 
% Who can resolve the doubt Who diedst Thyself, my soul to save 
) That tears my anxious breast ; From endless misery ! 
Shall I be with the damned cast out, 6 Show me the way to shun 
Or number’d with the blest ¢ ? Thy dreadful wrath severe, 
4 I must from God be driven, That when Thou comest on Thy throne, 
Or with my Saviour dwell ! I may with joy appear. 
316 Silchester. 5.M. Hymn 434, 


| reenter cree see en cpr ames ses mt 
Gia le le eae Saal 


way my  need-less fears, And doubts no long-er mine; 


= 2, Ba Bee at t6 ioe af 


ray of heavenly light ee oa A ae sen = ‘] Di - vine. 


Ps ass 
eet eee is eee A 
2 Thrice comfortable hope, 4 ae let them counsel take 
That calms my troubled breast ; To frustrate His decree ; 
My Father’s hand prepares the cup They cannot keep a blessing back, 
And what He wills is best. By Heaven designed for me. 
8 If what I wish is good, 5 Here then I doubt no more, 
And suits the will Divine, But in His pleasure rest, 
f By earth and hell in vain withstood, Whose wisdom, love, and truth and power 
I know it shall be mine, di Engage to make me blest. 


3 Ennocents, 7s. 


17 
4. +, a) | =) Re | . “ time. 
ueneet a Ste Jalsa 


When thy mor-tal life is fled, When the death-shades o’er thee spread, 
When is finished thy ca- reer, 


\ Ja. = ! Bie. -O- 
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| 2d time. 3 When the Judge descends in light, 


| 
= = aT" ik | Clothed in majesty and might, 
gta Secs = When the wicked quail with fear, 


i Where, oh where wilt thou appear ? 


Sin - ner, where wilt thou ay pear? 4 What shall thethe ; 
at shall soothe thy bursting heart 
“ye B =—g S-Ni she = -¢ mors When the saints and thou must part P 
ce Bese cee When the good with joy are crowned 
t be TES oF BW DR gr ad : 
| 


Sinner, where wilt thou be found? 
2 When the world has passed away, 5 While the Holy Ghost is nigh, 


When draws near the judgment day, Quickly to thy Saviour fly ; 
When the awful trump shall sound, Then shall peace thy spirit cheer, 
Say, oh where wilt thou be found ? Then in heaven shalt thou appear. 


318 # ‘The Gracious Promise. 88&7s. Hymn 419. 


ee 
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Ye who know your sins for- giv - en And are hap-py in the Lord; 
Have you read the gra-cious pro-mise,Which is left up - on re - cord! 


will sprin-kle you with wa- ter, | He will reign and dwell with-in you, 
Sanc - ti- fy and make you ho-ly; He will reign and dwell with-in you, 


He he er sin, 


319 ' The cea ai Welcome. lls. 4. Hymnae. 


oi rere ire Siro = =r $22 


Je-sus! O Je -sus! Thou ae of my soul, *I'was Thou, my dear 
an - gels will come with their mu -sic, will come With mu - sic, sweet 


eg = Se 
ets of eras 


Te -sus, that ate my heart whole ; “on, ger me to view Thee, thou aol a 
mu - sic, to he -come me home ; In the bright gates of crys- tal the shin-in ing 


“e- 


ri-ous King, In_ re ~-gions of glo-ry “Thy prais-es to sing. Oh the 
ones will stand, And se me i wel- cerns to their own na-tive land, 


a stintet pee oie Sie Siar 


F 
i INE. 
2 nae worms my poor body my claim as 
Oh, a sweet heaven! I long to be their prey, 
gon (throne. | ’Twill outshine, when rising, the sun at 
To meet man my brethren before the white noonday. 


Come, angels! come, angels! I’m ready to 4 
y; ‘ : ; 
Come, quickly convey me to God in the sky. A ape of bright ‘glory seas «4 J 
3 Isink in sweet visions to view the bright 

Great Spirit, attend me till Jesus shallcome, | My soul, while I’m singing, is leaping to go ; 
Protect and defend me till Iamcalled home; | This moment for heaven Id leave all below. 


The Gracious Promise—continued. 


2 Be as holy and as happy, God Himself will tell you by it, 
) And as useful here below, That your heart is cleansed from sin. 
As it is your Father’s pleasure ; 6. Wake up, brother, wake up, sister, 
Jesus, only Jesus know. Seek, O seek this holy state ; 
8 Though you have much peace andcomfort,| None but holy ones can enter 
Greater things you yet may find ; Through the pure, celestial gate, 
Freedom from unholy tempers, 7 O may every soul be filléd 
Freedom from the carnal mind, With the Holy Ghost to-day ; 
4 Pray, and the refining fire It is coming, it is coming, 
Will come streaming from above ; O prepare, prepare the way ! 
__ Now believe and gain the blessing, Now He sprinkles me with water, 
Nothing less than perfect love, Sanctifies and makes me holy : 
’ 5 But be sure to gain the witness, Now He dwells and reigns within me, 
All is clear and calm within; an Now He cleanses from all sin. 
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320 Jesus cas it All’. Hymn 256. 


Ist time. 2nd time. 


MEIRa Ss aes 


: hear the Saviour say, Fes en is small, 


eR of preoknoes, wah and pray, Find in Me thy 
‘ - Ny 
fe + eo oe 22> 
(Conaer s fees mice Sears ee | 
: Ppa ea fs 


Ze ana 
Sis es ears a 


all. Je - sus paid it ae All to HimI owe, Sin had left a 
o-, -2--o- 


ox 
: “4 a Pa Can change the leper’s spots 
gy == A 3 =e ' | And melt the heart of stone. 
i 3 Then down beneath Thy cross, 
crimson naka; He wash’d me Py as snow. I Jay my sin-sick pr 


For nought have I to bring. 
Sas ee Stee I Thy grace must make me whole, 
Cou 4 bal from my dying bed, 
My ransomed soul shall’ rise, 
2 Lord now indeed I mi Then “ Jesus paid it all,” 
Thy blood, and Thine alone, Shall rend the vaulted skies. 


321L Sweet Rest in Heaven.” 7s & 6s. Hymn 91. 


“| ast time. _ | 2nd time. 


-9— 0 % =a 
8 
Though oft-en hete we’re wea-ry, There is sweet rest a - boye, : x 
test thatis ec - ter- nal, Where all is peace and love, | 


* This Tune may be sung to any suitable 7s & 6s. with the Chorus * There as sweet vest sr Jesus 
There ts sweet rest in Hit.” 
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322° © heft it all with Jesus. 


fas ee ==: sires jae i 


See = Sa ae 


left it all with ae ® sus, Be. a-go; When by faith I saw Him 
All mysins I brought Him, And my woe, Heard his small still whis- seh 
ea 


| 2 tts 


Ses oem ete 


On the tree, 
*Tis for thee, From my heart the ate den Roll’d a- 5 Happy zc ! From my heart the 


= see ee setae = 


yt. 


1a : | NX 
seer os Prine =| T leave it all with tae Day by day ; 


Faith can firmly trust Him Come what may. 
Hope has dropped her anchor, Found her. 


bur-den Roll’d a- way— Ha: -py day! rest » 
Ss a In the calm, sure heaven Of His breast : 
~§- Love esteems it heaven 
eee | To abide At His side, 


( : i : : 
2 Oh, leave it al? with Jesus, Drooping soul ! 


T leave it all with Jesus, For He knows Tell not half thy story, But the whole. 
How to steal the bitter From life’s woes ; | Worlds on worlds are hanging On His 


How to gild the tear-drop With His smile, hand, 
Make the desert garden Bloom awhile : Life and death are waiting His command; 
¢ When my weakness leaneth Yet His tender bosom 


On Hismight, All seems light. Makes thee room—Oh, come home ! 


Sweet Rest in Heaven—continued. 


O’er heavenly plains they’re soaring, 
Blest in eternal day, 


4 But we are in the army, 
And dare not leave our post 5 
We'll fight until we conquer 
The foe’s most mighty host. 


( 5 
sweet rest in heav’n. 
ae 
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5 Our Saviour will be with us, 
Hen to our journéy’s end, 
In every sore affliction 


2 Oh let us then press forward, 
That glorious rest to gain, His present help to lend. 
We'll soon be free from sorrow, 6 He never will grow weary, 
From toil and care and pain, Though often we wequest ; 
_ 8 Loved ones have gone before us, He'll give us grace to conquer, 
" . They beckon us away ; 311 And take us home to rest. 
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323 On Our hot to God. 5.M. Hymn 311. 


feat assis lg 


From Egypt lately come, Where death and darkness reign, We seek aoa new our bet-ter 


ian gested eres! a (21 212 


ree 


CHorus. 
a 
Stee eee (eee reir rare 


home, W. here we ae rest shall gain, Where we our rest shall gain. Halle-lu-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! 


ef a ea 
fee 
————-. 
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. Hal-le + lu-jah! We are on our way to oy We i. on our way to God. 


ress 2-28 = on? 2 ea os 
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2 There in celestial strains, And sing the everlasting song, 
Enraptured myriads sing : With all the ransomed there. 
There love in every bosom reigns, 4 How’ sweet the 1 
: eoaees prospect i is! 
For God Himself is King. It cheers the Pil m’s breast ; 
8 We soon shall join the throng ; We’re journeying through the wilderness, 
Their pleasures we shall share, But soon shall gain our rest. 


324 Land Ahead. 8s & 7s. 
Te Sth dee 1k 
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“Land a - head!” its fruits are wa-ving 0 er the hills of fadeless green; 
And — liv - ing wa-ters la-ving Shores where heay’n- 


[ and time time. Ere | Cuorus. 


(gee eer reise 


- oe some are seen. Rocks and storms I’jl fear no more, When on 


325 = We meting Sinners. 7s. Hymn 200. 


egitegulet eee 
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the summons must o- bey; Thenyou’llweep,and wish to be.. 


ah -o- 2 @: @2 @ 
eo + ac —— 
See ieee 
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Time will rob you of your bloom, 
Death will drag you to the tomb. 


3 we you go to heaven or hell ? 
One you must, and there to dwell; 
Hap- py in ec - ter - ni - ty! Christ will come, and quickly too, 
oe els I must meet Him, so must you. 
se = ne rn oot i= 6 4 O ye children of the Jight, 
| — [ Ce || Always keep your armour bright ; 
—4 ) (SSE Then, with all the sanctified, 


Christ will claim you for His bride. 
2 O ye young, ye gay, ye proud, 


Then you'll ever with Him be, 
You must die and wear a shroud ; Happy in eternity. 


Land Ahead—continued. 


e - ter- nal ees Drop the an - eho Furl the sail! I. am 


(ee a 


3 Seater ea asa 


1S Sas | Hear the harps of God resounding 
e 


From the bright immortal bands, 
safe with-in the vail! 3 There, “let go the anchor,” riding 


je On this calm and silv’ry bay 5 ; 
i: ae a Oe Seaward fast the tide is gliding, 
: = ra Lae eT | Shores in sunlight stretch away. 
Joos 
ra ror 4 Now we’re safe from all temptation, 


2 Onward, hark! the cape I’m rounding ; 


Praise the Rock of our salvation, 
See the blessed wave their hands ; 


All the storms of life are past ; 
| We are safe at home at last ! 
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326 Nothing but Leaves. 


GMiseses ri gives passers 


Poebias igh leaves, the sn grieves O- ver a wast-ed life; ; O’er sins indulg’d while 
4 


f ez *- ajss —9- _@ re @ _@ @ 
Safer 7 aadiee aa 


(SEaeee ae = pea 


con-science To O’er vows and promises rire And reaps from be of a 
-o- o_ 6 
_— @_@ _@ a 
et ers 2s 
coma Ea 7 Sete = . y — = 


arg =a a3 eS a |] 8 Nothing but leaves, sad memory weaves; 
: 5 No veil to hide the past, 


And as we trace our weary way, 
Counting each lost and misspent day 
Sadly we find at last— 
Nothing but leaves ! 


Paihepa leaves, Nothing but leaves. 
— lo’ “~~ 


2 Nothing but leaves, no gathered’sheaves,| 4 Ah! who shall thus the Master meet, 


Of life’s fair ripening grain ; Bearing but withered leaves ? 
We sow our seeds, lo! tares and weeds, Ah ! who shall at the Saviour’s feet, 
Words, idle words for earnest deeds, Before the awful judgment-seat 
We reap with toil and pain,— Lay down, for golden sheaves 
Nothing but leaves! Nothing but leaves ! 


The aa Child, 


Come home, come = You are wea-ry at on For the way has been 


ana? “age 


 aark, And so lone -ly and wild. O- pro - di-gal child! Come 


The Woice of Jesus. Hymn 188, 
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a 8 es voice of Je = - se of £: - sus, of 2 B ie f hear the . 
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penis 
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. free, sets him free; I hear — voice of Je - ee < sets the o -ner free. 


if i 


pees eee 


2 He bled and died on Calvary, 5 I now believe in Jesus, 

7 set the sinner free, 6 I’m glad I’ve been to Jesus, 
3 O sinner, come to Jesus ! 7 O Christian, come and help us 
4 Backslider, come to Jesus! To sot the sinner free, 


The Prodigal Child—continued. 


ee rises Se = Sl 


eg Pik 
_ home, oh . .come ped Come home, Come, oh come as 
Come home Come, oh come ae wie. 


Ses ea, eee 


Come home, come home, 


2 Come home! come home ! From the sin and the shame, 
For we watch and we wait, And the tempter that smiled, 
And we stand at the gate, 4 Come home! come home! . 
While the shadows are piled. There is bread and to spare, 

_ 8 Come home! come home! And a warm welcome there, 
From the sorrow and blame, ols Then, to friends reconciled, 
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‘(329 Calcutta. Hymn 145. 


an a at os 
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Fy, ye sin-ners, to yon mount ain; There the purple a doth flow; Ree. an 


saseasveunias 15a: =eetee 
was 5 


o-pen calateni That will wish you white as snow. O come quickly, O come quickly, 


And its cleansing virtues know,And it cleansing virtues know, And its cleans-ing vir - tues 
And its cleansing virtues 


ea =| _@ 9 9 
peeaee Se yea = 


ina 


=e 
2 Never ponder o’er your meanness, 8 Richly flowed the crimson river, 
But to Calvary repair ; When our great Redeemer died ; 
There’s the fountain for uncleanness, And that blood will you deliver, 
And the worst is welcome there. Whensoever ’tis applied. 
Christ invites you, Free salvation 
Now His pardoning love to share. Flows from Jesus’ wounded side. 


330 Onward, Upward. " ‘Hymn 431. 


Fine. Cuorvs, 


Onward, upward, homeward, Hasti- ly I flee; 


From the world of sorrow, With my Lordto be Onwardto the glo-ry, Upward to the prize, 
Homeward tothe mansions Far a-bove the skies. 


331 wales set S.M. Hymn 281. 
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Come, ye that love the Lord, ae : your (a , known ; Join in a 


see ae ate ee 


age ee 
de ee oa 


song with sweet | ac - pid “While aes sur -round His throne 
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Praise ye the Lord, Hal-le - iB jah! Praise ye the Lord, Hal- ie 


i 
lu-jah ! Hal: doe lujeht Hal-le - a cs Hal-le - lu-jah ! a8, 6 e the Lord, 


(ea eee lees ies estore | 


2 Let those refuse to sing The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Who never knew our God, Should constant joys create. 
But servants of the heavenly King 5 The men of grace have found 
May speak their joys abroad, Glory begun below ; 
3 Soon we shall see His face, Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
And never, never sin; From faith and hope may grow : 
There, from the rivers of His grace, 6 Then let our songs abound, 
Drink endless pleasures in ; And every tear be dry ; [ground 
4 Yea, and before we rise We’re marching through Immanuel’s 
4 To that immortal state, To fairer worlds on high. 
Onward, Upward—continued. 
2 Onward, upward, homeward 4 Onward, upward, homeward, 
Here f find no rest, Come ‘along with me, 
Treading o’er the desert Ye who love the Saviour, 
Which my Saviour pressed : Bear me company ; 
8 Onward, upward, homeward, 5 Onward, upward, homeward, 
I shall soon be there, Press with vigour on; 
Soon its joys and pleasures Yet a little longer, 
I through grace shall share. And the race is won! 
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332 Come on, My pit 4-85 & 2-6s. — 432," 


Come on, my part - ners as Fir’ - eee My ais duoagh” the 
ae : ae ae é 
PES = = ste == == = 
=p —o—e|- : = = 
i a eee i 
aes 
gr 


wil - - der + ness, Who still your bo-dies feel, Who still your 
pp as 


a Si - = 
— ae oe 2 a 


eae es 


bo ~ dies feely A while for - f 


To that ce - hee tial 


To that ce - les - tial 


that ce ~- les - 25 ae To that ce - les « oe, hill. 
| 
a To that co - Cz ~~~", fial 2) Tala To that ce-les-tial hill, 


hill, To that ce - les - tial hill,Tothatce ~les « tial hill, 
2 Beyond the bounds of time and space On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise 
Look forward to that heavenly place, / And foree your aro te he skies, 
The saints’ secure abode ; And scale the 
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Creation. 6-8s. Hymn 250, 


333 
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And can 


be that I should gain An in - terest in 
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| 
=sSreao 
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can it be, That thou, my God, shouldst dio for me? 
} eee i] 
z ite = 
i ===> 
2 He left His Father’s throne above; I woke ; the dungeon flamed with light; 
(So free, so infinite His grace ! ) My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
Emptied Himself of all but love, I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 


And bled for Adam’s helpless race : 
Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
_ For, O my God, it found out me, 


4 No condemnation now I dread : 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 


3 Alive in Him, my living Head, ; 
% Long my imprisoned spirit lay And clothed in righteousness Divine, 
Fast bound in sin and nature’s night ; Bold I approach the’ eternal throne, 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray ; | And claim thecrown, thro’ Christ my owl 


Come On, My Partners—continued. 


83 Who suffer with our Master here, 4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope $ 
_ We shall before His face appear, It lifts the fainting spirits up ; 
q And by His side sit down : It brings to life the dead : 

To patient faith the prize is sure ; Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
_ And all that to the end endure And you and I ascend at last, 
f The cross, shall wear the crown. 319 Triumphant with our Head, 
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Abide with Mle. 


Hymn 407. 


(SSS ee 


A bide with me; fast falls the e - ven - tide; 


The darkness thick-ens ; 


Lord,with me a - bide, 


bag iy ps ers fail, aud comforts flee, Help of the 


ie 


helpless, ie a - a with me. 
oe 
Sas 


Swift to its close an out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see: 

O Thon, who ene not, abide with me ! 


Not a brief glance [ we a passing word, 


But as Thou dwelt with Thy disciples, Lord— 


Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come not to sojourn, but abide with me, 


33 
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Abide with Wie. 
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I nced Thy presence every passing hour— 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s 
ower P 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh ! abide with 
me, 
5 
I fear no woe, with Thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 
Where is Death’s sting ? where, Grave, thy 
victory ? 
I triumph “fill if Thou abide with me. 


Hold Thou Thy cross tet my closing eyes : 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 


skies; shadows flee ; 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me, 


(Second Tune.) Hymn 407. 
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ee 


Abide with me; fast falls the e - ven - tide; 
Si o- 


eae 


see 


The darkness thickens; Lord, with me a - bide. 
a ee —S- -&- 
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When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
-C- by a 


- ee 
Help of the helpless, oh! a ‘tas with me. 


Delay Not. Ils. Hymn 144, 
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i sj Re - demp-tion is 
4 £1 ew we « ay : 
CEP = 3S Sane By aa 3 
ete Pate fe i= 1 ieee: 
7am a a 


FINE. 


D.S. al Fine. 
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f are now flow - ing for thee; 
purchas’d, sal - va - tion is free! 


No price. is 


efues the Sa-viour is here. 


aie eee 


So 


IF a Se 


2 Delay not, delay not ; why longer abuse 
The love and compassion ot Jesus thy God ? 
A fountain is opened,—how canst thou refuse 
‘ To wash and be cleansed in His pardoning 
blood ? 
3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come, 
For mercy still lingers and calls thee to-day ; 


' 337 #ove Shall be the Conqueror. 


Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb, 
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away, 
4 Delay not, delay not; the Spirit of grace, 
Long grieved, and ed may take His 
sad flight, 
And leave theei in darkness to finish thy race, 
To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night. 


Hymn 316, 


(Ver. 2. The] Come, and ‘let us now proclaim The wonders of the Saviour’s name, Whose 
Chorus. 7M shall be the con- quer-or, the con-quer-or, the or eS - or, 
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love to us is still 


Love shall be the con - quer-or, 


the same, aE 


make an end of 


sin, 


elt tas peat BIS 


‘2 The heavenly wind is blowing, 

The living water’s flowing, 

Our hearts with love are glowing. To, &ec. 
6 The Spirit now is striving 

Dead sinners to enliven, 

The work is now reviving, To, &e. 

The mourner now is grieving, 

The penitent’s believing 98 

“4 


Salvation he’s receiving, aa &e. 


5 The cross we still keep viewing, 


Believers are renewing ; : 
Though faint, we keep pursuing, To, &e, 


6 Let each fulfil his station, 


roclaim salvation, 
’s remotest nation, 
Shail, &e, 
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338 = Father Knows. ia 286, 


I’m a_ pil-grimand a stran-ger, eat and thor-ny is Pat docts Of - ten 
An - xiou 
-o- 


= be tt EEEE 


aie: ew 


in the midst of dan- a But it leads to God. Clouds and darkness oft dis- tress m 
care and thoughts parler me, Butmy Fa - ther knows. 
--@- -o-, 4 


ph ds 


D.S. al Fine. 


=. Bee SS 3 Yes, He sees and knows me daily ; 
je Watches over meinlove; .- 
Sends me help when foes assail me, 


Bids me look above. 


Great and a -y are my foes; ; Soon my journey will be ended, 
— Life is drawing to a close : 
Cr = = .- ee I shall then be well attended— 
= ee This my Father knows, 
2 Ma ! ue a is this zat? 4 I shall then with joy behold Him, 
Midst the conflict and the strife ; Face to face my Father see ; 
Although sorrows past endurance Fall with rapture and adore Him 
Follow me through life, For His love to me. 
oan in ecg still can cheer me, Nothing more shall then distress me, 
Yes, and give mo sweet repose, In the land of sweet repose : 
While I tek Tas presence near me,—— Jesus stands engaged to bless me— 
For my Father knows. This my Father knows. 


339 _®he Blessed Hope. 88:&6s. Hymn 403. 


But can it be that Ishouldprove For e - yer Poe ii to Thy lo 


: inch neh JOE ll 
sin for e-vercease? I thank Thee for the blesséd hope 
It lifts Fb aaa ap -rits SB It gives me back my peac 


me Reuben. ee iiymn 207. - 
=a ——— che! eel 
{pS SSte pce EPs Nett AEE SS: afte r ae oe 


Se ei eo 29 


\A 
When shall Thy Pa dene And fore a to Thy breast, And 


es =a ait pr 


| 
force me to Thy brbast? When shall my soul 5 - Le, P + gain, When 


EPP 2. 
=—_= =I 
SSS — = 
z pees ee Frere 
shall my soul a - turn To her a - ter-nal rest? 


"eo " : 
pop 


—-#_@ 
ee —e— 
=e re Tan 
E | 
» 2 Ah! what avails my strife, | 5 And can T yet delay 
My wandering to and fro ? My little all to give, 
Thou hast the words of endless life : To tear my soul from earth away, 
Ah! whither should I go ? For Jesus to receive P 
8 Thy condescending grace 6 Nay, but I yield, I yield; 
To me did freely move ; I can hold out no more : 
It calls me still to seek Thy face, I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And stoops to ask my love. And own Thee conqueror. 
4 To rescue me from woe, 7 ‘Though late, : att forsake, 
Thou didst with all things part ; My sins, my all resign; 
Didst lead a suffering life below, Gracious Redeemer, take, oh take, 


' To gain my worthless heart. And seal me ever Thine! 
! 


} —_—_—_——_ 


The Blessed Hope—continued. 


2 In Thee, O Lord, I put my trust, 4 While still to Theo for Lelp I eall, 
~ Mighty, and mer reiful, and just ; Thou wilt not suffer me to fall, 
Thy sacred word is pass’d : Thou canst not let me sin; 
And I, who dare Thy word receive, And Thou shalt give me power to pray, 
| Without committing sin shall live, Till all my sins are purged away, 
_ Shall live to God at last. And all Thy mind brought in. 
38 J. ge in Thine almighty power ; 5 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer 
The name of Jesus is a tower My soul to Thy continual care 
* That hides my life above : [ faithfully commend ; {save, 
Sag canst, Thou wilt my Helper be ; Assured that Thou through life shalt 
eg at is allin Thee, And show Thyself beyond tlie grave 
, a The faithful God of love, My everlasting Friend, 
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341 A Full mean H, Hymn 29. 


Ist time. 


oe fees cee SE! aaa —— 


mA the Cross of Christ, my = viour, I have broughtmy wea-ry my 
Burden’d, faint, and bro - ken-heart - ed, 
'O.Ce have found a full sal - va- tion, 


See SS as e — ety 
pee 7 cE seta fies PnePe es 


and time. | 


Pray-ing, ‘‘ Je - sus, make me whole.” 
am rest-ing at the Cross. 


D.C. al Fine. «7 have died for your transgressions, 


And I freely all forgive.” 


3 At the cross, while prostrate lying, 
Jesus’ blood flows o’er my soul, 
All my Fe and sin are covered, 
And He whispers, “Child, be whole.” 


4 At the cross, I’m calmly trusting, 
| Every moment now is sweet ; 


2 At the cross, while meekly bowing, 
Jesus, smiling, bids me live; 


342 Father, take My Hand. 
ae 


= 
a : SERINE o° s © 7 cEES 


a 
is dark, my fa-ther! { Cloud ee & ave Sickly o’er my } 


Iam tasting of His glory 
Iam roitieg at His feet. 


¥ 


roar a-boveme, Yet see, I stand like one bewildered! Father, take my hand, and 
o2 2 
— 


343 At the Cross there’s Room. 


eae “Uf 


| Ist time. | and time, 


a me eS SNS ay 
Becerra eae Peceet 


Mourner, ire ereso -e’er ig art, At ie! cross there’s room: 
Tell the bur-den of heart, 


aCTE ——_— 7 


in thy Saviour’s ear, Cast a eae 7 thing ev’- ry me red y oe ene and 


E Oe 
pases 


Peal] 3 Thoughtless sinner, come to-day ; 


At the cross there’s room; 


oa At the cross there’s room ; 
ie Hark, the Bride and Spirit say, 
- 7 *; - 
sg will hear; os the cross there’s room. At the cross there’s room ; 


Now a living fountain see, 


Opened there for you and me, 
Xx a: Seite “je* {2 =E- el Rich and poor, for bond and free ; 
—e 


At the cross there’s room! 


‘) 2 Haste ale wanderer, tarry not ; 4, Blessed thought ! for every one 

At the cross there’s room ; At the cross there’s room ; 
Seek that consecrated spot ; Love’s atoning work is done; 

At the cross there’s room : At the cross there’s room; 
Heavy laden, sore oppressed, Streams of boundless mercy flow, 
Love can soothe thy troubled breast ; Free to all who thither go; 

In the Saviour find thy rest ; O that all the world might know, 

At the cross there’s room. At the cross there’s room. 


Father, take My Mend corinsiat, 


eT ae rea _ \- i a fei 
gts epee ° | 


thro’ the gloom lead safe-ly home, Safe- ly oe safe- ly home, Lead tig home = child. 
--0--9--@- -8-'-0- -@- 


32S lege cles SPE ==: os) arate 


The day declines, my Father ! } andthe night | The way is long, my "Pathor, and my soul 
Is drawing darkly down. My faithless sight | Longs for the rest and quiet of the goal ; 
Sees ghostly visions. Fears cf a spectral | W hile yet I journey through this weary 


band land, [my hand, 
compass me. O Father, take my hand, | Keep me from wandering. Father, take 
d from the night lead up to light, thy | And in the way to endless day, lead safely 
child! on thy child. 
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344 Hie Leadeth Iie, L.M. it. Hymn 100. 


~ xst time. r 
Seles eS Se Se 
z ae i= = a 3 
He lead- eth me! oh, blessed thought ! Oh, words si heayen- is com-fort hg 


—~ e’er I do, wher e’er 


6 os Ss ao hee : 
<sieeneaeen mee. Ae 


ond time, J “<a Citorvs, yy 


== aa ee Sea seerre 


be— Still ‘tis God’s hand sat lead- eth ie He lead.eth me! 7 lead-eth me! By 
His faith-ful fol-l’wer I would be, For 


ma 


i end. = 
-— By waters still, o’er troubled sea— 
Gtr eee pSS! = Still ’tis His hand that leadeth me! 


- Pel Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 
His own hand ‘He leadeth me} . Nor ever murmur or repine— 
By His hand He » Jeadeth me. Content, whatever lot I see, 
ep eeset peceey ee 
<——— — : : 
r | | | When, by Thy grace, the vict’ry’s won - 


F’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God ad i Jordan leadeth me. 


2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 


345 He Leadeth Me, LM. (Second Tune.) HH. 100. 
(ios seg 


He teadsecth me! oh, blessed thought! Oh,words with heavenly a fraught ! What 


346 tie ‘a Us On, H. Hymn 99, 


S33 >= == - r=. = ot isssgogie = =e 


He leads us on - a we = not know, pear y ae, = ic" our steps are 


=o =. cs — es =3 
2a pee ee eee = 
ee as = = — 
oe ete ee ee irre a 


slow. Tho’ oft we faint and fal-fer by the way,Tho’ storms a darkness oft dBbcairs the day. 


ph EEE atte 
Cuorvs. som HF is a 7 s 
=; SS=2 see le po are ere 


But when the clouds are gone, We know He leads us on, But when the clouds are gone, We 


= Se ee 


, At the end of last verse. 
a slow, ee: slow. 
= ss os SS FIP Sa iss 
know he leads us_ on, He leads us on, He aps us on, He leads us on, He 
eee oe _——— oe 
ae p ateppotaste yp tare hy 
aaa ee et ch as ef 
” 


very slow. 2 He leads us on hia all thy trying years, 


: 7 Past all our dreamland hopes and doubts and fears 3 
Sa = He guides our steps through all the tangled maze, 
In paths of peace, and wisdom’s pleasant ways, 


lead rt lead 
ae om See am ae® And Ho at last, after the weary strife, 


= Will lead us home to everlasting life ; 
; = No parting there, or pain on that ; bright shore— 


We'll meet dear friends, and sing for evermore, 


He Leadeth bee tothe Bete 


== Fe Se ee 


faith- ful fol -lower I would be, For by His Hand i te lead - eth me. 


Ses ee 


This Tune may be sung to any suitable Long Metre Hymn, with the Chorus :— 


T will believe, I do believe, | It cleanses me, it cleanses me, 
The blvod vf Jesus cleanses me, The blood of Jesus cleanses me. 
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347 Cambridge New. C.M. Hymn 210, 


Crass 


Come, O Thou all - vie - tor - ious Lord, fe ee to us make known; 
cre cey ham-mer of Thy word, 


epee = | 


aoe 
=r 
| 2nd time, - 
i 
—— aaa S 


— : =} ——] 
2 O that we all might now begin Fill every soul with sacred grief, 
, Our foolishness to mourn, And then with sacred peace. 
' Ard turn at once frem every sin, 5 That blessed sense of guilt im 
A part 
And to our Saviour turn, And then remove the load; 
8 Give us ourselves and Thee to know, Trouble, and wash the troubled heart 
In this our gracious day ; In the atoning blood. 
aeeeniens unto life bestow, 6 Gur desperate state through sin declare 
nd take our sins away, And speak our sins forgiven ; 
A Conclude us first in unbelief, By perfect holiness prepare, 
And freely then release ; And take us up to heaven. 


348 New Biro C.M. Hymn 502. 


Ac-cord-ing to Thy gracious words, In meek hu-mil-i - ty, This will 1 do, my 


— > _§@ 
7 eo @ 

=i ee oe 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
=| SE a And not remember Thee ? 
3S 2 4 When to the orcas I turn my eyes, 
gracious Lord, I Ae remember Thee. And rest on C: elven 

O Lamb of God, my ifice, 


cate a 2 I must remember Thee. 
ee ao fe + = 5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 


And all Thy love to me ; 


2 Thy body broken for my sake, Yes, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
et bread ae pearen ee be ; Will I remember Thee. 
e testamental cup I take 
And thus remember Thee. 6 were grow damp 
3 Gethsemane can I forget ? When Thon shalt in Thy ed come 
Or there Thy conflict see, Thou wilt remember me. 
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349 Weeping Will Not Save oe 


a = 
Sima gg ae Eee =H 


Weeping will not save me, Tho’ my face were bath’d in tears, Could not wash the 
fie could not al - 4 my fears, Je-sus = to 


2 @ 


=e eft 2 = ce pak 2 =e SEs 
Sel cea 
ae Cuorus. | me, al Fine. 
ee 
= 
= Si cae Seite ay 
—@ hat @ o— 
sins of years, Weeping will not save me, Je- sus wept od died a: me, 
make me free, He a-lone can save me, Je-sus suffer’d on the tree, 
ets aL. Se 
i = 
S=Sei eee: : 
tens will not save me— 3 Faith in Christ will save me— 


In my ear is mercy’s cry ; Trust the work that he has done: 
If I wait I can but die— To his arms, Lord, help me run— 


Helpless, guilty, lost, Tlie; | Let me trust thy weeping Son, 
Waiting will not save me. Faith in Christ will save me, 


350 Benediction. 8.7.4. Hymn 232, 
Ist time. 
= == : o == ia BEF aime eee 
= 2 oo es mee = 8 z =e Ze - 
So aaa a dl of o- 
Hap-py they who trust in Je- sus; Sweet ca por-tion is, and sure; 


When the foe on o - thers seiz- es, 


He will si 7" own secure: eer 2 gia happy peo-ple; tetris gee ae oa 


ee atneyeetsecete tt Peay 


2 Since His love and mercy found us, In His strength secure We are: 

We are precious in His sight : Sweet their portion, Who our Saviour’s 
Thousands now may fall around us, kindness share. 
‘Thousands more be put to flight 5 4 As the bird beneath her feathers 
put His presence Keeps us safe by day Guards the object of her care, 
and night. So the Lord His children gathers, 

8 Lo! our Saviour never slumbers ; Spe His wings, and hides them 

Ever watchful is His care, ther dare. 


Though we cannot boast of numbers, eh ts iectected, All their foes they boldly 


351 peas Sam pirat ame 


ts remnant ere = se = 
a a 55 = 
| a 
Ye virgin sealsy'c : a e, al the de ade a po ta - i ee -va-tion 


ih Sieh ae os 
oe aera me = (ee i? = lee 


i ra { 


| 5 en —— ie 
eyes se: SSS 


wise, Oil in your ves-sels esas Up. start-ing at the ns. ery, Doe 


a | Ae aM et a SE 
gia pes 
2——-+_ —{-4—-e— a = 
See es oe 
hold the heaven. ly bridegroom nigh. Be - hold the heavenly coisa nigh, 


ere e eae ae ate ea as 


2 He comes, He comes to call In glorious joy to i ; 
The nations to His bar, Far from a world of grief and sin, 
And raise to glory all With God eternally shut in, 
Who fit for glory are 5 4 Then let us wait to hear, 
Made ready for your full reward, The trumpet’s welcome sound ; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. To see our Lord appear; 
83 The everlasting doors Watching let us be found : : 
Shall soon the saints receive, When Jesus doth the heavens bow, 
Above yon angel powers Be found—as, Lord, Thou find’st us now! 


352 Earth has Many a pb Hymn 110, 


ee reeai ee se 


Earth has many a scene of sor-row, Toil and care and storm; But there'll be a bright to ~— 
Soon the con-flict will be o-ver, Only wait a < while; "Heav’ ns joys will last for 
AS Earth ty sor-row ne’er can 


; —__@:@ #9 @ 9 
OF pasate one: 
v v 4 7 P cacy . 
ei i Pe SN: oe = =< 
See Gee ees Boo Satie 


morrow ; 7 heav’n it will be a 
ev - er: Come,then,Christians smile. Lovely, beauteous, golden ci-ty, How I long for thee: 
reach thes All in heay’n are free, 


353 Auburn. : Hymn 458, 


sas SR flegiy oe 


Fa-ther of Je ~ aua cuss - Lord, My Saviour, and my Head, My 


feet rE Eee Soar 
gins and oe pisfee sido 


| 
Saviour,andmy Head, I trust in Thee, whose pe re oH word Hath 


cere aS - 
ceseetit aosel 


rais’d Him from the dead, Hath rais’d Him from the dead, Hath tais if: aie i Ae dead. 


2 Thou know’st for my offence He died, 5 The thing surpasses all my thought, 


_ _ And rose again for me, But faithful is my Lord ; 
i a, pgad freely justified, Through unbelief I stagger not, 
I might live to Thee. For God hath spoke the word. 
38 Soe life to all mankind 6 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees, 
¢ Thou hast, in Jesus, given ; And looks to that alone; 3 
And all who seek in Him shall find Laughs at impossibilities, 
The happiness of heaven. And cries, “ It shall be done.” 
4 In hope, against all human hope, 7 Obedient faith, that waits on Thee, 
Self-desperate, I believe ; Thou never wilt reprove ; 
Thy quickening word shall, raisemeup, | But Thou wilt form Thy Son in me, 
Thou shalt Thy Spirit give. i And pertect me in love, 


Earth has Many a Scene—continued. 


“2 What a company there will gather, Land of mansions ! light, and beauty— 
From all lands and climes. Robes and crowns | see— 
Will they break up? Never, never: Crystal streams—transparent city ! 
Time's clock never chimes. What a home for me ! 


Oh, the bliss—unequalled rapture— | 


47. t Saviour : 
Listan to the aoae i esus is our presen 


Jesus died for all, 


Dont you hear the glorious echo Come and you shal! prove His favour ; 3 
: From the better land ? Ooms a Sh, ope His call. 
8 In that land so pure and holy, Sinners, will you go to glory ? 
Sickness never comes : Come and j join our throng ; 
Allis health and lifeand glory— Listen to the thrilling story 
Life that never ends, a3 Of our heavenly song. 


q 


354 Come to the Saviour. Hymn 180. 


A NS eo @ Js oss 
Grease = See eS See 
aie eo = EC at oo —y PP ag ‘ it 
APS to the Sa- yiour, oa to the Saviour, Thou sin-strick-en off - 
Chorus. I do believe it! I do be -lieve it! I’m say’dthro’the blood 
ee | -o 
are | e_e_e___-F -e-Yo—t-o-? be a—*-#-_¢ 
{CR — eo ol ie — po te 
oe awe a ae —— 
NI jes 
eS he —}———4- = ai \ 
be poses | eee See SEE, 
gui jaallag-ig <- =o § =a se = ao oe 
i Pee a Y -S- [ 
spring of man; He left His thronea-bove, To re- veal His wondrous love, And to 
of the Lamb ; My hap-py soul is free, For the Lord has pardon’d me, Hal - le- 
P o o @? © is > @ oe 9 
sae = = a ao! @ e. —; —<... vw a 
es =e eee ee 
pom = i see = a 7 = as 7 = 
reir ae V4 SED IL aa 
ee slime Thy time is flying fast, 
| Sore 35 = iS = And thy day will soon be past ; 
——— Sant fe tal =—_ Oh, arouse thee, and come and be saved 
| ef nines 8 Pardon is offered, Pardon is offered— 
o-pen a foun- tain for sin. A pardon full, present, and free ; 
lu-jah to Je - sus’s name. : ‘hy mighty debt was paid, 
=~ ot When on Calvary Jesus died 
;—0-g-"—_— o—|- To atone for a rebel like thee. 
Ce a. o == = | 4 Plunge in the fountain, Plunge in th 
-—-}—¥-¥ agra ak fountain, 


The fountain which cleanses the soul : 
’Tis cleansing far and near, 
And its streams are flowing here ; 

Oh, believe it and thou art made whole 


2 Why dost thou linger ? Why dest thou 
linger ? 
Oh, when wilt thou haste to be saved ? 


Bethesda. H. Hymn 21. 


355 
Gils jigs ois Serie = 


Come and wash in the pool of Im - ma - nu-el’s blood, An An-gel is stir 
Christ has o-pen’d this foun-tain to cleanse and relieve, All who come must re - pent 


— pets 


edaee 
= : o- | e 


. —- the wa-ters for good; 


ly} +d 


“o a 2: 0-9 


356 ont 8.7.4. | Hymn 69, 


Geiss ay 7 ogee == = Sst SES = =a 


$3 a oF 


Lo! He ee with clouds de - scend - ing, Once an 

a ai sand, She - sand saints at - tend - ing, Swell the 

=. —-e— -o =) — 5 e_ 
\etee . 2 af a el ame uae 2 ——\s : 

ce raphe F im Ser ee 


favoured sin - ners nae 
triumph of His train: Hal - le -lu-jah! Hal - le - lu - jah! 


Hal - le - lu - jah! God ap - - pears bi earth to” reign. 


O ; : oa oo PA, 
— ae —o-#--- o— 
(OSES posse Peary 
~=— St — - = 
: | 
2 Every sye shall now behold Him To His ransomed worshippers : 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; With what rapture 
Those who set at nought and sold Him, Gaze we on those glorious scars ! 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 4 Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
Deeply wailing, High on Thine eternal throne ; 
Shall the true Messiah Bee. Saviour, take the power and glory, 
3 The dear tokens of His passion Claim the kingdom for Thine own ; 
Still His dazzling body bears, Hallelujah ! 
Cause of endless exultation Pyawantiae God! come down. 


eo -conteatieds 


Spa ses al 


oe 
Will on will Si. wil you, will yous wash and i. clean ? 


now en -ter in? 


-o- Oa 
ieee ttt 6 § - ae ree 
a 
pew ame” 
2 At the edge of the pool, where helpless | 3 How? now is the ‘ind, the safest and 
you lie, est, 
The Saviour to heal you is now passing While the fountain is teeming with heal- 


ing and rest ; 
This moment you’re welcome, oh! yield 


to the call, 
Lest on you "dark vengeance for ever 


should fall. 
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ys 
Never mind if your garments be filthy 


and mean, 
Many souls have been washed who more 


Jeprous have been. 


357 David’s Harp. 58-8s. or L.M. Biya 448, 


MBE TEA E : 


O God, what offer-ing shall 


ape Pe Sete 


== Flee ae goles eat ae 2 
ete t te eee 


8 Thou hast my flesh, Thy hallowed shrine, 
Devoted solely to Thy will 
Here let Thy light for ever shine, 
This house still let Thy presence fill ; 
O Source of life, live, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love. 
4 Send down Thy likeness from above, 
And let this my adorning be ; 
Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love, 
With lowliness and purity, 
Than gold and pearls more precious far, 
And brighter than the morning star. 
2 Now then, my God, Thou hast my soul: | 5 Lord, arm me with Thy precious might, 


No longer mine, but Thine I am ; Since I am called by Thy great name ; 
Guard Thou Thine own, possess it whole ; In Thee let all my thoughts unite, 

Cheer it with hopo, with love inflame + Of all my works be Thou the aim ; 
Thou hast my spirit; there display Thy love attend me all my days, 
Thy glory to the perfect day. And my sole business be Thy praise. 


358 For Me, For Me. . 


‘ |. tet times’ p=, |. nd dime, ee 
sree se; we bu SiS = > 1S ee 
SS eee eer ee 

33 5 3 Se H a = Se 


le shed His pre-cious blood, For me, for me. 


e- susbringsme back to God, Je - sus saves me now. 
“@- -@- -@- 


359 Equip Me for the War. 5.M.  nymn373. 
ee re See ee 
= Go oe _) 


- o jo =e 
aay 


me - od the war, And teach my hands ‘to fight: 
-@- 
all) @- - -o 
+ t = £- ate 
=: == sia - este 
— = 


} a on eS aay 
spaeafPacip, t-tests stealele 


\ 
sim-ple, up -right heart pre- pare, or guide my words a - right: Con- 


ee eee 
Ses == == SiS 


ease ° Es 
F 
= . =| ae E tts ne ——— 


- trol a= ev’ - ry thought 5 whole of sin re - move; 


ih 


-o- | -@- 


all my works in a be wrought, Let all " wrought in love. 


Setar tletet arty 


2 Oarm me with the mind | 3 Omay I love like Thee, 
Meek Lamb ! which was in Thee, In all Thy footsteps tread ! 
And let my knowing zeal be joined Thou hatest all iniquity, 
With perfect charity. But nothing Thou hast made, 
— Odo not let me trust O may I learn the art, 
In any arm but Thine! With meekness to reprove ; 
Humble, O humble to the dust, To hate the sin with all my heart, 
This stubborn soul of mine. But still the sinner love, 


4 ——-—— — 


. For Me, For Wo --vohhiiicdd. 


_ 


2 There for me the Saviour stands, 4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Shows His wounds and spreads his hands,|_ Let the healing showers abound, 
God is love, I know, I feel, 5 Rock of Ages cleft for me, 

Jesus lives and loves:me still, Now I hide myself in theo. 
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360 My Unfailing Friend. Hymn 246. 
ee [ > IE 


a 
eee AS Sve. 
7) 2 oe z- —— = = Se N= Se 
; PE Pecsaale. ‘ — 
-— @_@—@ a a 
Now I have OR aor e-sus is mine; hota ee earth- thy aes betas 
His love shallne-ver end, Je-sus is mine. 


5; i) Soa SRN Fr 7S 


Gp er eee 


—)|——\—A--N— 
== f = 
so 4 Zt 
Oe ae gw ? oe 6 me? TT 4 
Though hu-man friendships cease, Now _ I have lasting peace; Je - sus_ is mine, 
» This Friend will ne-ver fail, no, ne - ver fail. 


| See SEINE eS e_@ eo. ON 


3 oe a 
=a=——e a= Sy 
Poeloe D.S. al fine. 

2 fat dere ceil ail Se = hate 


In the great judgment day, 
Jesus is mine, 


This ee will ra fail, ne-ver fail, ne-ver eo Oh! what a glorious thing, 


= 9 2 _ 2. ee Then to behold my King 
= = On tuneful harp to sing, : 
= aren Jesus is mine, 


2 Tho’ I grow poor and old, GEER, is mino ; | 4 Farewell, mortality ! Jesus is mine; 


He will my faith uphold, Jesus is mine. Welcome, eternity ! Jesus is mine, 
He shall my wants supply, He my redemption is, 
His precious blood is nigh, [mine. Wisdom and righteousness, 


Nought can my hope destroy, Jesus is Life, light, and holiness ; Jesus is mine, 


361 Knock, Knock, Knock. H. Hymn 5. 


| Ist time. 


od erthe portals of mercy these words are inscrib’d, And written in let-ters a! gold; 
The  way-fa-ring man may be-hold them a - far, 


= Sa ee 


362 The Gospel Feast. 8s & 7s. Hymn 185. 


are ear area 


Sin-ner, we are sent to bidyou To the Gos-pel feast to- om 
Will you ‘slight the im - yi - ta-tion? Will ks can ws yet de - lay? 


C2 = fe = 
Se eee ESS mle « =e el 


eek | | 


a a a ee Tw et | o_a he 
—g-@ 
2 oe” aI, ie a ae lao = == _ = AleY Sears 3 
me a. -o-s 8 r i o_o oe 
| 
pees, O leave your sin and sor-row; Do not wait un - til to - 
ian tees [7 ge -o- aw | 


mor- rows Now your Sa-viour kind - a calls you, oe eet poor sin- Se come fan le 


Soper Zima = Bn ce 


| 


2 Come, O come, all things are ready, Gane aro all its boasted treasures 
To your Saviour’s bosom fly ; To a soul when sunk in hell ? 
_ Leave the worthless world behind you ; | 4 Flee, O flee ye to the mountain, 
Seek for pardon, or you die. Linger not in all the plain ; 
8 What are all earth’s dearest pleasures, Leave this Sodom of corruption ; 
Were they more than tongue can tell ? Turn not, look not back again. 


; te Knock, Knock—continued. 
, Sz: 
et } | 


See Fira! oro ere ice 


as at the por-talsa-bove; Knock, knock, woe. Hy the Ae -viour’s command, En-ter 


errtieg? FP terre sa 


re 


2 All ye mourners, believing, in confidence, 
Ye desolate, haste to look up ; [come ; 
Ye toil-worn with labour, new vigour put 
And knock at the portals of hope. jon, 
in - to the man-sions of love. 3 And yo sinners, oh, come! there’s a 
os palace for you, 


a. pee —-— Prepared by the "Builder above ; 
jee aoa aretha 
al submit, 


: And knock at the portals of love. 


363 Sesus is Mine. 
meen: : _—_ —— 
GF 28S a : at [ese 6 


Fade, Gide each ad joy, Je- ne is mine! Break ev’-ry ten-der tie, 
Je-sus a- lonecan bless, 
ure abr ae ae 
+7 7h -6 iE —9—~—— 
Cre pice ome ® = * se sees |S ess 2 
parva ss ote ae = on 3 
i a 
Re D.s 
am , ae b Spee 
a] a ea ar da SG 
(area peers ass ras 
—9--@ Fi a eeaiet ane Miedl ao o $= 
Jous=e 308. 01a = ae Dark is the wild-ner-ness, Earth has no rest-ing place, 
Je - sus is minc! 


se ige lf e- oi © 
i {en iP ee 2 ee” : iz 
= =s fe (| ae ae . 


2 Tempt not my soul away, Jesus is mine ! i All that my soul has tried 
Here would I ever stay, Jesus is mine ! Left but a dismal void, 
Perishing things of clay, Jesus has satisfied, Jesusis mine! 


Born but for one brief day, , | 4 Farewell, mortality, Jesus is mine! 
Pass from my heart away, Jesus is mine ! Welcome, eternity, Jesus is mine ! 


83 Farewell, ye dreams of night, Jesus is Welcome, O loved and blest, 
mine ! Welcome, sweet scenes of rest. [mine 
Lost in this dawning light, Jesus is mine! Welcome, my Saviour’s breast, Jesus | 


We'll be Heroes, H. Hymn 79. 


We'll be he-roes, we'll be he-roes,Whenthe bat-tle is fierce; 
We'll be he-roes, we'll be he - roes, When the wre tle is fierce, 
| 


—@ +P _2____@+ 


ra = ging storm loud -er grows Will our cou-rage in- 


365 I “wk Fieard of a Saviour’s nore 8s, 


( See Sees eee 


I have BA of a Sayiour’s ae Fas a  won-der-ful hd it must be; 


2 2 


(seb eet et Stier ey 
sasiats: z- jos oe ara ree: 


to 
But did He come down froma - hes Ons of love and compas-sion for me, for 


fe: -e_ git) ~e -- -2 -6--9- rd 
is ee esa eee = saanas oe 


if ee = 
ye 7a aa 2 
Cronus. | 
SEA aa ae ra 
‘ ot og Sao «lf Sire | 
3-3 
love isa compassion for me P Tor yes, a3 iy me, for = 


-0- -0--9- 


oe == |p = 
rae ae 


= eo 
- Zoe: ee 3° =g- ae a 


2 
me. a Lord gan ohh a- fa In His in - fi- nite love, 


But O is it anywhere said 
==>: =e That He languish’d and suffer’d for me ? 
-: 8 I’ve been told of a heaven on high, 


Which the children of Jesus shall 800 3 
But is there a place in the sky 


ee = = Made ready and furnish’d for me ? 


4 Lapa, answer these questions of mine, 
To whom shall I go but to Thee ? 
2 I have heard how He suffered and bled, And say by Thy Spirit divine, 
How He languish’d and died on the tree} There’s a Saviour and heaven for me- 


We'll be Heroes—continued. 


2 We shall conquer, we shall conquer, As warriors brave let us sing, 
! Through the blood of the Lamb, We have victory and heaven, By &e. 
And we ne’er will retreat, tho’ we die, | 4 When we’re dying, when we’te dying, 
_ _ Till the conquest we've won, By &e, In the arms of His love, 
8 We are rising, we are vising, On the wings of faith we’ll ascend, 


And the foe shall be driven ; iad To the palace of God, By &e, ¢ 


5 ea ee 


“estar Don’t — Away. C.M. 
Sy a a Se eer: SEE = = aes 
sae aig ppp is iz —— as a ge ee sess. 


Come,  sin-ner, to the gos- i feast, Oh ERS de - lay, see. LOM 
2nd Cho. For my Lord says there’s room ea Room e-nough in the heav’ns for you. 


a eer eS eee ee @ @> 
hy See ere ee ties 
: V va “Toro es 


<—s 4 SA ; Ist es S_! Nan 4 
APP pees cose ees 

=e (EN Sara os ae ee 
there isroom on Je-su’s P. For all who will o - bey. Oh brothers don’t stay away. 
My Lord says there’s room enough, Don't. . stay a- way. Ohbrothers don’tstay away. 


ES eee ee aie 
(aA Saaareme =e 


Ist = 2nd time. D.C, 


| 8 There’s room within the church, redeemed 


= = - E o S-+- With blood of Christ divine ; 
soe ome {fa ato {| Room midst the white-robed throng con. 
° a ge For that dear soul of thine. {vened, 


Dsther, dow t a ay e Don't oe Kee 4 There’s room in heaven, among the choir, 


ge oe? And harps and crowns of gold ; 
3 < a =||23 —~ 7 SEs fF | And glorious palms of victory there, 
eee vet == And joys that ne’er were told. 
2 There’s room in Gerd eternal love 5 There’s reom around the Father’s board, 
To save thy precious soul ; For thee and thousands more ; 
Room in the Spirit’s grace above. Oh, come and welcome to the Lord, 
To heal and make thee whole. Yea, come this very hour. 


367 Hail, Thou once despised Jesus ! 88& 7s. ny. 277. 


pereee stra esrir 2 = 
Hail, teuonltelos rhs -pi- wa Af sus! Hail, Thou Ga-li- le-an King! 


eo 9. 


Se 


ass —— SSS = 


Thou rs ~~ = to re-lease us; Thou didst free sal -va- tion bring; 
@_- 


er 


* Es a i = Se 


8 Paschal Lamb, by God eepetnted, 
All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made : 


2 Hail, Thou agonising Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame ! 
By Thy merits we find favour ; 
Life is given through Thy name. 


368 EZome to Glory. ( 


i Hoga site 


e -o- tes oe 
A few wat) oe of eee and wee, A few more suff’ring scones below, Then 


(2 PSsetiese 
estat pat eee = eee 


Crores. 


os Hilgtigie sega 


home to glo-ry we shall go, In the New Je-ru-sa-lem. Singing, ae grace and 


P, iia. 2nd Choe: O -vor orgs) onde 


Cie ease en eae tee aeeaae 


S- 
dy-ing love, free grace and dy-ing love free grace and d fove, In the 
, wewill go, O-ver Jor-dan we will go, O- ver Jor-dan ayn , To the 


ee 9 


po 8B ye ete 


ete te Ss 4 Such songs were never heard before 
= =i —| As we shall sing on Canaan’s shore, 
: For Zion’s warfare will be o’er 


In the Now Jerusalem, 


-o- 


; GS se. Je-ru-sa - ef 
New Je-ru-sa - lem. 


5 My soul feels happy while I sing; 
I'll shout salvation to my King ; 
I feel that I am on the wing 
For the New Jerusalem, 


2 Who here will march to win the prize, 6 By faith those beauteous fields are seen, 


F While Jordan’s billows roll between, 
aaa | og Gag nae ican ue the aoe p I soon shail cross the narrow stream, 
1, fee We Sorups len: For the New Jerusalem. 


8 Come parents, children, bond and free, | 7 The saints in raiment white will stand, 


Say, will you go to heaven with me, With harps and crowns,;at God’s right 
Tho Ohristian’s land of rest to see, OhhowLlongtojointhat land [hand; 
In the New Jerusalem. In the New Jerusalom, 


Hail Thou once despised Jesus—continued. 
4 All Thy people are forgiven Loudest praises without ceasing 
Through the virtue of Thy blood, Meet it is for us to give. 


Myened is the gate of heaven, 6 Hel 
p, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Peace is made ’twixt man und God, Bring your sweetest, noblest ‘lays 


6 Wezship, honour, power, and blessing, Help to sing the Saviour’s merits, 
~hou art worthy to receive; Help to chant Immanuel’s praise, 


R 


369 Wondrous Love. ©.M. H. Hymn 58. 


| 2 Ist time. 


oe fs 
God lov’d the world of sin - ies, lost ana ra-ined by the fall! Sal. 
ya tion full, at high-est cost, 


re =s im ved oa 
See aa 
| and ait 


Put eres 


He of-fers free to all Oh, sae i Sous wondrous faved Thelove of God to me; It 
pepnety x Saviourfrom a- pe 


a 
ae Redemption by His death I find, 


z = 3 eS And cleansing through the blood. 


—3—3— 3 Love beings the glocious sj peti in, 
. ‘ And to His saints makes known 
ah 09 ghal eS A The blessed rest from inbred sin, 


ee Sere fat a - Through faith in Christ alone, 
—— == =e Sy 4 Believing souls, rejoicing go ; 
There shall to you be given 


4 
3 Hen now by Bt I ee Him mine, A giorious foretaste here below 
The risen Son of God ; Of endless life in heaven, 


370 He’s the Lily of the Valley. 


| 1st time. | 2nd time, 


See eS 


He's the li- ly of the val- ley, brie Lord : 
He’sthe li- ly of the val-ley, oh Oh my Lord: 


eet 
| 


Ist time. and tim. ven 
| | 


©h dear Re-deom-er, dy - eS pmalh 
No mu-sic’s like 3 charming Name, 


2 Ho saw me ruined by the fal), q 3 Of Him who did salvation bring 


And loved me notwithstanding all I could for ever 


Beautiful Home. Hymn 119, 


aS pS 


-@- 
Beau - “ pe land ! so bright is fair, ta: told glo-ries lin- -ger there; Bae - tal. 
o— e—e-|-o—o— aie - sar oe 
| 22 eee atari tae ates 
~ o—e-2 2 —o- Ee o—e =e = fe ad eee 
v a a te ¥ San 


[Sree ete er eeer te 


ri-vers and shi-ning strand; Home of the Christian, hesuit- ful land, Home of the 
eee St > TAT Dee 


eo ot 2 ¢|-9—9_ 9 
Se ereeeeses f 
et 
aye. cage tas ag 
Chris - Sige beau-ti - ful Lie Beau - ti-ful home, ... beau - ti- ful 
| 
riled ie? O_O fat oe ae 
— me: =———— ss 
{ Beau-ti- fil ae 
sEanirese 


oe = 
home, ... Home of the Chris - tian, beau- ti - ful, beau-ti-ful home, 


@- eae ree 2. 2. 2 


jest sf Ties 


Beauti - ful home, 


2 Beautiful angels robed in white, 4 Beautiful prospect, converse sweet, 
Cherubim and seraph bright, Kindred souls each other greet ; 
Around thy altar adoring stand : Blest are thy children, a holy band : 
_ Home of the Christian, beautiful land! Home of the Christian, beautiful land ! 
3 Beautiful theme ! the courts above, 5 Beautiful thought—though earth decay, 
Echo with redeeming love; Stars grow pay and pass away; 
Songs triumphant and musico grand : Firmly shall thy foundation stand :° 


Home of the Christian, beautiful land! Home of the Christian, beautiful land. 


: 
He’s the Lily of the Valley—continued. 
4 To cleanse thy sins He shed His blood, 8 Come all ye needy, he’ll relieve ; 


And died to bring thee back to God, Come all ye guilty, he'll forgive. 
_& His blood for me did once atone, 9 Ask but this grace, and lo! ’tis given; 
_ And still He loves and guards His own, Ask, and he’ll turn yéur hell to heaven. 
6 He conquers all my mighty foes, 10 T’ll praise Him while He lends me breath, 
And saves when earth and hell oppose. And then I’ll praise Him after death. 


7 Tho’ hell may rage and vent her spite, {11 And when I land on that blost shore, 
Yet Thou wilt save Thy heart’s delight. AP Vl shout Thy praise for evermore. 


372 Bury catins Sorrow. 


Ist time. and time. 
i Sean 
(Gace a aoe ‘ Sai a 
o oe. S 
Go a ry thy sor-row, The wand hath its bits 
Go bu-ry it deep- ly, Go hide it ab care. 
| NN SS po 
o--6 6 rs 
jaeeeas Hees ae = 
hE 


b "a Go tell it to ee sus, 
e_@_ —e+ 
=== oo | es 22 24 oe 


2 Go tell it to Jesus, He kneweth thy grief ; 
Go tellit to Jesus, He’ll send thee relief : 
Go gather the sunshine He sheds on the way ; 
He’ll ligkten thy burden—Go, weary one, pray. 


3 Hearts growing a-weary With heavier woe 
Now droop ’mid the darkness—Go, comfort them, 
Go bury thy sorrows, Let others be blest ; [ge! 
Go give them the sunshine, Tell Jesus the rest, 


373 Jesus sovee Ike, 7s. Hymn 242. 


and time. 


| ase b= 


Je-sus loves me, this ae a4 ie lef tie tells me so; 
Trembling ones He helps a-long, They are weak, but 
-—2- 

: o_@_° @  @ # @ 9 9 \ 
ba — a aa ze te 
=P py a Pe 
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Cuorus. ; Ist i 


OF {fs Prites peso 


He is igen Yes, Jesus hi me, Yes, J a ie me, 


Yes, J at aN me, The Bible tells me so, 
@ 
CEE 2 #ipe eel Sait 
o-o — 
are 44 


3 Jesus foves me, love He will, 
atl I often grieve Him still ; 
From His shining throne on high 
Watches o’or me, hearsmy cry. Yes, &, 


2 Jesus loves me, He who pa 
Heaven’s gate to open wide ; 
He has washed away my sin, 

' Let His loved one enter in. "Yes, &e. 


374 


Singing for yids 


H. Hymn 63, 


Ist time. 


“pa. ay = = 


Singing for Je - sus, 
Ae x on a 


sing-ing 


Toeenie 


for 
to the eS sha va-tion, 


SEE 


Je-sus, Trying to serve Him where-ever I 


er time. 
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ee 


mee Sas : apie ns 


This be 2my mis-sion a pil-grim be - low star in the strains of my country I 


Pe 


ote 


PEP este 


min- he When to ex - alt her ary EN I pare Taise, 


Ss eeeseaes Eiate = 


Tis for His glo - ry Whose 


SS SS ee: 
test 

l S ay See SRN 

= 2 acter o= o eo] 
Soe Fe A a SO OT ole: Fis =~ en 


arm is her pines Him wouldI honour, His name met 1 praise, His name ronal T praise. 


N 
os. oe ee eae — C6226 e-@ @ ee aed 
: o- 2-2 Gore E ° ery y= fie aay 
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ogy red for Jesus glad hymns of devotion, 
Lifting the soul on her pinions of love ; 
propping a word or a thought by the way- 
side, 
Telling of rest in the mansions above. 
- Music may soften where language would 
fail us, 
Feelings long buried ’twill often restore, 
Tones that were breathed from the lips of 
departed, [{more. 
How we revere them wt they are no 


Singing for Jesus, my blesséd Redeemer, 
eS of the pilgrims, for Thee I will 


When ro a the billows of time I am wafted, 
Still with Thy praise shall eternity ring, 
Glory to God for the prospect before me, 
Soon shall my spirit transported ascend; 
Singing for Jesus, oh, blissful employ- 
ment, 
Loud hallelujahs that never will end. 


Jesus Loves Me—continued. 


4 Jesus loves me ; He will stay 
Close beside me all the way, 
Soothe my sorrow, wipe my eye, 


Till He takes me home on high. Yee, ance 


5 Jesus loves me! soon He'll say, 


“ Weary pilgrim dy Laney dy 
Yes, ins Him, and IT ery, : (Yes, &¢ 
4 Come, Lord, take mo home on high.” ” 


s 


375 Truly Believe. 


fests ee reer ae 


The blood of Chiviet now em ses me, The blood of Christ ” sone me, The 


naseneeev==2 ==: 


Cuorvus. 


= ees Sore 


oe ewe 
you shall be saved, Tru-ly believe and you shall be saved, Tru-ly beli¢ve and you shall 
#_ . -@--@--8--@- -@- -@- -@- 


4. a4 3 I stagger not through unbelief, 

H a For God has spoke the word. 

ae il 4 Oh come, poor sinner, believe the truth, 

be ea And aa nis sim for e - yer, That Jesus died for you. 
-0--2- Se -p- 5 Noworks nor tears could cleanse me thus, 
—s oa *Tis Jesus’ blood alone. 
$s so aie = | 6 Oh, death to me has lost his sting, 

ap I’ve Jesus in my heart. 


2 See all your sins on Jesus laid; 7 Soon, soon I’ll soar to realms above 
They’re washed as white as snow. And reign with Jesus there, 


376 Why will ye Die? Hymn 137. 


So Se ae esa Ea Ee 
eae 
aa coe a 2 = 3 im : 
mich hast’ning down to ru-in, Why will ye 


die ? 
Je-sus is your souls pur-su-ing, Why will ye die ? Tho’ Him 
D.C. Wark how loudly He is ery- ing, Why will ye die? 


377 Secret Prayer. C.M. 


Ist time. 


a Stree Stagis=2= Sai 


There is an me of calm re - lief as ey’-ry throbbing care, 
’*Tis when, be - fore a throne of grace, 


Se siaa aeeetaey 


ayid time. | CuorvSs. 

enh — a ae SS — = onan 
ane 4] ele. | = — aed i= = 
+3 o_o CS £1 G———_—_ @-+—__—_l1 6 —— 
kneel. in ig pray’. O that yoice . . . to me so dear, Breathing 
—-—H—),—__—_,—_@+ @ @+@ @ e- feed 


Sie poe ee == 
ae ee ee ee 


O that voice I love to hear, love to hear, 


on my ear! <a child, . . look ah and see; 


eee P-g gree 
ey - —+ Tat ie Ss ay ie =a) oe 
[See eee 
ye! Fe * 
Breathing soft on my ear, on my ear, Weary child, look up and see, look and seo, 


ws ae O sweet communion with my God, 
azir= ~ 1 | == || My Saviour and my all! 
—e- 84-6 — t 


ag” “ a 3 I hear seraphic tones that float 
*Tis thy Sa-viour speaks to thee. Amid celestial air, 
“2 D.C. And bathe my soul in streams of joy 
== 8-5 Alone in secret prayer. 
: > aan 


4 O whqn the hour of death shall come, 
How sweet from thence to rise, 
| With prayer on earth my latest breath, 


| 
2 When one by one, like threads of gold, 
My watchword to the skies. 


The hues of twilight fall, 


Why will ye Die 2—continued. 


, D.C, While neglecting God’s salvation ; 
a 3-1 —l-1) This is heaven’s expostulation, Why, &¢. 


= |——} 

|-e@—$— Ress ames 3 Jesus groans from Calvary’s mountain, 
Speaks in blood that fills the fountain, 

fl All His pow’r and love de- fy , Blood that ransomed every nation 

ving; one ie Bae Te vig Fits for heaven’s exalted station ; ; 

eo SEs! 6 Sinners now accept salvation, Why, &c. 
- —s- 4 Death and hell ery out while hastening, 


And your strength cries out while wasting : 
2 Sinai asks in loudest thunder, Why, &c. | When you've crossed cold Jordan’s river, 


Heaven and earth cry out with wonder: And your doom is fixed for ever, 
Sinners sunk in degradation, God will ask no more, no, never, Why, &@ 


378 ~ ‘Never ami Hymn 433 & 95. 


Ist time. 


wa eo Sigal 


You’ re tempted much, and sore-ly tried, Ne - ver mind, ne - yer sil 
In Je - sus Christ thy re- fuge hide, 
D.@. Thy sweet re-lease willcome at last: 


HET SIEE EI ta 


i 
8 Though pale affliction be thy lot, 
D.C. al Fine. Submit to God and murmur not; 


The shorter mortal life may be, 
a = || The earlier immortality, 
\ 


A crown of glory waits for theo ; 


; Never mind! 
the cross, and hold it fast. 4 In death no hand ‘may ae thy brow, 
No one may say, “Lord, help himnow!” 


No passing bell for thee may toll, 

No tears from eyes of friends may roll: 

Angels shall waft away thy soul : 
Never mind! 


2 Although the fig-tree blossom not, 5 Though o’er thy dust no tomb they place, 
The seed beneath the furrow rot ; This will not thee the least disgrace ; 
The flocks and herds may fade and die, Thy lasting record is on high, 

The fields may yield thee no supply ; Where pleasures never fade and die, 
Thy God is ever swong and nigh : Where thou shalt live eternally : 
Never mind! Never mind! 
Oh so Bright. Hymn 95. 


| st time. Ist time. | 2nd time. | 


ree ae 


e 
‘There is a_bot-terworld,theysay, Oh, so bright ! 
Where sin and woo are done a-w ay, pet, Oh, so __ bright! 


ee meee ree 


And mu -sie fills the balm-y air,And angels with bright wings are — And harps of 


See 


380 On the Cross Hymn 17, 


I 
Be ~ hold, be-hold the Lamb of God, On the cross, onthe cross; 


For us He shed His pre-cious blood, Onthe cross, onthe  csoss; 
near and see your Sa- viour die, On the cross, onthe cross, 
| oe ed SS Se eet oe Sea 
= papa gee Set ee gg 
— — — a2 — — 
ae ae oe ee eee ee epee: 


D.S. al Fine. | The rocks do rend, the mountains quake, 


PsSal EE el While Jesus doth atonement make 
Sa While Jesus suffers for our sake, i 


4 And now the mighty deed is done, 


-- 


OI al 
o-o- oe 


Oh, hear His allimportant cry, The battle’s fought, the victory’s won, 
“i -li, la-ma sa-bachtha- ni!’ Draw To heaven He turns His languid eyes; 
e: “?T7s finished,” now, the Conqueror cries; 
i, BOP | ais Then bows His sacred head and dies. 


5 Where’er I go I'll tell the story Of, &c. 
In nothing else my soul sha!l glory, Save, 

; ' Yes, this my constant theme shall be, [&e. 

2 Behold His arms extended wide, Through time and in eternity, 

_ Behold His bleeding hands and side, That Jesus tasted death for me, On, &e. 
The sun withholds his rays of light, 


The heavens are clothed in shades of 6 Let every mourner rise and cling To, &c. 


Let every Christian come and sing, 


H want, : : Round, &c. 

| While Jesus does with devils fight. There let the preacher take his stand, 

| 3 Come, sinners, see Him lifted up, And with the Bibie in his hand, [Of, &c. 
He drinks for you the bitter cup, Go, preach the doctrine through the land 


Oh so Bright—continued. 


gold, and man-sions fair, Oh so... bright, Oh: || s0".-2 bright! 


See aeie Se ee 


a 1 
2 No clouds e’er pass along that sky, 4 And though we’re sinners every one, 
Happy land! Jesus died ! , 
No tear-drops glisten in the eye, And though our crown of peace is gone, 
Happy land! Jesus died ! ‘ 
They drink the gushing streams of grace, We may be cloansed from every stain, 
And gaze upon the Saviour’s face, We may be crowned with bliss again, 
Whose ickinems fills the holy place, And in that land of pleasure reign, 
Happy land! Jesus died ! 
8 And wicked things, and beasts of prey, | 5 Then parents, sisters, brothers, come, 
Come not there ! Come away! 
And ruthless death, and fierce decay, We long to reach our Father’s home, 
Come not there ! Come away ; 
There all are holy, all are good ; O come, the time is flesting past, 
But hearts unwashed in Jesus’ blood, And men and things are fading fast, 
And guilty sinners unrenewed, ~ Our turn will surely come at last, 
Come not there ! Come away ! 


‘ XAG 


331 ‘is Perfect Love. H. Hymn.28. 


4 a. * | 1st time. ~ | 2nd time& Fine. | 
6S 
{ 


iS Peabo Fees 


’Tis per-fect love, ’tis per-fect bliss. All is well, all is well, 
Oh! what a hap-pi-ness is this, All is well, All. is well. 
D.C, Oh! these are transports all di-vine. All is well, All is well. 


: 


is Thine. 


in Me, my child, 


Stronger than death His love to thee ; 


2 Rise, rise, my soul, and upward still, 
And thou, through all eternity, 


Allis well. 


God will with all His fulness fill. A monument of grace shalt be, 
All is well, All is well, 
382 Alma. 8s & 7s. Hymn 62. 


Bega perinatal ent Co ee, Shows the purchase of His merit, 
(3352 cs ===|| Reaches oe the crown of love.” é 


eS : 
b “o- 3 Struggle through thy latest passion 
sight of Je ~ sus, go, To thy dear Redon s breast, — 


To His uttermost salvation, 
£- Emel 


ee — To His everlasting rest. 


4 ie the joy He sets before thee, 


ear a momentary 15 
2 Waiting to receive thy spirit, | Die, to live the life of ory ; 
Lo! the Saviour stands above 3 Suffer, with thy Lord to 


383 har sBell.. i & 4s. 


ee ist time. 


2 SSSS1 


Joy-bells ring -ing, Chil-dren sing - ing, Fill the air sistas mu-sic alia 


dsy:fs ful Pik SURE, Guilslaes Sate - sure 
@g- ie - 


=== ==" ale =" =e ae at SSSte= =H 


3 a 
| and time. eee" 


Ge visLy a=: 13 qe=e ==o 


Make the chain of song com-plete. Joy - bells! joy - dats! A ie ne-ver 
Chil- dren, chil- dren! Ne-~ver, ne-ver 


sbtlf tent qattaelth 


ceaseyourringing; List, the song that swells, Joy - belle! Joy « bells ! 
cease yourssinging ; 


OS ota aie ae — 
[eee ed | ow 

Se 

Joy-bells ringing, Children singing, Charms our sadness Into fisduegs 
Hark! ! their voices, loud and clear ; Pealing, pealing, joyfully, 

‘Breaking o’er us, Like a chorus, 4 Joy-bells nearer Sound, and clearer, 
From a purer, happier sphere. When the heart is free from care ; 

Earth seems brighter, Hearts grow lighter Skies are cheering, And we’re hearing 
As the gladsome melody Joy-bells ringing everywhere. 


(384 This Old Time Religion. 


2 
Oh! this old time re - li-gion, This old time re~ li-gion, This old time re - 
21t is good for the mourner, Itis good for the mourner, It is good 2 a 


~. © @- Po. ~ ©: @ 


8 It will carry you home to heaven, 


ce aeaine s SEES Pesan 
4 It brought me out of bondage, 
5 It is good when you are in trouble, 


li-gion, It is good enough for me, 6 I’m glad I’m in this army, 
Epa It is —_ pe ie for me. 7 I’m drinking at the fountain, 


eo. pie ft B= 8 Oh, come and have salvation, 
=| 9 He'll wash you in the fouutain, 
ot 10 In heaven we’ll sing for ever, 


=6#1 as Chorus to aime OF aa this Old Time Religion,” &c.) 


38 When Jesus Comes. 


ais eae cer 


Down life’s dark ae ie, Till Je-sus comes; ‘We watch and ah and ende 
Oh, let my lamp be burning When Je-sus comes ; For Him my soul be yearning 
DiC All beauty, bright, and vernal When a sus comes; All glo - ry, grand, e ter-na 


eee a ees 


D.C. al Fin 


Fing. Cxorus. Ist. as 
Bz etl et tistosies = 


Till Je-sus comes. ai joy His lov it enes bringing, W Tig Jesus comes : 
When Je-sus comes. All praise thro’ heaven ringing, When Je-sus comes, 
When Je-sus comes. 


Se Empeeyeets os | 


3 He’ll know the way was dreary, 
He’ll know the feet: grew weary, 
He’ll know what griefs oppress ’d me, 
Oh, how His arms will rest me! 


2 No more heart-pangs nor sadness, 
All peace and joy and gladness, 
All doubts and fears will vanish, 
All gloom His face will banish, 


386 Ir ee = Bien to Thee. 


Ist time. 


I bring my sins to as The sins can- not count, 
That all may cleansed 


yh F en 
Jeni 


in and time. 


Je-sus paid it all; a to Him I 
sos. e...0, Pia an 


SS 


387 The Conflict is Over. 


| Ist time. 


Va 
The con- flict is o-ver, the tem -pest is past; I’m rest- i : 
The bil -lows that fill’d my poor soul with a - larm, ing in 


: £- oN N | 2: -- 

—_ @ '-9— 0 = —9—,-2—o__-_5 — 
Gres [Sse 5 2 3 = p pe be 
eek 2a ee = Sea oes 

[Sand time. Nines 

SSeS Se SSeaeS 

: st eee be ee ae ee cae ce 
Je-sus, I’m rest-mg at last; Ave hush’d by his word in - to 

If e - ver I loved Thee, my 


a as Se I 


still - nessand calm, I’m trust-ing, I’m trust-ing, At the cross of Christ I bow, 


| Je -sus, ’tis now. 
2. 2. 
al 
77 1 


ee 


, KR ant ue ‘ 
ee ee =: = 
aaa — a7 Sopabstoeae ar _ 


2 
here’s peace in believing, sweet peace to | I stand with wy foot on the neck of my foe, 
the soul, Then bounding with gladness triumphant 
‘0 know that He maketh me perfectly I go. 
whole ; 4 
here’s joy everlasting to feel His blood | There’s peace in believing, sweet peace to 
Ow ; the soul, 
fis life from the dead my Redeemer to | To know that He maketh me perfectly 
know, whole; 


Oh come to the fountain, oh come at His 


Ih, hinder me not while His love I proclaim, eall, 
ly soul makes me boast of His merciful | There’s healing and cleansing and welcome 
name ! for all, 


I Bring My Sins to Thee—continued. 


2 My heart to Thee I bring, No words shall needed be, 
The heart I cannot Seg Thou knowest all so well. 
A faithless wandering thing, 5 My joys to Thee I bring, 
An evil heart indeed. The joys Thy love has given, 
8 To Thee I bring my care, That each may be a wing 
The care gemmot fee y To lift me nearer heaven, 
Thou wilt not only share ‘fo I brj Th 
But take it all for me. SU he bemy tev 
4.1 bring my grief to Thee, O Saviour let me be. 


The grief [ cannot tell ; Ae Thine eyer, Thine alone ! 


3 


Begone, Vain World. 


Hymn 310. 


88 


Be - gone, vain world, thou hast no charms for me, 
My cap - tive soul has long been held by thee; I 
D.C. And thus wy soul Say, grov’lling at thy feet. 


sweet ; 


2 e«-- 2 2: @ 


2 
o_-2 
= 


2 
‘What are thy charms, could I command 
the whole ? {soul. 
Thy mingled sweets could never feed a 
A nobler prize Attracts mine eyes, 
Where trees immortal grow, 
A fruitful land where milk and honey flow. 
3 
My soul, through grace, on wings of faith 
shall rise ge lies ; 
Towards that dear place where my posses- 
That sacred land At God’s right hand, 
My dear Redeomer’s throne, [His own. 
Where Jesus pleads, and makes my cause 
4 
Amazing grace ! does Jesus plead for me P 
Then sure I am the captive must be free, 


For while He does for sinners plead, 
He’s anxious to prevail, 
And I believe His blood can never fail. 


5 
He signed the deed with His atoning blood 
And ever lives to make the payment good 
Should hell, and sin, And law come in 
To urge a second claim, 
They all retire at mention of His name. 


6 
Then let me rise, and hasten to that day ; 
The grace, the song, invite my soul away, 
Fired with that love, My soul above 
Shall join the blissful throng, 


And grace, free grace, and glory crown thy 
song. 


389 Saviour, Breathe an Evening Blessing. Hy. 519 


} Ist time. and time. | 


Sa -viour, breathe an 
Ere re-pose our 


ev’n - ing bles - sing, 


spi - rits seal; Sin and 


gia, Dock, 6-8s. Hymn.386, 


eee ashore ie 


Give me io aife2 which can re - move And tink the a ain 


afigic age es pass 


Es plain, Give ii Be ehild. like PEAY» ing love, Which longs to build 
pet ON ee te Be oe dato 
al - Z mt os. 


Thy house a- gain. Thy love, let it my heart wer - pow’r, ti all i 


Te der 
ie Sears Pare 


Es 
3 I would the precious time redeom, 


za oa “ed ree longer live for this alone, 
van 2 < fine and to be spent for them 
Sa ares Eee Who have not yet my Saviour known ; 


Fully on these my mission prove, 


sim - ple soul de - vour. And only breathe to breathe Thy love, 
> > ~ 4 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lord, 
0-9 0 P | -og este Into Thy blesséd hands receive ; 
y= Sees a a co And let me live to preach Thy word; 
= e—* =a “tee a And let me to Thy glory oe 
: ere | et My every sacred moment oem 
’ In publishing the Sinner’s Friend. 
2 I want an eyen, strong desire, 5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 
I want a calmly fervent zeal, With boundless charity Divine ! 
To save poor seals out of the fire, So shall I all my strength exert, 
» To snatch them from the verge of hell, ‘And love them with a zeal like Thine 3 
And turn them to a pardoning God, And lead them to Thy open side, 
And quench the brands in Jesus’ blood, The sheep for whom their Shepherd: died, 
Saviour, Breathe an Evening Blessing—continued. 
} Though destruction walk around us, Thou art He who, never weary, 
Though the arrows past us fly, Watchest where Thy people be, 
Meant from Thee surround us; 4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
We are safe, for Thou art nigh. And our couch become our tomb, 
| Though the night be dark and dreary, May the morn in heaven awake us, 
arkness cannot hide from Thee, Clad i in light and deathless bloom. 
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391 


Worthy is the Lamb. 


Hymn 24& 


and time. 


ee 


Worthy, worthy is pe ape 


Worthy, worthy is the Lamb, Worthy, worthy is the Lamb, 


That once was slain, 


gee 


Glo «ry, hal - le - lu - jah! Praiso Him, a aay elu - =i 


Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah! 


Ses es 


— » -# 
2 oe eZ ¥ 
2—y--2 


2 I plead the blood, and the blood saves 


me, me. 
I plead the blood, and the blood saves 


I plead The blood, and the blood saves me, 
This moment I believe. 


3 Bend Thy bow, and whet Thy sword, 
Send Thy Spirit with Thy word ; 
Now revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Through Christ the Lamb. 


4 Strike the stoutest sinner through, 
Start the cry, “ What must I do Pp” 
Make him weep till born anew, 
To praise the Lamb. 


392 


The Ransomed of the Lord. 


The ransom’d of the Lord are a_ hap - py band, Tho’ des-pis’d they are strong, Halle- 
They are bound to re-cruit as they march a- -long, Will you come and pom Hal-le- 


, 5 Thus may we each moment feel, 
Love Him, serve Him, praise Him still; 
Till om Zion’s holy hill 
We praise the Lamb, 


6 We the crown of life shall wear, 
We the palm of victory bear, 
All our Father’s blessings share, 
In Christ the Lamb, 


7 And when landed safe above, 
In the kingdom of His love, 
We shall all the fulness prove, 
Of Christ the Lamb, 


lu - at 


Hal- le - lu-jah! Hal-le - lu- jah! I be-long to 


393 - Jesus, Lover of Wy Soul. he es ee 422, 


vas = 
ges ageel ag tee errr 


Je-sus! lo ~ ver Ve ie soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, 


ae e-p: 
9 9-8 = —P __@_ 
Oy SS See eee ai 


\ | 


a i 
While = near- er wa-ters roll, While the tem. pest still is high: 
re-ceivemy soul at last! 


aT" ene 5 ot ena 


Cuorus, 
eae @- @ - @ 
=e Er -#- @@ 
= ee See 
— 47 | 
Hide me, O my Sa-viour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past, Safe in - to the ha-ven guide, 
| eo -o-. 
2 #99: 4 -e- #4 Fem 
Ce eee 
—s — 1 ah _—-— : 
2 Other refuge have 1 none, 3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; Grace to cover all my sin; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, Let the healing streams abound, 
Still support and comfort me: Make and keep me pure within : 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, Thou of life the fountain art ; 
All my help from Thee I bring; Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Cover my defenceless head Spring Thou up within my heart, 
With the shadow of Thy wing. Rise to all eternity. 
The Ransomed of the Lord—continued. 
2 She wernt all her money, but found no 
King David, though he sat upon a throne good, 
of state, But she found it in the Saviour, Hal- 
He belonged to this band, Hallelujah ! lelujah ! 
And the beggar, who lay at ‘the rich man’s 5 
gate The apostle Paul, though of sinners ths 
Was a member of this band, Hallelujah ! chief, 
3 He belonged to this band, Hallelujah! 


The three Hebrew worthies who would not | And the Saviour, when He died, made 
deny their God, the dying thief,’ 
They belonged to this band, Hallelujah ! A member of this band, Hallelujah} 
And Daniel who with lions never lost a 
drop of blood, Let us march Sioad 3 in faith and we shall 
Was a member of this band, Hallelujah! wear a crown, [lelujak ! 
Blow our rams’ horns, and shout Hal- 
The woman who was eed of her issue of | Round the walls of sin and Satan, till they 
blood, shake and tumble down, 
Was a member of this band, Hallelujah ae By the Captaim of our band, Hallelujah ! 


8 


394 


Jéhovah ee ee 


eral 


Ist time. time. 


@™isis fale Prize? feiss eves 


once Was a 


stranger to graceandto God, 


I knewnot my danger, and 


The! friends spoke in raptures of Christ on the trge, 


Spr. 


iesaees ae Sao 


| 2nd time. 


Ist time. 


felt not my load; e - ho-vah Tsid- ké- nu was 
e - ho-vah Tsid- ké- nu was 


nothing to me, 


nothing to me, 


Creep ne ree 


leet Sou 


2 
Like bis from the daughters of Zion that 
roll, 
I wept when the waters went over his soul; 
Yet thought not that my sins had nailed to 
the tree 
Jehovah Tsidkénu—’twas nothing to me! 


3 
When free grace awoke me, by light from 
on high, 
then lee fears shook me—I trembled to 
ie ; 
No refuge nor safety in self could I Bee" ~ 
Jehovah Tsidkénu my Saviour must be! 


395 


My terrors all vanish’ before the sweet 


Name; 
My guilty fears banish’d with boldness I 
came [free— 


To drink at the fountain, life-giving and 
Jehovah Tsidk€nu is all things to me! 


5 

Hy’ piri the valley and shadow of 
eat 

This watchword shall rally my faltering 

breath ; free, 

For when from life’s fever my God sets me 

Jehovah Tsidkénu my death-song shall be. 


Wily Rest is in Heaven. lls. Hymn 42s. 


| 2nd. 18. aN 


| Este 


(Geper rari Sore 


My rest is in hea-ven; my 


a 


is not here, 
Then why should I murmur when tri - als are 


my sad spi -rit; the worst that can come 


has - tens me 


ens my een and 
e -sus, there’s no place like 


friend like 


home. Home, home, 
home, 
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Shall We Sing in Me baht Hymn 90. 
Ist time. 
2S SiS SEsaee aoe e Su ee 
ae. gS: 
a we nee el pos ag ed al ay Shall we sing? Shall we Sing?) * . 
: a —_e af e+ 
Se ee 28 Ss = === 
eee ee ee +e =a es eee 2 


| and time. 


Yes! oh yes! in that land, that hap-py 


finds They that 


Meet to 


J 


Ist. time. 2nd time. Fine. | 
Baie . 
=] aes S 
Sr @ feed Sle oo 
) meet shall sing for ev-ver, Far et the roll-ing ri- ver, 
In that ee -py eT 


sing and love for ev - er, 


Sse aCt ~ 1 Se 


2 Shall we a each other ever ? 
They that meet shall know each other. 


3 Shall we sing with holy angels ? 
. Saints and angels sing for ever. 


4 Shall we rest from care and sorrow ? 
They that meet shall rest for ever. 


5 Shall we Fie our blesséd Saviour ? 
Yes! oh yes! in that land, that happy 
land, 
We shall know our blesséd Saviour, 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Love and serve Him there for ever, 
In that happy land! 


My Rest is in Heaven—continued. 


2 
It is not for me to be seeking my bliss 
And Pegs my hopes in a region like 
is; 
[ look for a city which hands have not 


pile 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 


3 
The winds of affliction around me may blow, 
And dash my lone bark as I’m sailing 
below ; 
I smile at tho storm, as I lean on His breast, 
And ou I shall land in the haven of 
re’ 


Let trial and danger my progress oppose, 

They’ll only make heaven more sweet at the 
close ; 

Come joy or come sorrow, whate’er may 
befall, fall. 

One hour with my a will make up for it 


With Christ in my ‘aot ; and His word in 
my hand [land ; ; 
I’ll march on in haste, through anenemy’s 
The ey may be rough, but it cannot be 
16n {it with song, 
So Tl pen it with hope, and I'll cheer 
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397 "The Rocks and the Wrountains. 
et ner nat eee” Net ee PP —} ee 


& 
-o- 


ces : ms ee a 


: ms 


ih. | a FINE. ae ~ 
pra cee ae Bae os ae 


an 
t day. Seek-er, seek-er, give up your heart to God, And you shall 
-ing lite eat Sis. Soghg,seghey igo up youre J 


NS US a4 =—* —|— D.C. 9 Doubter, give up your heart to God, &c. 
7 a = a <I oe C - 3 Mourrer, give up your heart to God, &e, 
i= ORO 4 Sinner, give up your heart to God, &c. 

heve a new hid-ing-placethatday. 5 Sister, give up your heart to God, &c. 
RS I | SE _ ASE oA ®—116 Mother, give up your heart to God, &c. 
ose st = == =— 8: —H}7 Children, give up your hearts to God, &c. 
t x . abe F @ fe e a 28 Py ? e 


Wrarch On. 


xs | eee 
=, se, 
gavin eae 


Fight on, ye conq’ring souls, fight on We ST gain the vic: to-ry ; 
Un - til - conquest you have won; We shall gain the day. 


2 FES ae sieee 


Cuo. Quicker. 


Giga “se 8 


2 We want no cowards in our band, 6 Sound thro’ the earth, and down to hell, 
We call for valiant-hearted men. The powers of darkness can’t prevail. 

3 See Gideon marching out to fight : | 7 Behold the righteous marching home ; 
He had no weapon but a light. And all the angels bid them come, 

A He took His pitcher and a lamp, 8 Ye harps of heaven all sound aloud, 


And stormed with them the Midian camp. Here comes the purchase of His blood. 


% Tho’ hell may rage and vent her spite, 9 T’ll tell you what I mean to do, 
Yet Christ will help His hearts delight. sey I mean to go to glory teo. 


The Mission Ship. Hyr n 325. 


esd tated 


Cit ! tellus who’s the builder of your vessel, If she’s mighty, if she’s safe ? 
The great hl ‘ * builder uA he ye ee sy mish she ~ ae safe. 


eerie oy ES Feeeteeyey 
Gi SEEe ee si a4 5-9 o EE “BIE ce 


The Father, on, and Spirit three, 


Built her, and sent her es Ye sea, And this assures both oa and me She is 
8 9—o—” ton Je) 
= | LE 22252=S2= 
= ==" 
| : a 
NR aS 
= =|} 8= ars 
fas Se 
mighty, She is sats, She is Tee = is ae We'll stand the ates 


ha - ven of e- 
1 


@Eiesje tyes a2 a ieaes 
Sal 


| Sie @ -O-. > 
won’t belong, We'll anchor by and A In the 


ter - nal love With Je - suse-ver nigh. 
va ae 
a a AA A A 3 s|* oe. 
azarae ES abe 
aes A Ree os 8 Sj 
2 Oh! tell us, is your ae in good order, Preachers we have, and leaders too, 
. If she’s mighty, if she’s safe P Members besides, and not a few ; 
Yes, we can say to all who come on And yet there’s room enough for you: 
board her, . Come and welcome, she is safe. 
She is mighty, she is safe. 4 Oh! tell us, whither do you mean to 


Her base is Christian Unity ; 

Her masts,—Faith, Hope, and Charity ; ; 

Her flag,—‘ The Saviour died for me.’ 
She is mighty, she is safe. 


steer her, 
If she’s mighty, if she’s safe P 
To heaven above, and that is where 
she’ll land us, 


8 Oh! tell us, have you men on board to She is mighty, she is safe. 
steer her, Thousands in her have gone before, 
If they’re able, if she’s safe ? Their toils and sufferings all are o’er, 
Yes, we can say to all who come on board They’ve landed safe on Canaan’s shore, 


They are able, sha is safe, fate Come on board her, she is safe, 
1 


400 We Shall Meet By and By. 
Pe ere ee 
Vpsasiis ise 


a Aad ol 6 @ o— 


We shall meet beyond the ri- ver, Byand by, by and by; 
And the dark-ness shall be o- ver, Byand by, by and by; 


aa as 
A 


'% _ 
ea ee 
s | 


a a BOS ae 2 


ees 
(Suiree steers 


v7 
With the toilsome journey done, And the glo-rious battle won, We shall shine forth as the 


Gaeeesieesieeeris == Sse 


4 


ust Faas = NS fi vi Shall resound in sweetness o’er 
go as i ote | Yonder everlasting shore, By, &e. 
—e be eS =, ESS =< 5 3 We shall see and be like Jesus, By, &e. 
sun, By and by, by and by. Who e-crowp of life will givo us, By, &a 
tee NS -o~ -0-- Sst All the mandates of His will, 
== | Shall attend, and love us still, By, &. 
4 There our tears shall all cease flowing, 
And with sweetest rapture knowing, 
All the blest ones, who have gone 
To the land of life and song, 
We with shoutings shall rejoin, By, &c. 


2 Weshall strike the harps of glory, By, &c. 
We shall sing redemption’s story, By, &c. 
And the strains for evermore 


401 Never Give Up. Hymn 414, 
is _—_s 
a = 
Gut 


Hast thou just be - gun to pray? Ne-ver, ne-ver, mne-ver give up; 
Press a - long the heav’nly way; Ne-ver, mne-ver, mne-ver give up. 
D.C, Hold thou thy pro- fes-sion fast: Ne-ver, ne-ver, mne-ver give up. 


=: 1 ~ -o- . 
rites 


D.C. al Fine, 2 When affliction is thy lot, 
When distress assails thy cot, 
Dark and drear thy path may be, 
Sink thou not despondingly, 
| God will soon deliver thee : Never, &c. 
Though an e - dict should be pass’d, 


Thou: sad 8 Think of a backsliding state : 
gh thou be to li - ons cast, Think of a backslider’s fate : 
<f ‘te aoe He who does apostatise, — 
oo ; Does the better land despise, 
Forfeits the im ortal riZe ; Never, &e, 


402 Precious Jesus, 85 & 7s. H. Hymn 34. 
(ca Sean 


NN tine ; 
(a sprEe ricer TEE TieSe 


Pre-cious Je-sus! Oh to love Thee! Oh, to know that Th ine; 
All my heart I give Thee, Je - sus, ; 7 fee es 


TV). Nand time. rf oS |] Pe N athe Nal 
Ag SIE a ore So ees 
Ferrey aise sae gig ig 2-8: 


If Thou A but make it Thine. Take my warmest, best af - fec- tions, Take my mem’ry, 


ipbani iene yea 


mind, and will; 3 with all Thy lov-ing Spi - rit, All my emptied na-ture ee 


Cuorvs. ' NALS 
sf 43-6 }5- + ee 
=, $3 a: aa — 

Je~- sus! Je - sus! precious Je- sus! Thou art all in all to me; 


-@-, -O- -@-, 


Set er ceee ee ie HD == =—7 
ages ers ce 


of earth and all of hea - ven, I want ; aad 5 Thee. 
eres. ce bag ts 
eee 
2 Bold I touch Thy ae ere 3 Oh! how precious, ue ae 
Fearless stretch my eager hand : Ts the love that fills my soul ; 
Virtue, like a healing fountain, It is done, the word is spoken, 
Freely flows at love’s command. Be thou every whit made whole. 
Lo ! He turns and looks upon me, Lo! a new creation dawning ; 
With those wonder-speaking eyes ; Lo ! I rise to life divine ; 
Vain my soul essays to answer, In my soul an Easter morning; 
I am lost in sweet surprise. I am Christ’s, and Christ is mine, 


Never Give Up-—continued. 


4 Tollow those who’ve gone before : “None but Christ,” the nee cried ; 
Who have reached the deathless shore : Oursis yet the strongest side ever, de, 
From their lofty seats on high, 6 Think how near thou art to heaven : 
Far beyond the starry sky, Soon the palm-branch will be given : 
With united voice they ery, Never, &c. Onward, Christian, watch and pray, 

5 Think of those blest men of faith: On thy journey stop nor stay, 

Who resisted unto death: Figkt the fight, and win the day: 


With what fortitude they died ; Bad Never give up, 


Prayer. L.M. Hymn 406. 


ee Sieelezal 


Gents, va-rious hin-dran- ces we meet com - ing Bose the 


a — pense ire: 


mer-cy seat; Yet who that knows the worth of prams But wish - es 


eheernpere= seers eyere 
SEP =ers SE 
SESE FES SES Sie SS ee 
—_* | 
— =< ___.. 2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw > 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 


Brings every blessing from above. 
3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian armour bright, 


And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 


Job, LM. Hymn 4. 


ce j atle chet fel 


From all that dwell be - low the skies, Let the Cre - a-tor’spraise a - rise; 
e- 
a oe" Boece = 
eee a ee = 
= ia 


Gas the Re-deem-er’s sung, ater ev’ry land 
} 


|| 


405 Old Hundredth. LM. Hymn 531. 
» 4 ! : 


406 Duke She Hymn 204, 


Giee cie price noi as Beri 


I thirst, Thou eet ed Lamb Fe aa To wash me a Thy cleansing blood, 
-o- -o- i es iz os oF 
org Sas eee Soares eater 
= 
ae o = ae as = 5 —— 
Se ee ieee ete = 


To dwell with - in Thy mound hare St Is chat and life or ox is gain. 
es oe ee ee ee 
2 fa 
Se et EHS eee aE Erey 
} Take my poor heart, and let it be 4 Ah, Lord! eee our scanty thought, 
For ever closed to all but Thee! To know the wonders Thou hast wrought; 3 
Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear Unloose our stammering tongues to tell 
That pledge of love for ever there, Thy love immense, unsearchable. 
; How blest are they who still abide 5 First-born of many brethren Thou, 
Close sheltered in Thy bleeding side ! To Theé@, lo, all our souls we bow : 
Who life and strength from thence derive, To Thee our hearts and hands we give : 
And oil Thee move, and in Thee live. Thine may we die ; Thine may we live ! 
Montgomery. L.M. Hymn 2. 


ire riaripestee re Eeirrsiesigaaic! 


Praise ye the Lo ’tis tel to raise Your an ed voic-es in oe praise, 
™~ 


J 


idsies Prpeies! 


His na-ture and His FBP in - vite cs makethis du - ty “Car de - ded 


ch pp tepe trey 


Old Hundredth—continued. 


Praise Him a - bove, ye cic lead host; Praise Fa hed) Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. 


— o} = 


el or I Se > = 


408 Kendal, C.M. Hymn 493. 


- nit - ing love That will not let us part. 


off re - move We sstill are one in 


dies may far off remove, 


! 3 O may we ever walk in Him, 
| And nothing know béside ; 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 


heart, We still are one in heart. 
Nn 4 Closer and closer let us cleave 
To His beloved embrace : 


w@- Ss 
oe oe @_9¢_9—__02 j > 
{Os =H 2 y i | ee | Expect His fulness to receive, 
Ss yo , z 2 


And grace to answer grace. 


2 Joined in one Spirit to our Head, 5 Partakers of the Saviour’s grace, 
Where He appoints we go, The same in mind and heart, 
And still in Jesu’s footsteps tread, Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
And show His praise below. Nor life, nor death can part, 


Iam Thine Own. 


1 Iam thine own, O Christ ; 4 I cannot tell the art 
Henceforth entirely thine ; By which such bliss is given : 
And life from this glad hour, I know thou hast my heart, 
New life is mine. And I—have heaven. 
2 No earthly joy can lure 5 O peace,—O holy rest, 
My quiet soul from thee : balmy breath of love : 
This deep delight, so pure, O heart, divinest, best,— 
"Ys heaven to me. Thy depth I prove, 
8 My joyful song of praise 6 Task this gift of Thee— 
In sweet content I sing : A life all lily fair, 
To Thee the note I raise, And fengrans as the place 
, My King! My King! ere seraphs are! 
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410 Wy Immortal Home. C.K. Hymn 59, 


Cuorus. 


( Serer e tree oir ree res 


My lat-est sun is sinking fast, My race is near-ly run; 
My strongest tri- a now are past, My ee is be - gun, O come, 


; — ea a eee 
Sheles = SEaSesaaiee ia 
| lat \ 


Sse SS 


an - + fa come and around me stand; O bear me a-way on your wary wings To 
O bear me a-way on your snowy wings To 


Get 4 Sed Be s-s-£F- - -0- 
SEES EERIE 


i 


Rie on 
HES mee aC| 2 Tve almost gained my heavenly home, 
eee = My spirit loudly sings; 
= The holy ones, behold they come, 
I hear the noise of wings, 


a eas nee 


my im - - = mortal home. 8 O bear my longing heart to Him 
8 -8- Who bled and died for me ; 


| 
-9- -9- -6-"9-° -o- 
ame $e) Whose blood now cl fromu sll 
eS erin] “iieaanre ees 
(Pat 
41L Keep mi from Sinking Down. 
Fine. 


ea sya 


a a oh, my Lord! Oh my ae yas) a mo froir Soking down, 


epee ees 2 et sine 


D.C. al as 
Ist. a) ee ee 


=. St op oe on ev -ry , Keep me from eet ie 
While Siatrne thro’ this dreary land Keep me from sink-ing down, 


2 When Satan hurls fis fiery dart, 4 When pain o’er my weak flesh prevails, — 
Oh, never let thy help depart. When grief my wounded soul assails. 
8 All through my life be thou my stay, 5 And when the strife with me is o’er, 


Remove my cins far, far, away. ” Oh, land me safe on Canaan’s shore. 


| 
| 


| 


412 


Hallelujah to a 


Ist time. 


Gee ieee 


When the last trumpet’s sound Biss a Re alla- Auer a yy Jus pxa a - rise and as- 
There to meet him who died, with His glo - ri-ous bride, 


| — time. == = tune for Chorus. 

5 iia Weg slay eaia Sei 
eee a ee. 
cend to the skies, And to praise Him for e-ver by Im- ae nu -el’s a 


CHORUS. 
Hallelujah to Jesus, amen und amen, 
We will praise him for ever again and 


again ; 
To the Lamb that was slain, and who liveth 


again, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, amen and amen, 
2 
There the apostolic band, with the uplifted 
hand, | grace, 
Give to Jesus the praise of eaeetg by 


413 


And the martyrs who bled, with their 
crowns on their heads, 
From glory to glory by Jesus are led. 


Now arrayed all in white, saints and angels 
unite, 

And in eestasy gaze on the Ancient of 
Days, 

In melodious lays all their voices they raise, 

And all heaven is filled with Immanuel’s 
praise. 


What Shall the Harvest Be? 


ie aa time. | 


GE apo SS 


eas 


Sowing the seed by the daylight fair, Sowing the seed by the noon - day glare, 


Sowing the seed by the fad-i “ing light, 


Sera 


| 2nd time. 


ee 


me 
3: eo 


- in ‘thedark <+ ~~ 


what shall the Ree 


a 


414 We'll End ‘ohio — L.M. 


Ist time. 2nd time. | Cxorus. 


Gavire. ae SSiegaha 2 Sef 


ae 


Hark! eA to the ce ers, I mean to go! 
They call for valiant vo-lunteers, T mean to go! Ob, we'llend 


Ga injia Bs as 


this war ... Down by the ri-ver, We'll end tt this war pak by the ri -ver - side, 
Lor remainder of Hymn see Tune 398. 


What Shall the Harvest Be ?—continued. 


sown . . . in the light,.. . Sown .. . in our weak - 
= —=,2 a= 
2 eS = Pe aE 
Z = pp tere ro as 
4 KrFAKE vv iy vt, 0 a 


Sown in the darkness or sown in the light, Sown in tn weakness or sown in our might, 


ier e--9--9- re -o- NN NNN be N 
= = a ales = Sefeiet = eee 


Fae ae eer oa 


ness or sown in our sate ae Gath -ered in time or ec - 


SaaS 


Sown.in our ean or hon meee ike Sie eS ce a or » - 


Eso ae tESEE Bae 


ter - ni o ty, Sure, sure willthe har - + vest be, et 


aay 
ter-ni- - ty, Sure, ah, sure will the har - - vest, harvest be. 
Sl aN 


fae ent 


9-'@.- 


5 


1 Sowing the seed by the wayside high, Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die, Sowing the seed of eternal shame: 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 
spoil, 4 Sowing the seed with an aching heart 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil : Sowing the seed while the tear-drops start 
Oh, what shall the harvest be ? , Sowing in hope till the reapers come 
} Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, Gladly to gather the harvest home ; 


Sowing the seed of a maddened brain, 46 5 Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


415 earn Carol. 


) ust time. 


@ a Ee = 


Christ™as bells are ringing the blessed see The Sayiour’ pee the Sa-viour’s born : 
Children now are singing the ‘pyfal theme, | 


4 oe =e = etre, = 
mato eee Buia Lively | 
(Spe Sere attre = Siren 


Christ the Sa - viour; is born to - Cay. Ca - oe is in glod -ness, ca-rol in glee, 
2 -» a»: 


Cie eeedie ee es ==21=S= 
Sbsepee ii piere rs) fe 


Ca-rol for Je-sus, he came to save thee; Co oa with hearts full of love to all. 


4 


C=. aT ee e—s-: oe ae 
seas d Beaters 
Aaa aaa aos 
= Sy 
Grete Tel es ceoeaae 
Ca - rol, a, for Je - sus << come. Ring, ring, ring, met-ry bells ring on, 


Ring out the ba ting in Ae New, For Christ th the Lord is King, let all the earth 


-2- -@--o- . 22S 
Ci 
=e 
ati In a manger lying, the one AAP sought, 
——; Christ, the Sayiour, is born to-day. 


i 3 Hark, the holy angels are sin now, 
sing, Glory in ‘the Tight. ¢et, ) ane eae oodwll to ment 
P oe Hasten to the manger, to Jesus bow. 


Christ, the Saviour, is born to-day. 


4 Tell the wondrous story to all the earth 
From age to age, from shore to shore, 
2 Listen to the story the angels brought Cliristiaas bells shall ring out th 
To Bethlehem’s plain, to Bethlehem’s Saviour’s birth 
plain, : Christ, the Saviour, is born to-day, 


416 Conferance. C.M. Hymn 474, 


Gls 2% — : LS 3 ee ee ae 


Oh for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free, So free-ly spilt for 
A heart that always feels 2 Se So free-ly spilt = me ! 
-8- -9- -9- -a- | 8 -o- 


Best prt ses ecg 


1 \ 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 


me 7 at Oe 
gt le 4 
o- - - “9 ao -*- Believing, true, and clean: 
= @ ZI és 7-2-2- Which neither life nor. death can part 
| 


From Him that dwells within. 


me, : “ a mi a me! 


ren 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
& ges And full of love Divine ; 
Cr z rs fee —|| Perfect and right and pure and good, 
eae 2 Ed Soe Saou A copy, Lord, of Thine. 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
My great Redeemer’s throne; Come quickly from above ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. _ Thy new, best name of Love. 
) i 
i ahd C.M. Hymn 474. 
ers cies sa — SRE: SSN 
ce ee -o-| g> 
er r a ae 
Oh for a ce to ce Sey God, A heart from sin set free, A 


2. @. 2. Ze 


eye ae PRET ree 


Ee sep 2 eore = 


heart om sin set free, Avheartthat al - ways feels the blood So 


. r 1 xi 
free-ly spilt for me, So free-ly spilt for me, oad free - ly spilt for me, 


Z , 
me. So freely spilt for me, So free, So free- ly spilt for me. 


418 IWiy Happy Hfome. C.M. Hymn \'6. 
eat ise — 
Gus lee eae 


Je - ru-sa-lem my hap-py home, Name e-ver dear to me, When shall my la-bours 
* -@- — 


Reis sma eee == = a 
SbF lege int a eee 


NOUN ||. Ns Where congregations ne’er break up, 
oa apse * =) | And sabbaths never end ? 
—#-@ #2 Ue es $ fA 4 Jesus, my Saviour, dwells therein, 
have an end, Thy joys whenshall I see ? In glorious majesty ; 
e PL And Him through every stormy scene, 
pbb ef 22 =| I onward press to see. 
yy (|" 42 : 9 LJ a + 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets. there 
= | 7 Around my Saviour stand ; 
2 When shall these eyes thy glorious walls, And soon my friends in Christ below 


And gates of pearl behold ; Will join the glorious band. 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
And streets of shining gold? My soul still pants for thee; 
3 Ob! when, thou city of my God, | Then shall my labours have an end, 


Shall I thy courts ascend, When I thy joys shall see. 


419 MWiy Happy Home. (Second Tune.) Hymn 116. 
: 2 ae am ' 


Je «- ru- sa = lem,my hi 


Tae Kee ee oe 


me, When shallmy (Ja - bourshave an end, Thy joys when shall I 


420 Alexandria. C.M. Hymn 273. 
vie a a 

Je 

ee ee 
eases tls ein as sats e 


oe oD 


o oo eke: e ree. o- 
span tee 


SeeMeteseaws 7] 


I 
Je-sus, I love. . the charm - ing name, ’Tis miu - «+ gic 


- » mineear, FainwouldI sound it out so loud, That 
feo + Oe op 2 ed bs 
| Ee ae =e fe (| ae i = ffre ma a o.C-p @ = 
——— a “ee a1 = = eee 


N Cuorus. 
1—e— ae by . =S 
eet Seas 


earth and heavy’ aes should hear. ee le - lu - i” A-men.  Hal-le- 


SS 
Pagans age ines sais = a= j 


lu-jah, A - men, Hial-le - lu - jah, Halle - lu-jah Hal-le - hte jah, A - men, 


| Pes ee etete oe gl, 
Cee eee a re ee SaaS 


421 It’s all pits 


| ast. | 2nd. | 


S=2:5 4: s|? 5. = fas rele 


Je-sus sought me whee a stranger, ee = nie fold of God, 
He, to res-cue me from dan-gey, In -ter-posed his precious 


Cuorvs. ay ae a ee Pas 
Sees = Ee oe ets ae! 


Why, it’s all glory, glo- ry, Glo-ry, halle Tetujah, We're going where pleasures never die. 
- 273 T 


blood. 


422 Wiount Pleasant. ©.M. Hymn 475. 


Ho Nis eg see ell 


My Goa! : 49 L feel Thee mine, is will not ca my claim 
ania eb Eerie ee 
Ei ciel gage 


i 
all I have is A xi ie And all renewd I. am,. 


=] ae aa) Jee aS aa “o- “= 
—. ~ a Bs a 
as = = Ft = 


He ee 2 Thold Thee with a _ tremling hand, 
| But will not let T £0 80s 
ae Till steadfastly by fith stand, 
SPR SORE And all Thy goodness know. 


8 Jesus, Thine all-victorious love 
hy =| Shed in my heart abroad ; 


Then shall my feet no long er LOVE, 
ell Rooted and fixed in G 
Marr es of Hymn see following tune. 


423 Mighty Faith, C.M. Hymn 475, 


1 5 
4. Faith, migh-ty faith, pro-miso sees, And looks to that a - lone, And 


py eteg ge 
Sen 


ne at im - pos - faa B- aca | 


424 Lydia, C.M. Hymn 65. 


| =. = =e 
eae 


Why do we mourn de -part e friends, Oy he = aa a- 


oe ase ee sae = 


— ape Te 
e- — 
ale Ssiaae err ire= Se 
larms? Tis 333 the aoe that Je- sus. sends, To call im to His arms, To 


= 2 § Nj 


page ti etste 


; = 
oat | a = Where should the dying members rest, 
=e : e|? ee SoE=, =|] But with their dying Head ? 


| 3 Thence He arose, ascending high, 
call them : ae arms. And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 


eae —s Js e_). At the great rising day. 
= Aa Po: Ee 4 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise ; 


2 The graves of ae His Pailits He blessed, Awake, ye nations under ground c 
And softened every bed: Ye saints, ascend the skies. 


Mighty Faith—continued. 


a Pin 


Laughs at BOR ni SEs bi - li - oe cries at shall be 
a 2 6 O that in me the sacred fire 
ALE — za Might now begin to glow, 
— Burn up the dross of base desize, 


And make the mountains flow! 
fa oN > Mts 7 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
<== SaaS And all my sins consume ! 
————- Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, 
ba Spirit o burning, come ! 
5 Love can bow down the stubborn neck, | 8 Refining Fire, go through my heart, 


The stone to flesh conyert, Illuminate my soul ; 
_ Soften and melt and pierce and break Scatter Thy life through every part, 
And adamantine heart. And sanctify the whole. 


425 Greetland. C.M. 


Ser 
\ 

oe ‘ the nie ..- to Je - - sus  joimed, And saved.. by 

SE 2 2 = Ser 
2}? »—2- | oe Se =F 
- of — Se 
—s a = wee SS a 
SSeS ee ee 

rao SEO I etree eee 
ee a - lone; Walk-i -ing in Pes His ways.. r they find 


Their 
Their heav'n on earth be - gun,. . ..... . 
ST | 
Ser: Tay le eo Sg PR eke EET <* ——— = ene 
—— ee a = 
Sarees {ae Bs 
Their heay’n on earth’ be - gun. Their 
Their heav’n on earth, Theil 
Gare mee nS o 


heav’n on earth be - gun, Their heav’n on earth be - gun. 


They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace, 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
i From thence our spirits rise : 

2 The Church triumphant in thy love, And He that in thy statutes tread, 
Their mighty joys we know; Shall meet thee in the skies. 


426 St. Ann’s. C.M. Hymn 218. 
: len 


Fly Away. C.™M Hymn 300. 


gare fires teen ereeie a Pay 


My God the spring of all my joys, The life of my ee . ligt hts, 
The glo -ry C3 my brightest days, And comfort of my eh Fly a- 


ewe gieee ise lae 


e me 
eee es a bs oe 
eS ae ee ee za 

8 Se oy a ee eee 2 


—<o Se aR eo —# 
breast s $ And we'll soon fly up a- bese On the wings of e-ter-nal love, And 


Ses oS : Sass taas=s 


v 


arr 8 The opening heavens around me shine 
== = c= {] With beams of sacred bliss, 
If Jesus shows His mercy mine, 


Aad whispers I am His. 


bp oaan bls. 4, My soul would leave this heavy clay, 


— amen pail ei cone At that transporting word, 
_ Run up with joy the shining way, 
i a a ca To see and praise my Lord. 


2 In darkest shades, if Thou appear, 5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
My dawning is begun : I'd break through every foe; 
Thou art my soul’s bright morning star, The wings of love and arms of faith 
And Thou my rising sun. Would bear me conqueror through. 


‘St. Ann’s—continued. 


2 Town I’m base, I own I’m vile, 
f2"|| But mercy’s all my plea ; 
Remember, Lord, Thy dying groans, 


‘And then remember me. 
3 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
Into Thy hands I fall ; 
Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 
My Saviour, and my all. 


spot- aa soul From ert sal oe dye. 
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428 I’ve Found the Hehe C.M. bia 348. 


a a oo Sas —S\—_ Fs = ae 
—4—§ = [a at ¢ 425 7 
peg Pt ae 
1% found the pearl of ae as price, Pm heart doth sing ron - « My 


o? 
apes ae azz 2 a 
ePBraaisees heeplegas 
heart doth a. for j ais 3 Ana sing I as a Christ I haye, sing I must, fF 


eee ele ; fie oie = eR oa 
jis 


, Christ I have, Oh what a Christ have I, : F ‘ 
Oh gr ate oa "ie e= Pe “have L 


sijiz bs 


O what a Ohrist ve ba sf - 


a LP Bees A ES Whose fruits do feed, whose leaves do hea 
-e Pi | | My Christ is Sharon’s rose. 
h e P ates 
va 
I 


? 4 Christ is my meat, Christ is my drink, 


what a Christ have My medicine and my health ; 


niga | My peace, mystrength, my joy, my crow} 
ae a wa My glory and my wealth. 
— -~e@ : 
ey = - E |— | 5 Christ is my Father and my Friend; 
v weer My Brother and my Love, 
2 My Christ, He is the Lord of lords, My Bread, my Hope, my Counsellor, 
He is the King of kings ; My Advocate above. 
He is the Sun of “righteousness, 6 
: My Christ, He is the Heaven of heaven! 
peal healing in His wings. My Christ, what shall I eall ? 
3 My Christ, He is the Tree of life, My’ Christ is first my Christ is last, 
Which in God’s garden grows; My Christ is all in ‘all. 


429 Wy Lord's Appointed wa C.M. Hymn 371. 


(aed re amie 


fr all my Lord’s ae ways, aly Sonal T’ll pur- sue; Hin-der me not < 
Cho. We're go-ing home to. glo - ry,We’re go-ing pet glo-ry, We’ rego-ing home te 
7 


Saris EES = 


430 Thy ee are Name. CM. Hymn 273. 


sce rinoeer ese 


Je - sus, a love Thy charm-ing name, A mu-sic to ee 
: )y-2- 
AGERE ore ze 
—4—e-} 0-15 o-}— - 
SSA aa GE aL aa 
Roatan ae | 
fae Ss tig eS SS 
a _ pe S ole Az —s 
a | y —¥ 
4 Ee - ‘’Tis mu- sic to mine ear; FainwouldI soundit out so 
Oo ae 
-8- 


a 
cr irecee ols —o 


ea ee _@ 
= 2 rag r 
loud That earth and fe n dhouldt hear, P That earth and heay’n shouldhear, That 
- 3 Nos 


Jun i. = @- 
aye ae ae oo #6 Oat aa bes 
cr Bee cea a eres SE =3 2 pape 


2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 
My ea ok and my trust ; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy joys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


8 All my capacious powers can wish 
In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


My Lord’s Appointed Ways—continued. 


om Hinder me not, shall be my cry, 
et al ge 1-4. Though earth and hell oppose. 
ee Zs ae 


much-lov’d friends, For I must go with you. 3 Through duties and through trials too, 
<a - ry,Where pleasures never die. Pll go at His command ; d 
re ot Hinder me not, for I am boun 
se To my Tmmanuel’s land. 


a2 
errs 4 And when my Saviour calls me home, 


Still this my ery shall be, 
Hinder me not, come, welcome death, 
Vl gladly go with thee. 


2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 
V’'ll follow ware He goes ; 
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431 iti in the Garden. C.M. 


: ek Se es oh 
| Ist time | and time. | 


ace — Ne — en 


ane was the hour, ities? ne, When thro’ thy walks was heard 
The low - ly Man ‘of Gal- i- en Still a ae with the Lord. 


oe : 


@-© @ oe 3 o 


Spree s ee 


Cuorvs. 


(ae ere cee 


Down in Ke gar - den, hear that mournful sound, There be- hold the Saviour 
2 Cho.Je - sus,my Sa - ee let me weep with Thee; Mer - cy, O thou Son of 


Camas CP BS ores Sat 


PR a —\—S ae But still the fainting sufferer cries, 
2 | fae oN =e = || Father, Thy will be done. 
4 No earthly cordial can suffice, 


Amidst the mortal grief ; 
But lo! an angel from the skies 


weep ine Posang os on nike “sia Rh etoand. 
Da - vid, Mercy’s coming down to me. 


red cae a Es a Bs Appears for His relief. 
4 -—- Ti — -™= 
Nes t = =. Z yt =f = 5 For me He Lie fp 2 hear Him pray ; 
= ee | Tel He will my soul receive ; 
2 Alone in sorrow see Him bow, | Now, Jesus, take my sins away, 
As all our griefs He bears ; Now, Jesus, I believe! 
Not words may tell His anguish now 6 Can I for. 
: get the tears and blood 
But sweat, and blood, and tears. Which thera Hashoiueeane? 
3 There prostrate on the earth He lies, They flow, a constant, cleansing flood 
God’s well beloved Son, Abundant, rich and free. 


432 Wet I will Rejoice in the Lord. 


ae ees #29 Ps ee 


Yet I will re-joice in the Lord, Yet I will re-joice in the Lord, 


ei Se 
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433 We'll Receive a Crown, OM. 9 Hym17. 


(Last two verses.) 

x = = = ait ioe 2 Crorus. 

Gey aes ees is His 
vv 


Oh what hath Je - sus ees ia me ? Be-fore my ra-vish’d eyes, 


Riv-ers of life Di - vine see, And trees of to ra - dise ; At the 
ae o- = ?P- o- 
erent 4 Ja = a= 
en — Bae aa: e a ia = —— = 
i} 
: | 4 Aas 
Ist time, 


NEN Nan 
peraned stig TehLanees 
_ : aaa easeaeeeee 


ok oie 

Pe-ctae! They all are robed in purest white, 

—. “eae And conquering palms they bear. 
oo peel . 

crown In the new Je - ru -sa - lem, 


3 Oh what are all my sufferings here, 
If, Lord, Thou count me meet 
With that enraptured host to appear, 


oF =e = And worship at Thy feet ? 
=| 4 Give joy or grief, give ease or pain, 
Take life or friends away : 


2 Iseea 24 of spirits bright, I come to find them all again 
Who reap the pleasures there ; In that eternal day. 


Yet I will Rejoice in the Lord—continued. 


eae 


God of my sal - va - tion, wil) JY, will joy, 
oe _— — 
Sa 252i = “Tere 
I will joy, will 
or =: see ae 
in the pies 4 of my sal - va - tion. 
in the aah aoe Go ; s, my sal - va ~ tion. 


Oh, We are Volunteers. — i. Hymn 75. 


Ist time. 


= oN RSA 
UETEE i eh e Peg 


we are vo-lun-teers 4 ee ar-my of the a Forming in-to line at owe 
un-der marching orders to take the bat-tle field, 


athe : aaa aa tere 


4 
Captain’s word; Weare And we'll ne’er give o’er the By; till pet foe shall yield. 


esas 


One ee SS : = fat ca ~o fF ~_ 
SEsserecdissss = = == 
: ~ a Te —s. 


craeezes! 


2 Our foes are in the field, pressing hard on every sid 
N in : aS: = Envy, anger, hatred, with =) d pride ; 
—s =e o They are cruel, fierce, and strong, bi 23 ready 1 
attack ; them bacl 
1% ase es is SS, eee watch, and fight, and pray, if we'd dri 


3 Oh! glorious is the struggle in which we draw tl 
o> Glorious is the kingdom iy Christ our Lord ; [swor 
ee -}] It shall spread from sea to sea, if shall reach fro: 


Saree shore to shore 


And His people shall be blessed for evermore, 
435 esi! of the Gord. 


O, the ar-my, the ar-my, The army of the Lord, And I mean to die in this 
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Pass Me Not. 


a Borer reer siete ed 


Pass me not, ane gen-tle 2 -viour, Hear my humble cry; While on oth- A 


Dd, While on oth-ers 
o-—-p—8"-8 o--O — fa 
3 [2 e- @-- 2o-—_@— 
Ceres sagan JEPngars Casa 
ae A-Y¢lte a A es aee a 
fee Cxorus. D.S. al Fine. 
(a eire etoed Eee eee sie 
a ieee : eee tae ee 
pet calling De et = me se Saviour, Sa-viour, tardy bumble ery, 
+. ews 
fe =E eo: 85 Fo sete sie. 
Snes rene eeeceeg 
= - meee 
2 Let me af a ee of merey Heal my wounded, broken spirit, 
Find a sweet relief; nf Save me by thy grace. 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 4 Thou, the spring of all my comfort, 
) Help my unbelief. ; More than life to me; 
3 Trusting only in thy merit, Whom have I on earth beside thee ? 
Now I seek thy face ; Whom in heaven but thee ? 


Come, My Brethren. 7s & 6s. 


ei Sees Ss eee 


Come, my brethren, let us_ try, For a lit-tle sea - son, 
Ey-~’ry bnr- den to lay by, Come and let us rea - son, 
D.C. Speak and let the worst be known, Speak-ing may re - lieve you. 


mate is this that ig you gown t a is this shat grieves you P 


ea ate} 


2 Christ at times by faith I view, 8 Think on what ee Saviour bore 
And it doth relieve me, In the gloomy garden, 
But my doubts return anew, Sweating blood at oy pore 
__ They are those that grieve me, To procure thy pardon. 
Troubled, like the restless sea, View him nailed to the tree, 
Feeble, faint, and fearful, Bleeding, groaning, dying, 
Plagued with every sore disease See! he suffered this for thee, 
How can I be cheerful ? 983 Therefore be believing. 


438 '"Fwas Jesus. lls. Hymn 344, 


ee oe ee |S NS oS N. 
baste fife ee SEE oe 


ae Je- sus, my Sa- viour, who died on the tree, To o - pen a 
His blood is that foun- tain which pardon be-stows, And cleanses the 


eS 0 9-8 -e 2. -@- : . -o- #e- 
CF a4 a oe oe i peseae= aes 2 — 
5-4 a & Br (Ft Ene roo 
ate time. 2nd time. 
(SS hs ee 
foun - fad se sin - ners like me, ee the foul - est, 
foul - est 3 - - - e - ver it flows. 


= 
ae SSS 


v 
Site es the te est, It cleans-es the foul - est wher-e- ver it flows. 
-o- oe i -o 


4 oe fe 
ef. ——4 —— = 


2 And when I was willing with all things to part 
He gave me my bounty, His love in my heart ; 
So now I have joined the Conqueror’s band, 
Who’re marching to glory at Jesus’ command. 


Long Time Ago. 


439 
é ree eae... ee 
ee Saas 2 = ; 


Je-sus dietdon Calv’ry’s mountain Long time a ~- go, And sal-vation’s 


_S. ! HAL. Now a crown of dazzlin: i 
t g sunlight 
Gal ofa Sits on his brow: 
a ar = 


4 Jesus died, yet lives for ever, 


roll-ing fountain Now free-ly flows. No more to die, 
2 Once his voice in tones of pity Blea Jesus, bie prion, 
Melted in woe, ow reigns on hig! 


And he wept o’er Judah’s city 


L : 5 Now in ey Fh he’s interceding 
ong time ago, 


0 men, 
3 On his head the dews of midnight Soon he’ll nia all his pleading, 
Fell long ago, And come again. 
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440 A ae i a Storm. 88 & 7s. Hymn 99, 


‘Sev isee ee aire 


Traveller, whi - ther art thou go - ing, Heed-less of the clouds that form ? 
Nought to me the wind’s rough blowing, Mine’sa land with-out a storm. 
D.C. Form go -ing, yes, ’m go-ing, To that land that has no storms. 


ee Se oe oe ee ee ce 
oe eee ees = See 


EX) 


aaa ad 


For I’m go - ing, yes, I’m go -ing To a _ land a has no. oe 


27. @: @ @ © @ -@ tea eS a. 
CH ee ee - 
a =e Se ee ee ea eee —|| 
2 Traveller, art thou here a stranger, No! I see a beckoning finger, 


Not to fear the tempest’s power ? Pointing to a far off shore. 


I have not a thought of danger, 4 
Though the sky more darkly lower. ba cr Mere rie a dae 


3 Traveller, now a moment linger, Yes, but I shall be immortal 
Soon the darkness will be o’er: In that land without a storm, 


441 Royal Way of the Cross. 8s & 7s. 


haces sere EE Seen 


We may spread our couch with ros - es, And sleep thro’the sum- mer day; 
But the soul that insloth re - pos - es, Is not in the mnar- row’ way. 
D.C. Forthe roy - al way to hea - ven, ph Oy al way of Bo cross, 


oe. -g- 
D.C. 
a NN Med Oh a a B= et 
= me : foo os + a em 
If we fol-lowthechartthatis gi - ven, We need not be atvp ar 7 loss’; 
| eee Sa Sei 
4 
2 To one who is reared in splendour, 3 We say we will walk to-morrow 
The cross is a heavy load, The path we refuse to-day, 
And the feet that are soft and tender And still with our lukewarm sorrow 
Will shrink from the thorny road ; We shrink from the narrow way. 
But the chains of the soul must be riven | What heeded the chosen eleven 
And wealth must be as dross, How the fortunes of life might toss, 
For the royal way to heaven As they follow’d their Master to heaven 
Is the royal way of the cross. By the royal way of the cross ? 


285 
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442 i it wry Only Wisdom, 4-8s & 2-6s. Hymn 395. 


3 fee =o =e il pPwseats ¢. 


e it myon-ly  wisdomhere, To serve the Lord with fi - Lisi fear, Wit 


hs eS se 
G23 alee 


loy-ing gra - ti - wie Su - pe-rior sense figs I dis-play, By shunning ey’-ry 


Greet Bel eteeeer= =a sss 
a re: =p 


ee = re ES = Bee Ee = 


e- vil us i walking in the aa And mt in the at And 


Jesus, to me be given ; 
a o mF And let me through Thy Spirit know, 
To glorify my God below 
And find my way to heaven. 


as 7 a 2 O may I still from sin depart ! 
A wae and understanding heart, 
ml 
-o- 


Heese BE 


lov-i es oe tude, With loving gra - ti- tude: Su-pe-rior sense may 


MSE OPRs 8s. H. Hymn 33. 


ares err ee Se eee se] 


At last ie vain be 8 shall all go Its chains I now see are but 
For none but my Saviour I'll know, Pu glo-ry a-lone in the ross 
D.C. My heart shall be ever Thy throne, From sin keep it evermore free, 


== oe, eee pe. dd 
ei aaies Ss eaicees 
Cuorus. 
=-é Pe i ge ane 
Gaaat apres EE 


8 al os e 
aa eee eee eae: Os Thine im-age ee oe in me, 
it 


Sa See ease Sees eeei| 


} Iam Bee blessed Jesus, all Thine, From doubting and fearing set free, 
The witness impart unto me ; To rejoice evermore in my Lord. 
The crn a z Cote is to sin, 5 I have lov’d ones before the white throne 
__ The life that I live is to Thee. Shouting anthems of gladness and 
Go friends, that would keep me from praise ; 
Him; Their raptures I’d join as my own, 
Go, joys, that would share with His Exultant in heavenly grace. | 
love; j 6 I’d sit on the banks of the stream, 
Go, hopes, that would draw me to sin; And tell of that wonderful name, 
Go, all that from Him would remove. I’d bathe in the glories that beam 
' Come, sorrow, if only in Thee, From the presence of God and the 
I shall cling to my Saviour and God; Lamb. 


Cambridge—continued. 


ae et Pier iege reine 


By shun- ieitisg ev - vil way, And walking in the good. 
1 ~ 


-@. -6- oH a ~o- = 


eee eee 


And walking in the 


d, And walking in the good, 
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Sega to Die. Hymn 196. 


er — a eee 


With a sor-row for sin let re filtn* he - gin, Then oh -ver-sion of 
But till washed in the eget ued . Gu ci-fied Lord, We shall ne-ver be 


reser a to die. Rea- dy to rea-dy to re We shall 


opm: Epa: pote =e 


Let us tell Him in brief, that of sinne1 
we’re chief, 
= SSS But we long to be ready to die. 
= -o-@ 3 We've His word and His oath, and Hi 
= blood seals them both, 
ne- ver be rea-dy to die. And we’re sure theAlmighty can’t lie 
If we do not delay, but believe, watch 


and pray, 
He will soon make us ready to die. 


| 4 When our race we have run, and the 


victory won, 
We to mansions of glory shall fly, 
There eternally praise the blest Ancient 
of Days, 
For His love made us ready to die. 


2 And that we may succeed, let us haste 
with all speed 
To a Saviour who will not deny; 


446 Gethsemane. 


| 
While passing a gar-den I paus-ed to hear A voice faint and falt’ring fror 
D.C, While pleading in anguish the poor sinner’s part. The voice of the eapurner af- 


2 I listened a moment, then turned to see 

What man of compassion this stranger might be! 
I saw Him low kneeling upon the cold ground, 
The loveliest being that ever was found. 


3 So deep were His sorrows, So fervent His prayers, 


one that was there. 
fect - od my heart. That down o’er His bosom rolled sweat, blood, and tears 


Gs o I wept to behold Him, I asked Him His name ; 
pee ieee es paar He answered, ’Tis Jesus, from heaven Icame, 
—— > 288 


447 


Oh, Come to Me. a 


Oh, come to me, saith Je-sus, Thou wea-ry soul op - pressed, And take my yoke up- 


re ee _¢ coe ie <a “9 2-2 e° 
SF ae ce ee a a eras 
2 See pe oe. E == 


Cuorus. 


rest, 
“> 


on you,AndI will give you 


oP 


Come, and I will give you rest, Come,and I will 


— 


-o- ' 
ee 5 226. pone eee fof f Ni lt oa 

; = — Pea foe — =o = = = =f = — 
oS eee ieee eee Leena 


Banc. 
—- : Re ee a 
ge ele ea iss 


give you rest, Come, and I will give you rest, Ye 
-o- -@- 


aN 


come. 


wea ~ ry wand’rers, 


fe 


} Oh, come to Me, saith Jesus ; 
Thy sins like mountains grow, 
But, though they be as scarlet, 
They shall be white as snow. 
Come, &e. 


; Oh, come to Me, saith Jesus, 
And thon shalt be forgiven, 
And have a crown of glory, 
Prepared by Me in heaven. 


=; ee be a 22 @ ees ease 
Ba pes peel 


4 Oh, come to Me, saith Jesus, 
A sinner, as thou art ; 

My blood for thee was given, 

Give thou to Me thy heart. 


5 Iecome to Thee, Lord Jesus ; 
I trust Thy precious bhood ; 
I do believe Thy promises ; 
I take the gift of God. 
I am resting, Lord in thee, 
I’m saved through Jesus’ blood. 


Gethsemane—continued. 


4 
am thy Redeemer! For thee I must die ; 
1e cup is most bitter, but cannot pass 


v5 
ly sins, like a mountain, are laid upon 


me, 
id all this deep anguish I suffer for thee. 


5 
trembled with terror and loudly did 
ery: . 
wd save a poor sinner, oh save or I die! 
cast his eyes on me, and whispered, Live, 
1y sins, which are many, | freely forgive. 


6 
How sweet was that moment He bade me 
rejoice ; [His voice ; 
His smile, oh, how pleasent, how cheering 
I flew from the garden to spread it abroad, 
i shouted salvation, and glory to God! 
; 7 
I’m now on my journey to mansions above ; 
My soul’s full of glory, of light, peace, and 


love ! 
I think of the garden, the prayers and the 
tears ° fears. 


Of that loving stranger that banished my 


2g ¥ 


E Look for Stormy Days. 


— ¥ SET time. me i. 
ies srs a] pt See 
—— Bz i= = c=. 3 
[ look for stormy days : look for hours of care, 
wel - come all, they bear me on Where 
D.C, Can te 2 footsteps from that shore Where 
- -@- € = ee -o- a 
Si [a Bogota. a(t pape: 
=. : Se 
Sn a” EE t+ : ah 


and time and D.C, al Fir 


Recon rEEEesee nt oerriee 


God and the an-gels are. : 
God end the an- gels live. I wander now no more, Nor all this world can give 


pete ie ssi * es epee et 


Sa 


2 Only a narrow path, 
In sight a boundless sea ; 


Where one, by one, my friends are gone, 


And soon will they call for me. 
Jesus is all my strength, 
To Him my soul I give, 
O meet me there, in that pure air, 
Where God, and the angels live. 


ae Phe do You Journey. 8s, 


3 Farewell my comrades all, 


I seek that purer air ; 

No power on earth can touch my soul 
Where God and the angels are. 

O! I am well content, 
These fleeting hours to give, 

To gain a home no more to roam 
Where God and the angels live. 


H, Hymn 82, 


Where : 5, SN ney,my bro - ther, 
jour- ney-ing on-ward to Ca - naan, 


Where do youjourney, my sis - ter, 
When we get safe-ly to glo-ry, 

*D.S. when we get, &c. 
f Cuorvs. 


Oh, where do you jour-ney,I_ pray? 
Thro’ suff.’ ring and tri - al, an care, 


stormy and dark is the way? Wetre 


Oh, say, shall we meet youall there? 


Oh, say, shall we meet you all 


2 What is your mission, my brother, 
What is your mission below ? * 
What is your mission, my sister, 
Asj journeying onward you go? 
Our mission is practising mercy, 
Sweet charity, patience, and love, 
And following the footsteps of Jesus, 
That lead to the mansions above. 


v 
there? Oh, say, shall we meet you all there? And 


8 Oh! yes, you will meal Fe us my brother, 


God helping our weakness and sin ; 
eh a 
We'll walk ty he vale and the shadc 

Through suff’ dtrials and 


And when you to glo 
200 Rd: ty fe the 


“arr —_ 


450 Only an Armour-Bearer. 


SEs se 2S Soa Se 


On - ly — an ar-mour-bear-er, -ly I stand, Wait-ing to fol- ie at the 


ai SSS = Sa S| 


SS 
ess = 


King’s command; Marching, if “Onward” shall the or-der be, Standing by my Captain, 


a SS SS} 


Cuorus. 


(SSeS Shy Sar SSS aria 


serv-ing faithful-ly. Hear ye the bat-tle cry! “Forward,’’the call! See! see the 


= LS 
fa.t’-ring ones ! backward they a Sure-ly my Captain will re- mem-ber me, 


is oe See ee So 
SIS SSS eh 


Though but an ar-mour-bearer may be. Sure-ly my Cap-tain will re- 
yee eee ———— os 
Ss 
= Tite: aera 
| mem-ber me, Though but an  ar-mour- bear - er may be. 


apf tap pppoe tes — | 


2 Only an armour-bearer, now in the field, (3 Only an armour-bearer, yet may I share 
Guarding a shining helmet, sword, aud Glory immortal, and a bright crown wear ; 


shield, Tf, in the battle, to my trust I’m true, 
Waiting to hear the thrilling battle-cry, Mine shall be the honours in the Grand 
Ready then to answer, “ Master, here Review. 
Hear ye, &e. [am I.” Hear ye, &e. 
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451 Doversdale. LM. Hymn 4. 


From all that dwell be - ar the skies Let the Cre - a - : ey 


eagee te snecneas fapetig ice: 


praise a- rise; Let the Re - deem-er’s name . , be sung, Thro’ 


2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord; 


——_— #-|-O = Sil Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 
ro —=—s Thy praise shall sound ae shore to shore, 
| “oe | | Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


eg eg ante fy oy ry tongue. 3 your lofty themes, ye mortals bring ; 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 

The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour’s name. 


452 We All are now Free. ©.M. 
fic Thaat t time. | 2nd time. | 


va 
What heav’n-ly mu-sic do I hear, Sal - va-tion sounding free, : 
Ye souls in bondage, lend an ear, This is the ju - bi- lee. 


2nd. Sinners you now may be free, Sinners you now may be free. Thro’ the blood of the Lamb. 
2 Good news, good news to Adam’s race, 4 Jesus is on the mercy seat, 


Let them all agree Before Him bend the knee ; ; 
To sing redeeming love and grace : Let heaven and earth His praise repeat { 
This is the Jubilee. This is the Jubilee, 
8 The gospel sounds a sweet release 5 Come, ye ge oe your tribute bring 
To all in misery ; With songs of harmony ; ; 


And bids them welcome home in peace : While on the road to Canaan sing, 
This is the Jubilee. 292 This is the Jubilee. 


Die in the e1eld of aed Hymn 381. 


Be ae 


Firm- ly, breth-ren, firm-ly yaad, All u - ni-ted heart = hand, aa unbroken 
= 


ete tee eye See yee 


| Ist time. 


(Sraeraes salfPianisas ae 


va-liant band, Dauntless, brave,and true. Die in the field of #s tle, Die in the 
Die in the field of len 


_— Pees eee Se: 


j Be time. | 2nd time. 


= Christ, your glorious leader nigh 
33= (3 Eres Ell Calls aloud to you, : 
3 Once our patriot fathers cried, 
field of bat- tle, Gn -ry inyour view. Victory or death betide, 
22» -#.:-9-| =a. But with Jesus on our side, 
& = ao ee = Death and victory too. 
eee = Es Fs em +f 4 Glorious thus for Christ to dic, 
Ey ' i ipa And with Christ to reign on high, 


2 Lift your standard, lift it high, There with victor hosts to cry, 
Raise the Christian battle-cry. Christ has brought ws through. 


454 The Welcome Home. ©™M. = Hymn 1415. 


gugess devia High. 250 


With steady pace the pilgrim moves Towards the blissful shore, 
And sings with 


cheerful heart and voice,’Tis bet-ter on be - fore. 


welcome home. 
For remainder ave sea tune 75. 


455 Peru. LM. Hymn 39. 


genset ail 


Come, Ho-ly ti. tit, raise our songs, To reach the _ - ders of the day, 
-@- | 


sey vi aE * # JE EEERERISI 


| : 
gia (eee | 3 Assembled here with one accord, 
SS ere =! : =34-2 || Calmly we wait the Brownies, grace, 
(sag = = The purchase of our dying Lord 
Come, Holy Ghost, ind fill the place. 
4 If every one that asks may find, 


ae ea, se er If still Thou dost on sinners fall, 
fo c =rEP Seet 


didst those glor-ious scenes dis - ri 


Come as a mighty rushing wind; 
Great grace be now upon us all. 


2 Lord, we believe to us and ours 5 Behold, to Thee our souls aspire, 


The apostolic promise given ; And languish Thy descent to meet : 
We wait the Pentecostal powers, Kindle in each the living fire, 
The Holy Ghostsent down from heaven. And fix in every heart Thy seat. 


Neapolis. LM. lk 301. 


52) 11 ae = 
SSE 42 =? PaaS eee 
. Ps ia S teaii ii ii. .h ae=) ¥ 


soul, thro’ my Re - deem-er’s care, Saved from the 


456 
erty 


457 wines L.M. Hymn 509, 


(aie Wizeries aieeiz ge gga) 


Sweet is the work, my laa «my King, To praise Hai name, give 
-* 


fash Specie ceerree 


thanks, and sing; To show. rh ae ies Ti, <p MOS 


morn - ing 
t 


eK : | < o 
o> pean tne: 
=== = Seip Soars = 


‘light, And talk Sas ae «el Lhy truth ‘at aed 


oe 
I love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord, 


I love thee, my Sa-viour, : love thee, be God ; 
D.C. But how much I love thee ne - ver show. 
] ite | D.C, 
| Sg Bee ees Ser ee Serres 


I love thee, I love thee, and that thou dost know. 


Ni eapolis—continued. 


2 Wherefore to Him my feet shall run, 
My eves on His perfections gaze, 
My soul shall live for God alone, 
And aJl within me shout His praise. 


pots . 
os a2 . eo 8 Henceforth may no profane delight 
# = > am Divide this consecrated soul ; 
7 Possess it Thou, who hast the right, 
= As Lord and Master of the whole. 
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He Heegheb Beal 


Be pre-sent at our - ble Lord, Be here and SK - Ne - where a - dored, 


gonads ag eee 


These sf cies eo and tee that <i oy feast in Par” - Ya- dise with Thee. 


Serpe Lord. 8.7.4.7. Hymn 209. 


eaea eee 


Vv 
Pi - ty, Lord, a wretched crea-ture, One whose sins for vengeance cry, 
! 


eit 
Sa-viour, Oh, my Sa - viour, ‘Oh, my Saviour, Canst Thoulet a sin-ner die? 


2 No! Thoucanst not: Thou hast promised , 4 Sighs and groans are turned to praises, 


To attend unto his prayer ; Doubts and fears are chased away ; 
Still he cries in faltering accents, oe with saints his voice he raises, 
Jesus, oh, in mercy spare ; us hears his pious lay. 
Spare the sinner ; Jesus, oh, in mercy spare ! Hallsleieh! Hallelujah! crowns the day. 
3 Oh ! how swift Divine compassion 5 Angels, that were hovering o’er him, 
Runs to meet the mourning soul ; Spread their wings and leave the place 
And with words of consolation Bearing now the joyful tidings, 
Makes the wounded spirit whole ! [sole. Of a sinner saved by grace. 


I’mthy Saviour, Let this truth thy heart one See ! for a sinner saved by grace. 


ae ia 4- Fs & 2-8s. Hymn 244, 


penis iss laa 


A- rise, my soul a - rise, =uake off thy guil-ty fears; The bleed-ing Sac - qi - 


—s a ee epee, 


a en ee a— 
— Sees a = 
aS aS | 


Sure - ty stands, ‘My 


They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly plead for me; 
“Forgive him, oh forgive,” they cry, 
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die.” 


a iho = - ten “on iis ea 


J 4 The Father hears Him pray, 
= sam His dear Anointed One; 
a oe i= eal He cannot turn away 
a =a The presence of His Son ; 


. His Spirit answers to the blood, 
3 oe Y ‘eh ata And tells me I am born of God. 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, He owns me for His child, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. I can no longer fear ; 
8 Five bleeding wounds He bears, With confidence I now draw nigh, 
Received on Calvary ; And Father, Abba Father, cry. 
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5 My God is reconciled, 
His pardoning voice I hear, 


462 W arcing tan LM. Hymn 528. 


es eee 


We thank Thee, Tod, for He our food, a more be-cause of  Je-su’s blood 


at : vt be a Z = en 


Tet lithe to our souls os rs: The bead of life_ , Sent down from heav’ 
= 

ra hn a4 J—e, : 

©. a zraaag ales ere 


Advent. 


ie nee zee 


Hark! hark! hear the glad tid- ings! Soon, soon, Je - sus will come, 
ae se in rt - .y — 


: aS —— =e=- anol eed 
2nd time, 

G3 Sas 

glo-ry, To ga - the his ransotn’d ones home. Yes, ye, oh, yes, To ga - ther 


2. @. = Te eatin 8: 
eo ne 


Boe ae oe oes 
= a 


care erie ee net ages 


His ransom’d ones home. — yes, 2 Foes To ga-ther Hisransom’d ones home, 


sift 


/ 

2 Joy! joy! sound it more loudly ; 8 Bright, bright seraphs attending 

Sing, sing glory to God ; Shouts, “abouts “alive th the air ; ‘ 

Soon, soon, Jesus is coming, Down, down swiftl rath fs ee “tga 
Publish os Api abroad. Jesus, our Lond soe 


Yes oh yes, Yes, yes, 0) ta 
Publish the tidings abroad. obs Jesus, our Lord, appear. 


Love One Be ie 88 & 7s. -H. Hymn 95. 


gta Soria es eee ee wera 


An - Bry words ! he let them never ral the tonyue unbridled 2. a the 


Se eseestede Pores £ 
Se ae Hie wee eee 


a 


= See ae ee ees <S ee 
SNES easly 
(tas 5-8 e} 3 :Heg 253 s | s:ts-8 
i best impulse e -ver Check bere 2 an the lip. iar one an - e -. ther 
o- 


as Pb sp: s pues 
[ois a ee: 


' 
Love each 0 « 


GS =. Bx { SS <re 
See eee tev re 


thus saith the = - bao Children o - bey the Father’s blest command, Love one an: 


ae = ee Ss a) e- 9 8-9 @ + @ 
af Set == ae = 
er or ey 


ther, Love each o - ther, Tis the Father’s blest com-mand. 


at hee SP WwSGml 


o - ther, thussaiththe Sa - viour; Children 0 - bey His blest com- mand. 


Fal 


Love each o - ther, Love each o - ther, *Tis His blest com - mand. 


i 


ae 


welt 
an 
Wee 
ikea 
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thie 
| | 
naan 
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os 
| | 


8 Angry words are lightly spoken ; 
Bitterest thoughts are rashly stirred ; 
Brightest links of life are broken 
By a single angry word. 


2 Love is much too pure and holy, 
Friendship is too sacred far, 
For a moment’s reckless folly 
Thus to desolate and mar. 


‘ 


Advent—continued. 


L Now, now through a glass darkly 5 Still, still rest on the promise, ~ 
Shine, shine visions to come ; Cling, cling fast to His word 3 
Soon, soon we shall behold Him, Wait, wait: if He should tarry, 
Cloudless and bright, in our home. Well patiently wait for the Lord. 
Yeas, yes, oh yes, Yes, yes, oh yes, 
Cloudless and bright, in our home, We'll patiently at for the Lord. 
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465 Iam Redeemed. C.M. Hymn 262. 


+ aaa 
—-, o- o©€— 
Se 
TTS OT em | i \ 
3 heard the voice of Je - sus say,““Come un-to Me and rest 
Lay down, thou wea - r one, lay down 
D.C. I’m wash’din the blood of the Lamb, I’m wash’d in me blood of the Lamb 
i TE | |. 
—_ @—_@—_@ + 4 2 Thad Ba a Be >a 
lp} p> -»—»——_s—}+—— le 
SPC-s- oe 
= 2nd time. ! | Fine. | 
— ~ =) 
—a a 2 —— 
= = oe 


Thy head up-on my breast. I am. re - deem’d,.. «95 % I am _ re- 
Who died on Cal-va - ry. 


NS . 3S 
oats 
= ESeee a = 


deem’d, . . . I am re - deem’d,. . . . I’mwash’din the blood of the Lamb. 


I am re-deem’d, Iam re-deem’d 
2 I came to Jesus as I was, My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
; Raber = worn, and - ; And now I live in Him. 
ound in Fish & regting place, 5 Iheard the voice of Jesus sa: 
And He has made me glad. “T am this dark world’s Light 2 
3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
‘: Behold, I freely give And all thy day be bright.” 
The living water—thirsty one, _ 4 6 Iilookenneaen ast Gecad 
Stoop down, and drink, and live.’ “6 Hite tay: Staci aiet, 
4 T came to Jesus, and I drank And in that Light of life ’ll walk, 
Of that life-giving stream ; Till travelling days are done. 
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466 IWIy Redeemer Lives. LM. = Hymn 240. 


ABS Ss Sal 


oN 
I know that my Re- deem-er lives, He lives reac from the grave, 
What =f the sweet as - surance gives! He lives om-ni-po- tent to save. 


a iat ecese tesa 


Cuorus. 


== SS =r S es Ses fe Sloceras 


A ~ bove the rest this note shall swell, 
My Je-sushathdone all things well. A - bove the rest this note shall swell, My 


-9- -0- -9--0 0 -© -0- -9- i 2 ee oe 


Spy 


He lives to silence all my fears, 
He lives to wipe away my tears. 


—~T-7—_ 8 -_He lives my wise and powerful Friend, 


ce es all things well. He ap and loves me to the end, 
| @ . ee He lives my mansion to prepare, 
_#— ee sy He lives to guide me safely there. 
Cia aie 
SSeS es | 6 -. lives, all glory to His name, 
He lives eternally the same: 


Ie lives to bless me {33 His love, | What joy the sweet assurance gives, 
le lives to plead my cause above, That Jesus, my Redeemer, lives ! 


467 We'll Go On. Hymn 122. 


| Ist time. = “vy | 


i 
T have some friends be-fore me gone, Glo - ry, hal-le - lu - jah! And 
I’m _ resolved to trav-el on, 


a 
| 2nd time, | Cuorus. ‘ 
Fs rei 


Glo - ry, hal- le -lu-jah! We'll go on, tra-vel on, Glo-ry, hal-le - lu-jah! 


= eee oa Saas 


We'll go on, we'll tra - vel on, Oh, glo - hal - le - lu - jah! 


468 ' Hfappy ali the Day. H. Hymn 54. 
EETIFESETE PE SSeelree 
PCR i [ é = 2a : SE e z= i 


7 | 
We have laid up our love And our trea- sure a- boye, Tho’ our bo - dy co: 


2 © ei» of fi: o 9-6 
a 


arent = 
_ ae 
cores SSS = Sa 


i ar oe 
ti-nues te low. - redeemed of the Lord, En re - nembex His word, And wit 
For my Saviour Hs nas wash’d me in His all a- toning blood, And - 


662-8 2: ‘ a o—— fi —#-. 
See ui 22S SS=— -aarii=S 


Fine. Cuorus. 


ESS =ssS fees 


sing-ing to ‘vi 4 ‘on We Pa he m hap-py all the day, Nowmy SaviourI o@. 
hope to see Himwashing many more. 


12 Hallelujah ! we sing, To our Fath 
an 
And His Bisons praises repeat 


bey, And I never want to Fala Him aed more, For the Lamb that was slain, Ha 
-9- -9- -0- -0-9- mae ide lelujah ! again, 


{ ene And with rapture we fall at H. 
ioe eset feet, 


469 Gospel News. Hymn 177. 


Singing va the Time. Hymn 341, 


"ie reee eae peters 


Hl feel like singing all the time, My tears are wiped a - way, For Je. sus 


eet 2 0 BE 9 , at iS 2 -g- et 
Syed] er pee eS Se 
l ‘ 
_Cuorus. 


eata== == ‘wae => paaae] 


ig’ a friend "of wings : ll serve Him ev’ry ay, sg -ing ed ry, glo - ry, 


gE SE eps ere eae a 


——~— es = And ce though tears at times may start 
eas Bg Ze = || I’m singing all the time.” : 


) 


4 Oh, happy, happy, singing one 
Glo-ry be to God on high, What music is like thine! eres 


With Jesus as thy Life and Sun, 
Go singing all the time. 


=a) 5 “The melting story of the Lamb,” 
5 Tell with that voice of thine, 


“When on the cross my Lord I saw, Till others, with the glad new song, 
: * Nated there by sins of mine, Go singing all the time. 
ast fell the burning tears ; but now Gilliharancela st : 
gels sing a glorious song 
I’m singing all the time. But not a song like mine, ’ 
8 “ When fierce temptations try my heart,| For Iam washed in Jesus’ blood, 
_ Til sing ‘ Jesus is mine ; And singimg all the time. 


Gospel News—continued. 


Lig 
4 
~@ oe 
Now poor sin - ner, 


poor sin- ner, Nowpoorsinner, Look to Him who died for thee. 
-- 


Sasso 


2 O escape to yonder mountain ; From the Saviour’s wounded side ; 

Now believe in Him to-day : None need perish; 
Christ invites you to the fountain, All may live, for Christ hath died. 
Come and wash your sins away : 4 Christ alone shall be our portion ; 
Do not tarry, Soon we hope to meet above ; 

Come to Jesus while you may, Then we'll bathe in the full ocean 

3 ae i is flowing like a river, Of the great Redeemer’s love ; 

Millions there have been supplied ; All His fulness 


Still it flows as fresh as ever apa We shall then for ever prove, 


471 O Jesus, My Saviour. 11s. Hymn 331. 


| Ist time. 


spiigsie aa SEae 


Oo nie - sus,my Saviour, I know Thou art mine, For pn all the pleasures of 
-jects most pleasing, I love Thee the best, 
.e--o- 


2 po aa 


and time, 
Gels pane 
sin I re -sign; Without Thee i'm mE but with Thee I’m best Oh, hal le - as 


ieeresee | tees tease sce eas 
erases oe 


hal- nS - - lu- jah, hal -le - lu- ee A- men. Hal-le - aed hal-le - lu- jah, A - men. 


2 Thy Spirit first taught me to know F was | 4 I love Thee, my Saviour; I love Thee, 


blind, find : my Lord; {Thy word ; 
And showed me the way of salvation to I love Thy dear people, Thy ways and 
And when I was sinking in gloomy With tender affection, % love sinners too, 
despair, (fear. For Jesus hath died to redeem them from 
My Jesus was gracious, and bid me not woe. 
3 In vain Iattempt to describe whatI feel; | 5 I find Him in secret, I find Him in 
The language of mortals and angels must prayer, 
fail. would fly In sweet meditation He always is there; 
His love overwhelms me; had [ wings I we pire Companion, may we never 
To yonder bright mansions prepared on 
high. All oak to Jesus, who reigns in my heart. 
472 XI Shout My Saviour’s Praise. 


| st time. | 2nd time. 


Va 
I am a Christian Mission-er, One of the hap-py few, 
I shout my Saviour’s prais - es, And this Ioughtto do. 


473 I’m Enlisted in the Army. — H. Hymn 72. 


uaa a pig girs ee 


I’m en-list-ed in the hae an I’m fighting for eae Je- ead To 


: = @ £ f 
sae Saree a. eg Scie 
SEE Ee eae sat Paseo e eee 


conquer sin and Sa-tan, hal- E - re jan! To —_— conquer sin and Sa-tan, hal- le- 


er NUNUN Ne gS SN 


lu - jah! To conquer sin Se Sa-tan, To conquer sin and Sa-tan, To 


2 Once the devil led me captive, 
TSI But Jesus gave me freedom 
To conauer sin and Satan. 


8 Now my sins are all forgiven 
conquer sin and Sa-tan, hal- B - P a My Ae Be is all a- eae , 
see To conquer sin and Satan. 
4 Oh, you'd better come to Jesus, 
For He will give you power 
To conquer sin and Satan. 


=. 
ane. vie. 


Glo-ry hal- le - lu- jah! Glo - ry eee - lu-jah! Glo-ry hal le- 


ae a es 

ee See == 
— 

2 I’ve Jesus Christ within me, 

ail He’s turned the devil broke 

“¢ 3 lem And when I feel Him with me 


It makes me sing and shout. 


3 Sometimes I’m blamed for shouting 
For this I will not care ; 
Pll work my way to glory, 
And shout when God is near. 
W a 


a] ag”, 


‘i. jah! ’m on my ee pee home. 


S74 jralhaid or Patil, ee 368. 


_ ete 
cpa <a = aie = 
epi sen Ther 
ss $ i ee 

Ye sons of God, a- ‘ebm to ‘6 -ry, A a of foes be-fore ts fe, 


cP 2 Socrea 
SS were! 


eT SS paerer ==) SSee 


The saints Sn pce in sa- cued sto ~ ry, Be -hold them seize the glitt’-ring 


Ss 2 
git = p- aes rte 


Vv ) 
prize, Be- hold oe weiee the rat -ring prize: Shall frowns of earth or hell’s loud - 


ett e Fes 
Gttile aa beee 


thunder Af - flict your bo-som with dis- may, Or chase you war the nar-row way? 


While an- gels gaze with joy and wonder? To arms, to arms,ye brave; Sec 


anes Tt 


| 


March on,march on,march on, march on, march | 
March on, march on, 


wav ih dinst standard wave. 
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475 Above the Rest. Hymn 329, and 


rus to 308. 
[iy ust times ae a 
Te aes aaa Sy = Seaeet| 
Now, in a song of grateful praise, To my dear Rie my OG raise; 


With all His saints Tl join to tell, 


| So=s ‘ nd time and Fine. 


FEELS fe pa 


My Je- sus has done all things well. And a-bove the rest this note shall swell 
My Je-sus has done all things well. me tabi | 


" j 
This note shall swell, this note shall swell, And a-bove the rest this note shall swell, 


the trum~pet sounds, To vic - - - to-ry or death. 


' 
on, the trum-pet sounds, To we - to - ry or death. 
The treacherous world stands one 3 March on, nor fear death’s sable waters— 
smiling, ; The foe stands silent as a stone, 
And points to wealth’s delight rire While Jesus’ ransomed sons and daugh- 
More venomed than the serpent coiling, ters {throne. 
She leads to anguish, want, and pain. Go through to claim the promised 
Fly her embrace, disdain her fury; White robes and crowns of highest glory, 
What though her legions she engage ? Victorious palms and endless songs, 
From all the follies of her rage, Victorious palms and endless songs, 
The shield of faith can well secure ye. And God’s bright presence is befere ye. 
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No Dying therxe. Hymn 306. 


se 


7 
D.C. I’m so glad, I’m so glad, I’m so glad there’s no dy-ing there. lit -tle long-er 
Then home to glo- ry 


— aa 
= —s 7 14 Sometimes I think I’m almost there : 
oe | : —— =| I’m happy now ’mid toil and care. 


5 Parents and children shall meet there, 
A Husbands and wives, and friends so dear. 
here be-low, No dy- ing there. 


I shall go. No dy- ing there. 6 If you get there before I do, 
Look out for me; I’m coming too. 


7 And when we reach that peaceful shore, 
We’ll praise our Saviour evermore. 


477 Oh, Wash Me Now. H. son 24, 


| va 
Je -sus! Thy blood was shed for all, To cleanse from ey’- ry guil -ty 


4 
stain, Each sin- ner ruined by the Fall, And bring Him to Thy fold a - gain. 
And let me now be pure with - - in— Oh! wash me now fromey’-ry sin, 


Pm 


The foun-tain now is 


478 


“'Bhe Christian Mission. 


eo 


Of the Christian Mission we now will sing, Glo-ry hal-le - lu- jah! To the 


Sure 


-f EE EF - -9- -o oe 
gise estes aes si= 


to 


\ 


the Lamb; Sing 
2. 


glo-ry hal- le - lu- jah! 


2 In the East of London the work began, 
Then far and near like fire it ran. 
3 First in the streets, and then in a tent, 
With the Word of Life to the crowds it 
went. 
1 And then we got a dancing-room, 
Where hearts soon danced to a heavenly 
tune. 
> And soon the Lord the Mission calls 
To theatres and music halls. 
5 And thousands every Sabbath came, 
And felt the power of Jesu’s name ; 


7 We may be rough, and speak aloud, 


But our words are blessed to the hardened 


crowd. 
3 And thus the Mission grows apace, 


For the Lord has made it a vessel of grace. 
309 


9 aa oe nae there are who bless the 
ay 
That the Christian Mission came their 
way. 
10 Drunkards, thieves, and infidels, all 
Have gladly obeyed the Gospel call. 


11 Out of the gutter we pick them up, 
And by-and-by with the King they’!l sup. 
12 Many who once fought by ourside _ 
Have won the fight, and crossed the tide. 
13 We grasped their hands in Jordan’s flood, 
And they shouted “ Victory through the 
Blood.” 
14 We’re soldiers fighting for our God. 
And we shall conquer through the Blood, 


15 And of all we’ve seen, or hope to see, 
We give the glory, Lord, to Thee! 


479 Coming to the a H. Hymn 87, 


=. Ist time. and irc irs 


PEt ips seta 


I am coming to the Cross, [am poor “. ae. and blind, 


I amcountingall but dross, I shall full salva-tion find. 
Chorus. I am trusting,Lord,in Thee,Blessed Lamb of Cal-ya-ry ; 
eek: at thy ee I bow, Je-sus saves aA saves <7 now. 


mapas Se cers SPE IRSES ISIC 


480 The Ninety and Nine. 


fee ire 


3 oo none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed ; 
Nor how dark a the night that the Lord 


assed throu, 
rs from the ten- der Shepherd’s care. Ere He found Etis sheep that was lost. 
Sap pei ds Out in the desert He heard its cry— 

C (Sa eaee i Sick and helpless, and pon to die. | 
——= =2 eens =) a Lae age = are those blood-drops all the 
2 “Lord, Thou hast — ninety and nine; Tha oy ‘k out 7 

Are they not enough for Thee yh nin “ They wat B yA sche nae hb: ath astray 

ae the She: a made are icl “This of mine ee Shepherd could bring him back.” 

as wandered away from me; ‘h hands 
And plthengs the road be rough and steep homie » one) aaa 2 smal 
I go to the desert to find my sheep.’ “They are pierced to-night by many a thorn.” | 


; 310 


481 He Arose. 


et As = 


faassaaiesgeo sh 


The Jews they cru- ci - fied Him and laid Himin a tomb, The Jews they cruci- 


RQ 2 @ 

- -—- -9- -6- -o- + ---@--@ 2: -»- - -@- -@- 
epee ee f= = ore eee Scr Ses 
Se omen ar fee ioecec oe Besa 


|S 2nd time. ; Fine. | 


erase Heder | arpa feseeteciriie bine 


fied Him and laid Him in a tomb, san And He shall bear His children home. — 
D.S. dead, And me gall bear His children home. — 


See ee sete Se tye: ae 


Cuorus. 
SS pra ag ees a 


He a - rose, He a - rose, He a - rose fromthe dead, He a- 
How ‘ 
cs . QQ. 
arenes series 
- a- Tose, a a. Spee 

o—— 5 a — oe : 

fae ere Db ws eee B Pe ‘SS 

Tene moe a 3 ane ~J a fe 2 tf gi 
| FOS@, He a- rose, He a - rose from te dead, He a- rose, : 
: gare 2 

ol sat Sona 

He a- rose, He a- rose, He a- 
DS. al Fine. 


And rolled away the stone, 
And He shall bear His children 
He rose, oa [home, 


Ss ‘| Then down came an angel 


He a - rose, He a- rose from the 


Then Mary she ‘se weeping, + 
And paliee for Her Lord 1! 
And He shall bear His children 
He rose, &c. [home. 


rose, He arose, 


The Ninety and Nine—continued. 


And all thro’ the mountains, thunder-riven, “Rejoice! I have found my sheep!” 
And up from the rocky steep, And the angels echoed around the throne, 
rose a cry to the gate of heaven, “ Rejoice, for the Lord brings back is own!’ 
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482 Hanover. Hymn 408, 


=3¢ 


Begone, un-be- lief, my Saviour is near, And for my re- lief willsure-ly ap- pear: 


ait -e-g id -p yet 0 ge 6-6 
fea eee eee ee 


We _—ihave a housea- bove, Not madewithmortal hands; And firm as 
Ch. There’ll be no more sorrow there,There’llbe nomore sorrow there, In heay’n a- 


= 
v 

our Re-deemer’s love That heav’nly fa-bric stands. It stands se-cure- | 
bove,where all’is love,There’ll be no more sor-row there, Un - - bly 


484 Xam Praying for You. 


gteeg esto 
I have a Saviour, He’s pleading i in glo - ry, A dear lov-ing Saviour tho’ 
now he is watchingin ten-derness o’er a 


ea eo ee me 


| 2nd time. 


SSeS aaa 


earth-friends be few, - A re oh that my Saviour were your Saviour too! 


—— PP Gee > SO Oh, when I receive it all shining in 
es brightness, 
En et Dear friend, could I see you receiving 
TM ee et Oo. one too! 


Yr - 
ead ng: “ pray - eS bie 4 I have a peace: it is calm as a river— 


—# A peace that the friends of this world 
He never knew ; 
My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver, 
And oh, could I know it was given to 


Ihave a is, to me He has given you! 
A hope for eternity, blessed and trues! 5 When Josus has found you, tell others 


And goon will He call me to meet Him the story, 
in heaven, 
But oh, that He’ d let me bring you he fe loving Saviour is your Saviour 
with'me too! : ‘ , Then pray that your Saviour may bring 
I have a robe : ’tis resplendent in white- them to glory, 
ness, ie" And prayer will be answered—’twas 
Awaiting in glory my wondering view ; answered for you! 


A House Above—continued. 


2 O were we entered there, O let us put on Thee 
To perfect heaven restored ; In perfect holiness 

O were we all caught up to share And rise prepared Thy face to see— 
The triumph of our Lord! Thy bright, unclouded face ! 
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485 My Soul’s Full of Glory. Hymn 299, 


== 
cm ——- | aes _j———-* : —_——++ 
# 7 ee eal. a se m2 Size 
—4-6- -§—_o-——_— oe o-}- + os 
a 3 1 id e 3¢ o= & . Oa id 

‘My soul’s soso .* glo - ry, which in - spires my tongue; Could 


eres at = ee 
Fine. Cuorvs. 


Bes Je Ss. = = ae rs 
6 jz e erese str 


I meet with an -gels, Id sing them a song: sing 
DS.beg them to bear me _ to His lov - in arms. Ther’ s a better 
Cho, better day,there’s a crowning Jig s a better day coming on. 

is here 

~ 


= ss e eames 


D,S. and Cuoruses al Fine 


(= 7ae Ferre Sr rs ir SF: 


-f-- 
my Je - sus, and tell af = His charms, Dad 
ey there’s a pa Sse day, There’s a a Pm. there’s a — yee sa 


pn? div of a f o— aw 2 e- 
2: Bee: =S2= eet es =e 2 
Se meee a 
2Qnd Chorus, «1 
Hallelujah, I believe it ! Hallelujah, I believe it ! 
Hallelujah, I believe it! There’s a better day coming on. 


486 Shall We All Meet Again? = Hymn 92. 


Shall we ey-er , ap a- + gain f Shall we ey- er all meet a - gain? 


Sef 


"yore id 
= “gies 2 po oF mes Pa : 
| ! ; 


Shall we ev-er all meet a- gain ? Shall we ey-er, ey-er, eV-er, ev- er 
Yes wemay all meet a - gain, if not Me ic in heay’nwe may 


187 E IWfean to Go. Hymn 96. 


Ist time. 


SSS SSS 


There is a land of pure on Where saintsim-mor- tal _—reign: 
In- fi- nite day ex -cludes the night, - 


erate Sade a 2 Las ere 
Sse 6 == = 2 pe = ate 22 oS 


And pleasures ba-nish Lm! r qwant 4 Fo, ye yueas to go, I want to go, I 


vse EI" ae as ary -f- nies 


\ 


FINE. 


p & s 
Hee oe saa fee | 


we 
do.. I mean to Bee where Je-sus is and - may gothere too 
= * -o- 72 
3 — etise 
: —— fee z 2 acy 
=e 
: ale al fine. 


~ 8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living gréen ; 
¢ rs i So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
moe $2 While Jordan rolled between. 


4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


And you may go there $00. od 


‘here everlasting spring abides, 5 Oh could we make our doubts remove, 
And never-withering flowers ; Those gloomy thoughts that rise ; 

Jeath, like a narrow sea, divides And see the Canaan that we love 
This heavenly land from ours. With unbeclouded eyes! 


Shall We All Meet Again—continued. 


D8. 
= Sy gen pee a 2 Shall we ever all wear a crown P 
nee a If not on earth, in heaven we may all wear 
all meet a - gain? Sone: 
all meet a - gain? 3 Tears shall be all wiped away ; 
— -»* wo If not on earth, in heaven tears shall be 
= es — all wiped away. 
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488 ‘ Purity. 7s. Hymn 483 


eraore 


Ho-ly Lamb,who Thee re - ceive, Who in ice be s 


SE tie ais 8 
Bop ees ei 


| 
live, Dey and night they cry ie Thee, As Thou art so let if be 


SS tee 


2 Jesus, see my panting breast! 


= Elna mew See, i pant in Thee to rest ! 
Re Soe wa ls es Oe Gladly would I now be clean : 


\ Cleanse me now from every sin. 


3 Fix, O fix my wavering mind; 
To Thy cross my spirit bind ; 
Earthly passions far remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 


Bee Ja oes 
’ | 


489 Wearer Home To-day. 


Be 


e know not what’s be- fore us, What tri- als are to come; Each day that passe 
We're near-er, near-er home, Our blessed, hap-py home, 


o’er us, Stillbrings us nearer ae Where Lae and sin can nevercome;We’re near 


N 4 


nearer home. Nearer home, nearer home, Nearer to our hap-py home, Nearer ho: 
~ 


f£f,2. 


2 EP eee Le eee ee | 
=e = == P| ff ff | _ _-..¥ ==: 
ee ee Lae es 


490 The Cleft of the Rock. 6-88. Hymn ise. 


pees ~ | 
| XN N | 
he Sh et <e[2= H = 
ont —g~ —E——* 
Pee 


Would Je- sus havethe sin- ner die? Whyhangshe the: + 
What means that strange ex-pir-ing cry? ea! PERt ahead oot 


| 2nd time. 


Sir reese ees Seater 


(Sin - ners, =e prays oe you and me;) “For - give them, Fa - ther, 


oe ciate eseee Halislel 


Fa - ther, for - give They know not that by me they de 


2 Though dark our path and lonely, 
And clouds our sky o’ercast, 
Oh let us each remember, 
‘The storm will soon be past. 
Nearer home, &c. 


3 Whate’er of gloom or anguish 
Life to our hearts may bring, 
In doubt we will not pa ean 
But cheerfully we'll s 
Nearer home, 


491 Precious Jesus, Hye 416. 


T need Thee, precious Je - sus, For I am full of sin ; 
My soul is darkand guil - ty, 7 heart is dead with - in: 1 need the cleansir 


2 RQ. @ 
o 


ett 


—— 


3 
| 
fone me-fyin Where can al - “s flees The blood of pe! most pre-cious The 
jue 


————f]_ 2 I need the love of Jesus 


é o “= =e To cheer me on my way : 


aw, . To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay ; 
I need Thee, precious Jesus! 

12 ro - I need a friend like Thee ; 


ins SLs A friend to soothe and lage 
Rr Sa A friend to care for me, 


sin« ners per - fect plea. 


ree Ps Ist time. 


Oh, the bit - ter “ite and sorrow, That a time could e - ver be, * 
When I let the iz -viour’s pi -ty 


erie a: 
oe 


_a 
= 
Cc . CH 
Plead in vain, and aa ly answer’d— “All of self, and none of Thee.” 
All self, f 


ef Rieti 


2 Yet He found me; I beheld Uim | Heard Wim oy, “Forgive them, Father 
ristfal said faintly, 


Bleeding on th’ aceursed tree, And my w | 
‘ * Some of self, and some of Thee,” | 


493 Sovereignty. 6-3s. Hymn 239, 


sessile eae 


To Thee, Thou bleed-i “ing Lamb, to Thee, ie par - + don. re ‘and 
- -9- -@ 


aes ees mons abet 
Seesaw ere Easateast fay 


life we flee; The shelter of Th cross we cl, 
3 y On we elaine thy righ - teous- 


ness a - lone we name; Thy Ms aad - ness a- ar we name. 


Gant Pe Roerg 
SiS 22 ag a 


Low 4 Thy < wee gaps - pliant fall, Our Lord, our Life, 


ft eeriabeels 


Oar Zy our = our All in All. 


stele dey deep SoA 2 Sete cesy 


None of Self and all of Thee—continued. 


> Da: oc day His tender mercy, 4 Higher than the highest heavens, 
=v helping, full and free, | eye than the deepest sea, 
Sweet and strong, and ah! so patient, Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered s 
Brought me lower while I whispered, Grant me now my spirit’s longing, 
* Less of self and more of Thee.” i “ None of self, Bes all of Thee,” 


494 Fenienze C. Be +3 Hymn 415. 
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shore, ‘To - wards the bliss- ful chore, And singswith cheer - ft 
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— 
heart and voice, ’Tis be = on re - fore, ’Tis bet - ter 


== 


a epee | | | 
ee 


— 9s bet-ter on be - fore. 
Tis bet - - - - 
———— 
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sa SEES I i ae 
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on be - fore, "Tis bet-ter on, be - fore, «4. 2 «+ ¢ 


Tis bet-ter on be - fore, Tis bet-ter on be - 
- - - : - ter on be - fore. 


Ra? cme ee Oe 7 bet - - ter on be - fore. 


fore, ’Tis bet-ter on be - fore. . 
For remainder of verses see tune 75. et 
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495 The Anchored Soul. 


With expression. 
ta aati! abet Nh Sos anaes 
oa =a oni ee tlecg Pe 
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ig a ose se se cae a sce esa a= = 
I S's Test- tie = in Jee sus non ba sail the wide sea 5 one Pe 


Es TEA =e: Ppa 2S =e — aa te = SB: 


IN S ~~ & 
Noss Ra aaa oat eis a SiS 
— gress 2-283 3-3: v= ni =r = Se a 2 sl 
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tempests may sweep o’er the wildstormy deep—I am safe wherethestormscome no more, 


oe S28 Ssseca 0" 9 pt 
ete pears eo 
| 


ae 


Cuorus. 
E oe a 38 -Ss—S Ss —S =] SONS 
—SFS= == oo 8-S-t-o Soe a oo = 55, 


I have an-chor’dmy soul in a ha - ven of ae ae oe sea no 


Sppey pPee shy seat 


—— 2 « —s-7-e— —,g—e- 


more, no more; The tem-pests may tree o'erthe wild storm-y deep, But in 


Mes 
i—g-te oo 


eters ve -9--@- @. 
as =e ae = 


3 Oh, how sweet in a haven of rest to hide— 
No billows of doubt or fear! 
The ocean may roll, but there’s rest for the soul 
When the voice of my Saviour is near. 


1, long on the ocean my bark was tossed— 
Where tempests and storms ne’er cease! 
heart was in war, and no refuge was near, 
Till j in — my soul found her peace. 
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496 KEiow can I Keep From Singing ? 


(eas tte eee tg gig? sleet aey 


My life flowson in endless song; A-bott mae past Pe ae - ee the 


as cea iP a. ese sae — 
ed Eas seers aee Bee: Sic =- ==: cee 
CSS feof =3-=|fst ates persty — aaa 
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! 
far - off hymn That hails a ae cre - a-tion; Through all the tu- mult and eR I 
+ el oe | Vea pce, hae, Plage: a 


vb terpets tees ppe et 
= ee Ete =e Fre F 
fo 
fearaates peers Ee te 


eos oe ve. - Pied It finds an e - a in my soul—How can I keep from sing ing? 


rete ee eee eae sees oo — 


2 What though my joys and comfort aie ? . 8 I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 
The Lord my Saviour liveth : I see the blue above it; 
What though the darkness gather round? And day by day this  peshewey smooths, 
Songs in the night He giveth 5 Since first I learned to love it ; 
No storm can shake my inmost calm, The is of Christ makes fresh’ my heart, 
While to that refuge clinging ; untain ever springing ; 
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, Ait things are mine since I am His 
How can I keep from singing ? How can I keep from singing ? 
497 Where He Leads. 
Moderato. ag 8.23. 
= Se 
s a J 
Ce he oe 
Je- sus callsme,-I am go-ing Where He op-ens up the way, 
i 
| i ak nae Se a oe aS ee a 
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geet SSR 


the toil-ing of his vine-yardShrink-ing not a sin, gle 
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498 Bright Crowns. ae 96. 
Gees = == * pit SoS ae SieSe 


There is a fhe ‘of pure ee ee im-mor- tal reign; In - 


2s eo @ @ e_-_¢_@_e_ eo a 
ee ee =o: 4 
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- fi - nite day Morades ony, ,And pleasures ba-nish ae ee emo ack 
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fee sia = He: =| 


Bright crowns there are, Bright crownslaid up on high, For you and 
bright crowns there are, and me 
roe! 1 | | 
| | ie A ee et ; é 
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= Ss er eee ee See eres 
pes pesrreri oa 
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—— 9-998 = ee es 
me There's a aad of vic-to - ry,... 3 
rae | 
ae er ae ee ee eer 
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— — S88 <5 — =i een 
GE saree he ee ee 


where 2 leads we will follow, Where 3 leads we will fol-low, 


an Sstrr - eB =| 
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499 Fully Trusting. 


Tee Tete Seer eessires 2 2! EE 


All & abutienz give to Je- pat ORE gra-cious Ome shall 


-g- ae ee are = 
oe Peiaee ees 


Cuorus. 


a Eerie Pere ie rite 


ne-ver be confounded ”—I aes trusting in that Be : 
trust-ing, ful - ly trusting, Sweet-ly trust-ing in His word. } I am trusting, fal - ly 


—2--)—8-- 2 -| 
—p-- 9 |—----Sj 


3 All my fears I give to Jesus ! 
Rests my weary sonl on Him ; 
Though my way be hid in darkness, 
Never can His light grow dim, 


4 All tr joys I give to Jesus! 
He is all I want of bliss ; 

He of all the worlds is Master— 
He has all I need in this, 


5 All TamI give to Jesus! 
All my body, all my soul 
All I have, and all I hope for, 


Gaal 

2 All my sin I Jay on Jesus! 
He doth wash me in His blood ; 
He doth keep me pure and holy, 


He will bring me home to God. While eternal ages roil. ‘ 
500 Bright For Evermore. Hymn 269. 
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= enews re = 
—4.—-7- |--e —o—a — Sg 
—¢ 5-3 —o— Se = 
2 - sus, thename high 0 - ver all, In hell, or earth; or sky, An. 
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oi 
=e Ses — a —pe a 
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- ae and men be - fore 2 at And devils fear and fly. 


501 The Cleansgng Blood. Hymn §, 32. 


iS Eas =e Sarat airs 

2 Se eee ee ee 
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Pre-cious Saviour, Thon dost save me; a and on - ly Thine, I sack 
webby ae ae So eee See = 
er ee ee eae === a eps con 
ee, 8 i ——— Fine. 
ees ss =n ae Se 

= PSS eters 3S 


Oh, the cleans-ing blood has reach’d me! Glo.ry, glo - * a the Lamb! 
Oh, the pa a blood Pi ie me!  Glo- ney bes - ry to the Lamb! 


Sr See Hes =| 


ee - D.S. al Fine. 


geal LU a gle 


te “ry; glo - zien hal: le - 4 = be Glo-ry, glo - ry to the Lamb! 


2a aaa Seca ato Soe == 


2 oO eee ee ee 
: inet my yearning ae was striving, 4 Consecrated to Thy service, 
' To obtain this precious rest; I will live and die to Thee ; 
But, when all my struggles ended, I will witness to Thy glory 
Simply trusting I was blest. Of salvation, full and free. 
Trusting, trusting eve’y moment ; 5 Yes, I will stand up for Jesus ; 
Feeling now the blood applied ; He has sweetly saved my soul, 
Lying in the cleansing fountain, Cleansed my soul from sin’s corruption, 
Dwelling in my Saviouv’s side. Sanctified, and made me whole, 


ie For ip rg gts 


Cuorus. Sear 3 awl 


= == Srna gs=r7 = 


If the cross.... we te. “se Then ide crown tees shall al aca we 


ee a ete a 
zt — ae aE = 
OS eee 
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Wikes the cross we boldly bear, a a oa gold ein ti crown shall wear, \ 
=e a= aa == = — 
ee og Se ea Sas ae 
dwell with Je - sus there, In the bright for Fick er - more. 
-o- -o- -o- an 2 -O- . -o 1S 
= — ee 
—— 23 aes eee a ee a eee poo 
When we dwell with Je-susthere,In the bright for ev- er more, 
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502 Shall we Meet beyond the River? Hymna °. 


252. aes = > B 
FS Ae oe ee 
— Se aS = S: [ eee : 
= a an oo $s =o eee ans 
Shall we meet be-yondthe ri-ver, Wherethe sur-gescease to ‘roll? Where, in 
XN NI N a Shall we 
p44» a, a — +S _ -° 
ona ae oe a ee = ~ a 
——_ 4 . oe y— = I EX it . — 
ea 
XN Fixz. Cxorvs. ~ 
a ee a - 
= — ae 
28S OS SS oa ee 


— = _1_g—_!—__@— a i i —4—_ EB __4, = 
nthe bri ht “for se. . 7 ne’ cpallps ae aT, ar 

a ebright “for ev-er r-row ne’er s e ? 

meet be-yond the ri-ver, Where the sur - gescease to roll? Shall we meet, shall wo 


3 Shall we meet in yonder city, 
Where the towers of crystal shine? 
Where the walls are all of jasper, 
Built by workmanship divine ?— 


meet, Shali we meet beyond the ri- ver? 


hy & _____ 4 Shall we meet with many a loved one 
— ett - aoa — That was torn from our embrace ? 
Se EE oo | —— |] Shall we listen to their voices, 
a  ”. oe str. And behold them face to face ? 
2 Shall we meet in that blest harbour, 5 Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour, 
When our stormy voyage is o’er ? When He comes to claim His own 2 
Shall we meet and cast the anchor Shall we know His blessed favour, 
By the fair celestial shore ? And sit down upon His throne ? 


503 Close to Thee. 


#5 


Z 7 | : 
Thou my ey - er-last-ing Portion, More than friend orlifeto me, All a-longmy pil-grim — 
All a- long my pil-grim 


ae a 8-4-4 {44 es: 
SE Se 


- _..20 =a te) 


bs Co 
journey, Saviour let me walk with Thee. Close to Thee, closeto Thee, close to Thee, close to Thee. 
journey, Saviour let me walk with Thee. 


(ET Pe eee 
AOS Fe So 


We're ace a to Zion, 


Sosa aS 
15 ieee fos eee 


Zi - on’s hap-py land to 


Zi-on’s eel A We're march- ing e Zi - i expe: ti- Kicu Dian. thea ti- = 
2. 2. 2. 


oan eeers He fare 


Z | 
— we’re — ae to $s - = The beau-ti-ful ci-ty of God, 


Zi-on Zi-on, 


The city we shall’see ; 4 Beside the crystal stream, 
The Heavenly music hear ; Led on by Zion’s King, 
Marching to songs of victory, We'll swell the great Salvation theme, 
Marching to songs of victory, We'll swell the great Salvation theme, 
With all the Armythere! With &c, And songs of victory sing! And &e, 
The pearly gates are wide, 5 With blood and fire anfurled, 
The streets are bright and fair ; Marching to victory grand ; 
Ve’ll march together side by side; The Army means to lead the world, 
Ve’ll march together side by side, The Army means to lead the world, 
Till safely landed there! ’Till &c. To Zion’s happy land! To ee 
Close to Thee—continued: 
| Not for ease or worldly Dare Then the gate of life eternal 
Nor for fame my prayer shall be ; May I enter, Lord, with ‘Thee, 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
Only let me walk with Thee. Close &e. Close to Thee, close to Thee 3 


Then the gate of life eternal 
| Lead me Ce the vale of shadows, May 1 enter, Lord, with Thee, 


er lifo’s fitful sea ; 
Bear me o’er lifo’s ; 327 
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509 Wreet in Bliss. 
$c reer or af ems 
Cetgt tals jo isttey. eS: = 33-5—a: 


Meet me in that love-ly land, bones hap-py white-rob’d ai aia the throne of 
-@.-@ @ @ @. -2- -— @ @ @ 


ai = ames ooo 
Sigh eHe-e- fee -6 = ot ee 


on pe ah “ | any Cuorvs. 
(25a s = 24 SS ay 
glo ry stand, Ev ~- er blest,at God’srighthand, Meet in bliss ‘ 
kg 808 Se ef oe ~0--d—- Ss 
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an eae eS ee ¥ aS ae 


is me eereeeae rte (aes? SEE: 


tong can tell; se with = : gel bands ee dwell; Meet in heav’n, "a 


wap ts — === 


3 = + -- = 2 Meet me on that peaceful shore, 
+3 Se 5 33 a S=F When, earth’s toilsome work is o’er. 
~~ = : = Where our friends have goue befor 


all is well, Meet me in that land, And the ransomed part no more. 

ri I a. es ae 3 es me in ben secede gage 
Tae — a © - 8-9-6 —0-- 5 -—_ ere, amid the glories bright 
Chee t - == ie : =p All who conquer in the fight 
1 225 —el--———U Share the hallelujah sight. 


re Soldier. Hymn 517. 
, 2, eS --\4=-\-S-8 
“2 C=2-9Ne-s 3 sigle ges soy $-8-3-< 


Don’t you think I’d makea very happy christian,Don't you think I'dmakea ve-ry hap- 


Cho. We'll a-rise and shine, and aA ghrp God the glory, We'll arise and shine, and give God t 
ce e-# Atos 7 mi e@__ 2 J \ 

Ce tac nal go eae es -- =: 
Set Se inne eee ie =a ee ee 
Ze 2 i 7. na te 


christian, eae ma you think I'd nae: a RG py christian forthe year of ju - bi- : 
glo-ry We’lla-rise and shine, and give God the glory, For the Lord has pardon'd all my sins 
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507 Who'll be the Next, 


— 186. 
<== Seer are == Ee 
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Who'll be the next to fol - oy Pei Pi mgs cross to bear ? 
e...@_@°_@ ——*._@_@__@ @-+@ @ @ __| @_@ 
22 SS 


et emer ee lamers al aes 


Se a SS 


Some one is rea-dy,some one is wait- “pe, WI Who'll bay the next a crown ae 
-@- -@ i- =—@- -@- 


eepppeyl srt SIE Ee 
a Saas Ga ane San ce cee aa 
REFRAIN, 
Sa 


—_ fe 75S= +3 Su 


wear ? Who’llbe the next > Who’ ll s es next ae < the next + 


~ =— eo ee are = 2o— 0-2» 2 
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e | Sey 
= = a: aes 
o-oo 6 ©» |g 5 
ae Ad esus ? Who'll be the next to - et ia sus now? Follow Je-m -sus now ? 
CE crSae 2555 "ps ee oe v3 == tA 
= ee c= es is i Do a 
Who'll be the next to follow Jesus? Who’ll swell the chorus of free redemption? 
Follow His weary, bleeding feet ? Sing hallelujah ! praise the Lamb ? 
Who'll be the next to lay every burden 4, Who'll be the next to follow Jesus 
Down at the Father‘s mercy seat. Down through the Jordan’s rolling tide 2 
; Who'll be the next to follow Jesus ? Who'll be the next to j join with the ransom’d, 
Who'll be the next to praise His name? Singing upon the other side ? 
; Aer! 
Soldier—continued. 


Chorus.—Then rise and shine and give God the glory, glory, Rise, &c. 
I know my sins through Christ are all forgiven,/4 Oh, I know this army will never be defeated ! 


For the Lord has pardoned me; T am sure of victory. 
And I am on my happy way to heaven, I know my Lord will give me grace to conquer, 
For the Lord has pardoned me. For the Lord, He favours me. 
® And I have joined the Salvation Army, 5 Don’t i think I’d make a soldier, soldier, 
Since the Lord has pardoned me, For the year of ubilee ? ’ (soldier, 
Do you think this army will ever be defeated ? Yes ; I think you'd make a soldier, 
Are you sure of victory? For the year of Jubilce. 
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508 I’m a Happy Soldier. 


aman > ee —— 
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When the pt sawme on the EO cold, He brought the wand’rer to his fold. 
Shout-ing Hal-le-lu-jah as wemarch a-long, Ob come andjoinourhappy throng. 


2 Since — joined the “ Army” battles I |3 Oh what peace and comfort does the hope 
have seen, afford 
Conflicts and temptations I’ve been in ; Soon to be in heaven with the Lord ; 
But the strength of Jesus, daily to me giv en,| There we’ll shout for ever, all our trials o’er, 
Has kept me on the way to heaven, And sing upon a happier shore, 


509 Draw Mie Nearer. 
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sa = = 
Ae am Thine, 0 Lord, I have heard Thy voice,And it told Thy love to 


2 Con - se-crate me now to Thy ser-vice, Lord, By the pow’rof grace di - 
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Ine; But I long torisein the arms of Of faith, And be clos-erdrawnto Thee. 
vine; Let my soullook up with a stead-fast hope, And my will be lost in Thine. 


310 Hallelujah! ’Tis Done. —= Hyms. 
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cae praise Thee, oh God, for the Son of Thy love, rue Je-sus who died and is | 
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22 
= pa SBA (i Ot te. 


now gone a - bove. Hal -le - lu-jah!’tis vice I be-lieve on the Son; I am 
ey 
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) sav’d by the blood of the a -ci- fied One, — Sef One. 
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ae Thee, O God, for Thy Spirit of light,'4 All glory and praise to the God of all iprace, 
o has shown us our Saviour, and scattered) Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided 
our niglit. our ways. 


| glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,|5 Revive us again, fill each heart with Thy love; 
ho has borne all our sins, and has cleansed May each soul be rekindled with.fire from above, 
every stain. 
Draw me Nearer—continued. 
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near-er, bles-sed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast 
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died; ae near-er, aches near-er, bles-sed eae To ) Thy si. fim bleeding ‘site. 
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|, the pure delight of a single hour 4 aa are depths of love that I cannot know 
Chat before Thy throne I spend, Till I cross the narrow sea ; 


hen I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God,| There are heights of joy that I may not reach 
| commune as friend with friend. 331 Till I rest in peace with Thee, 
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igi The Old — Hymn 535 
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And we'll roll the old chariot along, And we'll roll the old chariot along, And we 
roll the old chariot along, And we 


wae et Pe eS Sesee 
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wont drag on be - hind; Come brothers = ae us * a a- ng = 
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bro-thers and help us_ to ea it a-long, rs be a and help us t 
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3 Come, sisters, and help to roll it alc 


roll , <a And ak tarag on - “bind, And don’t drag on behind, 
9.292 @ f - 
Taye eee a 2 z —" @-+-)4 The army is helping to roll it afor 
We ee oi Saeerae = So don’t drag on behind. 
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512 Peimag with Jesus. 
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Je-sus, precious Sa-viour, Thouhastsay’dmy soul From sin’sfoulcor ~ rup - tic 
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Make me ful- Ly Ev'ry hourI’ll serve ee Whate’er may be-fall. Till in heay’n 


513 Wou’d Better Come to Jesus. Hymn 153 
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You’d a ter er to Je-sus, ~ Je-sus, to Jesus, es d bet-ter come to 
| 
grit $23 = -o. a ease oe 
a f~ 
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4 croak 
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- cape e-ter-nal fire, For you Bite The your tri- al on that “3 Se. 


ES Se ee oe 
Seta a SSeS anes arte 2b feo 
You'll see the Judge ieaceaine In a; ae 6 You’ ll hear the 15 rejoicing. [delay ? 


tse ate oe te e_¢_# 0 
You'll hear the thunder rolling, {day.|7 He came from heaven to save you, Then why 
You'll see the world all burning, 8 He bled and died on Calvary, Then why delay ? 
You'll hear the wicked wailing, 9 Then wont you come to Jesus While you may ? 


Anywhere With Jesus—continued. 


Cuorvus. 


az pie eee Peerieeerre rectors 


crown Thee King and Lord of all. All my heart I give Thee,Day by day, come what may, All my life I 
2nd Cho. Anywhere with Je- sus, anywhere, anywhere ; Any) where with 
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i==s ia =SS=: To a a Saviour of mankind, a slave of sin to 
Spe giz ws os =i ring, 
; o*. $ shies Give me holy courage, mighty, mighty King. 


ive Thee, Dy-ing men to save. Anywhere with Jesus, &c 
Bo - sus, I'll fol-low a-ny-where. 


4. Precious souls are dying, nerve me for the fight, 


SF tae pot =" SB Help ae me spread the glorious news—liberty and 
See ott es ee et 


Biegind ie the contest, Satan’s power sh all 

Then on earth I’ll crown Thee, glorious Lord 
Anywhere with Jesus, &c. [of all! 

‘me the lowly manger, I will follow Thee, 

'n the desert and the strife near Thee will 1 be; 

2’en me sufferings of the cross, I will gladly|? 


5 A) hen the Sieg is over, gladly will I stand, 
To weceire the crown of life from my Saviour’ ‘Ss 


f with th ‘Thee i in heaven I a crown may wear. 
Anywhere with Jesus, &c. “all 
n the toils and conflicts, faithful I will be, And with blood-washed millions, crown Thee 


A1] thi ill gladly bear, they'll be good for; Lord of all. 
2 mer “tsk cama ori % Af Anywhere with Jesus, &¢. 


Then int heavenly rapture with my crown I'll 


whe i Like a Troubled Ocean. 


Saree is Sree ores 


ee Eames ~— — -2-— ——— ae 


ricer! ee now ihe Lord with Thee, ee at Thy bleed. ye feet, 


kas Steelers 12 se 


Claim-ing ll... “ities Aes hast... a for me; I Thy pro-mise still re-peat, 
ea 


entities Sree oe ao 


Cuorus. Tossinglike atroubled o - ceal 

a = 
SEE Pe Le a 
Be ee pro-mise rat re - Ae Tossing like a troub’ 


° 


. cean, Toss - ing ifke atrou-bled o - -  cean, 


—e-2—2—F 

==s=== a a 
o- ae Leaning on my Saioled s breast. 2 Struggling oft with inbred sin, 
Laying oft beneath its power, 


7225 ner o=? —— Cauiing constant strife within : 
—S—o-~— =e oe 2 == Master, cleanse me at this hour, 
0 - cean, Deas on zy Saviour’s theest ‘3 Fading is this world to me, 
CN eeting are its pride and le 


eter ea. ——- = Clinging closer, Lord, to T 
rt Sa ERE ti ecm fi ——— fae | Bacal Richer, sweeter grows Thy. name, 


E. |6 nies to new life with Thee, 

4 Longing that great rest to feel, Walkin now in sweet release, 
Flowing from Thyself within, i Knsetne ‘hou dost dwell in me, 

Quickening Spirit, come and heal, Jesus, Savioar, I have peace. 
Save from fear and shame and sin. 


2nd Chorus 
4 Kneeling, waiting at Thy feet, Vaith triumphant makes glorious, Leaning 
Willing now with all to part, 8rd C. 


Feeling all things else but dross, 
' Leading blood-washed souls to beaven, Xe. 
Thou dost cleanse and fill my heart. tie with God, we'll ahake the kingdom, &e. 


515 Happy in Thy Love. 


= Pere rs ins eal e a 


Lord, my sorrows now arfé past, Thou hast made me hap-py, Peace my heart has found at last, 


2 i Pet ae ties = Fe a Zen 


a > bd Cttorus. aan 1 = 4 
Serre sirertitesiayg figeciss om 


ee in “Thy love, This & fy day song shall be, Wheresoe’ er BSA En he by 7 
-2 2: 9 4 + + -2 -C. -0.-0-e— 

se-$-2-- F785 —. -EE pp weewee Spe 8 
a a a | a” eee oe SE 
——————— —U_- . 0-2 

ays ore! ——* 2 I was lost till mercy came 
.SSSe faarS = || Thou hast made me happy; - 
— ——— = 


Now my soul can praise Thy name, 
Happy in Thy love. 


i 
fol -low ned Hap-py in Thy love. 


2. 2. 8 Faith reveals Thy smiling face, 
zs —*-,-=-2 -# = aw Thou hast made me happy; 
a = Rize o—s—-2— = Iam now a child of grace, 
eee ike eet ie Happy in Thy love, 


B16 And all shall be well. C.M. nym» 271. 


lida tI 


fe eee ttleast 


triumphs of His i as all shall be ay ealetes 


——p 2 My gracious Master and my God, 


eae Fipsee’ aa Assist me to proclaim, 
I ead through all the earth abroad 


To + 
ee thal'te | well, chal be’ ell. honours of his name. 


i 2 9. ~S- 2. .¢9- 3 Jesus the name that charms our feara 
co ——--# “6B iar That bids our sorrows cease ; . 
=e} || ’Tis music in the sinnev’s ears ; 
a eB ’Tis life, and health, and peace. 
; 335 


517 Come Brethren ae Sl 280. 
fil oe oe = = née =~ ie: 

nei erect eere sen ese 
ar os? = poe o— 


Come breth - ren dear who love the Ss de taste the sweets of ie su’s word, In 


'@ 


-9- -@- | 
Ste per = nae = = 20 ee ee 


ee pe = 5 


pis res gengts 


Jesu’s =i go sou " Jesu’s Ways go on. 


-@-@ _@__7-.- 


ae itt. 526 
' — Serpe os ra eee 
Laas cere scapes ee : =r ee. 


Gs -o-* - 
on - ly — us rich - ci there, When we ar-riye he aa When we ar-rive at 


Che seer = oe mae rae 
| -— | | 
yf Ar ae e== “rae 
| 
home, Will on- ly make us_ tich- er there,When we ar-rive at Ndi: 


ae a ee a 
2 Sate aie = 


eas 


; 
518 Hark! the ast of Jesus. Hymn 150. 


pl aes 


pores ! ‘he voiceof Je- re pate -ing come ye la-den, come to me, 
: Sy | -g- 4 fe &.. 
SS 
— Does a = a - 


poy peee Apa 


I have rest nd peace ie of - fer, rest, thou la - b’ring one for thee, 


519 These are my Father's Children. 


Ist time. ] 


og e= SSetEETaias = 225 
=3=3=9 =e a z— a 22"? 
c are 4 Fa-ther’s chil- hil-dren, These are my Fa-ther’schil-dron, 
— 
#2 a Seer & 2 9 ¢ 
tate =e Hee Ee = 
Sees ee ee 
5 Znd time. Fine | s Cre 
= eset eee 
' ore ea J Pat aaa ao ——— o_@ O65 


rm 
My _ brother’s done with the troubles of the world, 


aS SR ee 
2 J ew or ef pe ae ey mae 
trou-bles of the world, trou-bles of the weld! ity bro- ther’s done with the 


D.C, 


= SS 
J== are eens 
eR to live with Gea Oh! 


a = 

And I am washed in the blood of the Lamb, [4 We all may be washed in the blood of the Lamb, 
Going home to live with God. Going home to live with God. 

These are &c. These are my Father’s children, all in one band, 


My family’s washed in the blood of the Lamb, These are salvation soldiers, all in one band, 
Going home to live with God. 
These are &c. 


Hark! the Voice of Jesus—continwed. 


oe oe ees ee eerie 


Take sal - vation, take sal - vation, a sal- pr any Take it now and happy te. 


aad Say, Poor ae 


S 
(aaa = aire SS wire pasate 
(ee ae =e : 


zs =< — 7 

~~ Z ane oe 

Say, Moor Sinner, wou Fe: you like to od by aed would’nt ets to ge 
aoe See ee 

Sere. = =, Bee 2 =S=- ss F 

N 
Si a eae ee SS te. oe 
aE + r 4 — 
tek BE ae oe e a= aa ere 


Say ae sinner would'nt you like 4 go, and {righ re Parra wtion ae ? me 


Ouseaeeieaeae aime 


$e aes = =a Se a= | ae 

a: a 2 rs -@ —-4—4--~ 4 = a eae i 

Sa he je. e e@-eo aE 

-8- -@—6- @- -e- 

Yes, al - to-ge-ther weshouldlike to go, Yes, ae nt ge-ther weshouldlike to g 
| . 


eee ee 


so @ 


ui —— -s- \_»—0- at 2 re: aa 
SP ee eT no a a et Se = — —=- a = 
6 Pree OO ee ae pe eta 


PE ge Un ove 
“ae ot 5 oi _ we shouldlike to go, wal Fokt para te AX a 


See = 


“Conus 
' ' i] ' ' i ' 


' ! ' ' ! ' 
—— Se 
as ae = 


-e- -@- 
Fight - ~ing ‘“ the field of os wi the, Shout-ing in the field of oats ts 


ata oe 0 = 
[ee = 
oon ae i ee =e 
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521 Happy Home. Hymn 300. 


= ‘Ist time. — \ 2nd time. | 
Sa siaeaaaigiet Sita 


My Godthespring of all my joys, The life of my de- lights, 


The glo-ry of my brightestdays, And comfort’,+, of my ae 
-o- “9-9 -9-2- -9- -@- -8- -o- -— eo 
a p02 | 200 =e-# “B= 
pp eee peel 
| 
Cxoruvs. ~ S| 
SS Ee “INS IoN 3S Soh ee oe 
=p ures re-33- a- care -g- re Fae (reverie 
—o--—-@-@— — ———— —_ — 
hae you want to fly a-way To the realms of end-lessday, Ne - ver, ne- ver more to stay 
oe. 
ee 
gt 
peoctaa ope 
cI = = 
] | 
From your hap-py home, hap - py mars hap- py home, Blest a - 
hap - aoe peak py home e 
Po et — 2: late! — fete 
= “o> 0-0 = 
Se bp re 
@ aoe aS ee = 
__— 2 — #_ | 2 2 
ie \ 
- bode, Where the Sa-viour dwells, Hap-py home, hap - py 
blest a- — hap - py home, 


—— pas at === =e = meen eet 


2 In darkest shades, if Thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; : 

Thou art my soul’ 's bright morning star 
And Thou my rising sun. 


home, blest a-bode where the Saviour dwells. 
happy home, r) 3 The opening heavens around me shine 
S a = i e803 + s Me With beams of sacred bliss, 
7 . —— = aa If Jesus shows His mercy mine, 
- 0-00 # | ret And whispers I am His. 


E. 


Say, Poor Sinner—continued. 


For to see your friends, wouldn’t you like to go ? 
For to see your children, wouldn’t you like to go ? 
For to see your Saviour, wouldn’t you like to go ? 
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2B Nearer WKIy Home. Hymn 283 


ai Piece rries rie et = Saleske 


One sweetly solemn thought comes to me o’er and o'er, I’m near-er oe to day, to day tl 
ws ee 


9-9 —9-9—o- ae ~e-.J4) S 0. -0-2--@—2-0— i < oe 
Sey ee fe: io test = 


o_2_-0_.- amine soo aaa BE | 
57m (Saar (Fes mee tee 
Beek = ame as thes “|. 
ep — <== a ots 
SPrre z Pr cls glee o- 2-3 _— mel 
e-ver I’ P been ¥ ie I’ indlees ae a day, to day, par se en be - an Ni 
2:2 9 9. — 2 @ @ NA 
oe se o.a— 


appt tecess st eerie, 


Coy tasltt al yale ae rors 


er my oe is er my home to day I’m nearer -*y ei to eas than ~ ss xe been be- ‘ore 

9 29-5- o-@-9-@ os 

Bape ipss eect epr ae 
—— Bias i eed 


523 For He is Almighty. 


ae 


Oh when shall my ot find her rest, My strugglings and wrestlings be o’er, 
ra heart by my pyre pos-sess a, Be 
-@- 


ee eee = 


-—- Sa eSS226 


rae and sin- ning be fear-ing a ie ning - sin-ning no morc 
-o- 


a 
epee 


| 


524 Let the ee in. 


een == se = rere || 


Once I heard a sound at my heart’s dark door, ana wasrous'd from myslumberof sin; 
rs was ae knock’d, He had knock’d before, Nowl 


=] N N | Ps fan 
Zo oe pare ee == 
pee 
Soa Se 
y 2nd time Crone 


ss See aa ie = eee eee 
= SSeS aa nar ; 
x jae = aes = z2 


said, Blessed, Master come in, Then o ~- _ pen, Oo” . > ‘pén, 
Then oepen to Him, o-pen to Him, 


FSS See eee ree 
See eee ee eee 


—o—e-P-\-@ 


J Se Se ee ee caus SES 
i = a en EE lala =a 
oe z = kes 7m ee he 
'_ o-pen let the Master im,....... ..+. For the heart will be bright with a heay’n- y tight 
let Him in, 


3 iS holy ie the foes of truth, 
e’s my shie e my table prepares ; 
~ ‘When you let the: Mas-ter in. He restores my soul, He renews my youth, 


And gives triumph in answer to prayers. 
be ate g Pp pray 


Then open, &c. 
als SSS 4 He will feast me still with His presence dear, 


And the love He so freely hath given ; 
While His promise tells, as I serve Him here 
Then is spread a feast of redeeming eve Of the banquet of glory i in heaven, 

And He made me His own happy guest; Then open, &c, 


Pete a oe 3 na 
In my joy I thought that the saints above 
exte—(S |— ——T]} °;., Could-be hardly more favoured or blest. 
SA Eh aE o——t} ~ Then open, &c. 
7 gi ae ay 
a” 


For He is Almighty —continued. 


Now, search me and try me, Oh Lord; {4 Oh, Saviour, I dare to believe, 


Now, Jesus, give ear to my cry ; Thy blood for my cleansing I see , 
See! helpless I cling to Thy Word, And, asking in faith, I receive 

My sou pi to my Saviour draws nigh, Salvation, full, present, and free. 
My idols I cast at Thy feet, 5 Ob, Lord, I shall now comprehend 

My all I return Thee, who gave ; thy mercy so high and so deep ; 
This moment the work is complete, And long shall o praises ascend, 

For Thou art almighty to save! For Thou art almighty to keep. 
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525 I’m a Soldier. 


-o- -e- -@- i dl 
I’m a_ sol-dier if you want me, For se - sus [ will fight ; I 


eee ire 
See Poole “* === 2a 


le 
oS ie eee SSeS 


want to spread sal . vation And put the Devilto flight. Goa finds me am-mu- 


aCe : 
Sea 


- ni-tion, And Blood, and Fire, and Skill; I’m just the sort that’s want-ed, I 


| 
know the Ar-my drill. I’m a __ sol-dier, If you want me, Youll find me in the sal 
ll find me ia the sal 


I’m a __sol-dier, If you wantme, You 
-9=-8- -0--O- 


2 I’m a Soldier, if you want me, 
Firm at my post I’ll stay; 
Like all yall rmy heroes, 


f re I never run away. 
-~ ya-tion Ar-my,I’m a_ -va- ae Ar - my. The Grand Salvation Army 
-9--9- -O- -0- -9-,-2-_ (es 4E=8., Has snatched me from the foe, 


; — aa! = And now to rescue others, 
a = ————- Bae If wanted, I will go. 
Be 


8 I’m a Soldier, if you want me,|4 I’m a nee if you want me,/5 I'll fight to help the General, 


Great hardships I will face ; My bounty I have got; e Officers as well, 
I’m waiting marching orders My pension is in Heaven, And every private Soldier 
To go from place to place ; I've there a happy lot. Who fights to a Hell 
Where’er the battle rages, The honours of the Army The colours of the Arm 
’Tis there I want to be, By battling are won; roan dying hand shall wave, 
For Jesus and the Army I never will cease fighting Tl Christ will welcom: 
Will make the foe to flee. Till Jesus says well done, 


In I Hisevee among the brave. 
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View the Land. Hyman 306, 
a 


tees ae == es 
peas aa Se ee 
I never shall forget the iyo re hs the land,when Jesus wash’d my sins away ; 
—S— se: : eee —— 
= —- ae iar 
) Furi a 
re Ree 3 =. aa +s Spee 
Sees eee eee ee ae 


i | 
view the heay’nly land. A-way o- ver bie dan, view ee view thelandaway o-~ ver 
-@- 


et === —@, eT 


= ss Sros aes Le agama 


4 St. ele 2 I once was blind, but now I see; 
— I once was bound, but now am free $ 


+ 
ne dan to view the heay’nly land. 
3 A little longer here below, 


oe @ @ —_ Then home to glory I shall go; 


527 The aia Power. 


ftaigioia: se Nt rtd 


D.S. Are you seek-ing for sees Then why not come a-long; You can 
Send us sane -ti - sii sing pow-er Inthe Ar-my of the Lord, Sendthe 


= i St eo 2 
safes eee etry 


ee Sa -ell soso Sees Saece 


pray and be a3 ny is Ar-my. } Then ah eh rain, val Lordsendit down, 
sanc- tify-ing power in ye a an 


ra Aaa Se Bee 


ght ee == putea re 2 ehesttf — 


a O- Oo — 


re you panting for the blessing, For the Spirit waits to give it, Hallelujah ! 
Then why not come along; Then rain, oh rain, &c. 
ou can now believe, receive itin the Army. |4 ayo you waiting for the power, 
Then rain, oh rain, &c. Then why not come along ; 
re you longing for assurance, God has promised to baptise you, Hallelujah ! 
Then why not come along ; Then rain, oh rain, &c. 
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A = 


| 


Hark! the gos - pel news is sound - ing, Christhath suf-fer’d on the tree. 
Streams of mer- cy are a-bound-ing, Gracefor all is rich and free. 


Now poor sin - ner, now poor sin - ner, ‘ now poor sin - ner, 
now poor sin-ner, now poor sin-ner, 


Look to Himwho died for  thee,lookto Him who diedfor thee, 


“529 Our Time Cannot be Long. Hymn 321. 


1 1 
Joy-ful -ly, joy-ful-ly, | on-ward we move, Bound for the land of brig] 
Je-susour Sa-yiourin mer-ey says come, Joy-ful- ly, joy- ful -ly 


spi-rits a-bove. Comethen,comeand raise the joy - fulsong! Ye 
haste to your home, Home, home,home,oh why shouldwe de-lay! The 


530 A Golden Harp in ae 


* = | = 
Hie pas Aes 
= -e—e— a= 

aa = yam home to glo - 5 ng up tee man-sions arg 


fess Bes ey sip eaiee 
Pi ate _——— 
Hii rere ers 


Where bright gold-en harps are ying, Whe the saints are rob’ a in white, 
-6- -0- -e- | 


| _ 
ageeitet Sees 


ie ee Se eee LS ae 
ig = eg eas 2 Shs baa Penk eporrnt =e 
a =e Ree eRe Sto Sera ce toe 4-1-6 


There's a gold - en enharpin_ glo - ry, There’s a spot - less robe a you; 


a oes ee pe ge 


Hea a= 


When we reach the hal -le- oh job ct ci - ty In ee pai ke ee the tomb. 


—P_e— ~8—s- 
see eee PEP EE EIE 
ee == 
2 March to swell the Hallelujah Chorus, Every true Salvation Soldier 
With departed friends to stay ; We shall up in glory meet. 


Sweetest notes of hallelujah music 5 March to hear Heaven’s sweet bells chimin 
g 
Upon golden harps to play. March to see the Saviour there ; : 
3 March across the hallelujah river, Harps are playing, soldiers marching 
Jesus will the ee age In the City everywhere 
We shall have a halleluja eaven GiSinnom ha 
, join our happy Army. 
When we reach the other side. March with us to Fer s shore; ; 


4 March to see the living fountains, Robes of white and harps of glory 
March to tread the golden streets ; May be yours for evermore, 


Our Time Cannot be Long—econtinued. 


Ist time. | and time. rall, o\ 
SANT 


: ——— eet 


= £3 fet: 


531 Now I can Read My Title Clear. CM. 


Hymn 420. 
x 
a ee = ————— 
4 = os @ o — ——-H-$-1-3--- 
at SE ee ee tee 
Now I can read my ti-tle clear, Now I _ can read my ti- tle 
ti - tle clear, 


wre tte tte tees 
See ae ee ae 


SS apes Ses ete 
= sa verrey od Hegel, 


ma a 


clear, Now I _ canreadmy ti - tle clear, man- sions in tl 
ti - tle clear, 


oe 


* = 2) OS eee 
— = ao Esa ve ee —: Se = ic 
oe —— eee ————— $s — x 
2: m Es stand the storm, We will 


We ae stand, stand pee. It will mat be ve -ry ‘o We will 


oe 
an - chor by and bye, by and bye, We will pos! 9 
an-chor by and bye, We will an-chor by and bye, We will stand, stand the storm, Ie wi 


Dae Seen siieeee = sa oes 


a 


not be ve-ry long, We will an - chor by and bye, by and bye. 


-2@. -9- PP sp I 
Ss 


storm, We will an - chor by. and bye. 


2 Should earth aa my soul engage, Soon I shall safely reach my home, 
And hellish darts be hurled, My God, my heaven, my all. 
Bold I can smile at Satan’s rage, 4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 


And face a frowning world. In seas of heavenly rest, 
3 Though cares, like a wild deluge, come, And not a wave of trouble roll 
And storms of sorrow fall ; ais Across my peaceful breast. 


532 Strike! Strike for Victory. 


SWlga etlegljeisas aaa 


Strike! 0 jer for vee a ss & diers of the Lord, Ho-ping in His mer - as, 
-9- -9- -o- 


z pee eepeseis SS reat 
=e Specie: re Pere: oe 


Trust- owe His -- Lift ee pel ban - ner a spore hs world; 
o 


| 
) Let its folds of beau -ty Ey-er be un - ‘furl'd. Bika eae for vic - sty 
-@- -s- = — 


+ _£F 2 


Sesser ars 


ese 


ee E22 
nee nr ee peer Waste = 


vic - va: phys ae, pti. est fest = Blo 7% Ev-er - te 
-o- 


peasy: fyi tat Potter 


t t h raging lions 3 Strike! O strike for victory, [#4 blk to nag united, 
Fates — the way, Soldiers of the cross, : Heart to heart as one, 


fionward we’re marching, Sacrificing pleasure, Let us still keep marching 
Toward the gates of day; Glorying in loss ; Till our journey’s done, 
bver pressing onward, Bind the helmet stronger, Till we see the angels 
Onward to the light, Tighter grasp the swor Come in glory down, 
‘ill we reach the Jordan. Conquering and to conquer, With the shining, garments 
With our home in sight. Battle for the Lord. And the victor’s crown, 
Strike! strike, &c. Strike! strike, &c. Phrike ! strike, &c, 
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533 Oh it is Glory! 
Joyful. 1 
(a Femeenines ee eed sare Sir = SES 
pee, SSS i —<—<—<—<—$5 


ae as se Fs 


a sol - dier bound for glo - ty, March - ing 
on it is glo - ry! oh if is Cy - ryl.. Oh it is 


Cina Aci eee 
r 


a = SEE: 
=e —e 


——— a ee ee ee —s—s—o— 
t my King’scom - mand ; Let §§_‘ me tell... my pleasin 
ae + = int my soul, For I fae Pies dthe hem of his 
an Lee ; 
ae oe — 
A—A—E 
= 
a ae o— 
rv] 
sto - ry As we march to Ca-naan’s Vind. 
gar - pe And His blood doth make me whole. 
CF 2-8 —— oe =e B - —s— e+ 
Shefsta pie Ss 
ae é: ey 
2 I was once so sad and weary— 4 Jesus loves me, Jesus saves me, 
Weary of my load of sin, Jesus is my sweetest song ; 
Till I cried *‘ Lord Jesus save me,” Jesus altogether lovely, 
And He smiled and took me in. Jesus, Jesus, all along. 
Oh it is glory, &c. Oh it is glory, &ec. 
3 Now my life is constant pleasure, 5 I shall meet Him in the glory, 
Jesus is my bosom friend, I shall see Him face to face : 
He is such a precious treasure He will take me to my mansion, 
That my joys can never end, Where He has prepared a place, 
Oh it is glory, &. Oh it is glory, &e, 


6 Then upon the golden pavement, 
Robed in glory I shall stand, 
Praising Him who died to save me: 
Glory, glory to the Lamb. 
Oh it is glory, &c. 
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Where do You Fourney ? 449 
Where is now the good 110 


TITLES, FIRST LINES, AND CHORUSES, 


TL 


While passing a garden 
While the heavenly 
Whiter than Snow 194, 


Bia 


; 


Whither Pilgrims ws : 
Who, who are these ... » 
Who'll stand up for ... | 


Whosoever heareth 
Whosoever will 
Why do we mourn 
Why, it’s all glory 
Why not to-night? 
Why Will Ye Die? . 
Willoughby .. 

Will 
Will You Go? ... 
Will you go 


‘ou be There ?. oe 


+» 100, 


Will you go along ‘aha 


Will you, will you 
Windsor 

With a sorrow for sin.. 
With froward heart 
With steady pace 75, 
Woe to the men on earth 
Wondrous Love .. 


‘ 


: 


Work, for the night is 


World is Overcome... 
World of Beauty... 
Worthy ts the Lamb . 
Would Jesus have the... 


Ye ransomed sinners ... 
Ye Soldiers of the Cross 
Ye sons of God 


Ye valiant soldiers ot : 
Ye virgin souls, arise .., | 
Ye who know your... ; 


Yes, Jesus loves me. .., 


Yes, oh yes, in that sy 
Yes, we Pele but not...» 
. Yes, we 


gatherat ... 
Yes, yes, yes, for me «4. 
Yet I will rejoice in the 


: 


j 


Yield not to Temptation : 


You're tempted much,., 
Zion's Hill .., 


INDEX TO ADDITIONAL TUNES. 


Anchored Soul 


+ 459 
Anywhere with Fesus... a4 
And all shall bé well... 516 
Bright Crowns . 498 
Bright for Evermore .., 500 
Calvary... ... re) 
Cleansing Blood .. . 501 
Close to Thee... ve. 503 
Come, Brethren dear .. . 517 
Draw me nearer... ... 509 


For He is A ‘mighty tes 
Fully Trusting .., 
Golden Harp in Glory” 


523 
499 
53° 


Hallelujah! 'Tis Done 510 


Happy in Thy love... 515 
Happy Home. 521 
Hark ! the voice . 538 
How can I keep ... ... 496 
I'm a Soldier’ + .., 4. 525) 
I'ma Happy Soldier». . 508 
Let the Master in . 524 
Marching to Zion... 504 
Meet in Bliss... ... "505 
Nearer my Home .,, 522 
Old Chariot...” iets 
Our time cannot be long 529 | 


Scantifying Power... 
Say, serene? i. 559 
Shall we meet Ne 
Sevshe/ it trike for Vi ‘ory 

Ss ectory 
These are my Father's 
A aS ee 
eg yeh a troubled 
Where He leads... ... 
Wholll be next? 1, 
You'd better come... 


“ W 


: 


METRICAL INDEX, 


TUNE 
C.M. 
oser Walk +. 256 
2 ae . 123 
gton wwe T25 
Id’s., » 312 
rance .. «179 
ankful Heart... 284 
um ... ; 
re Thine Altar : 333 
bridge, New... » 347 
erence ... ba, 40 
nant Pena 3 
Zes . ae 7/ 
era as ae 35. 
ver here, my rest... 241 
jel . £ . 246 
tland oe 425 
sbur +. 240 
ound the Pearl ... 428 
alem . 255 
dal ... ws 408 
rise Sis - 424 
yrdom .., = 0 
ity Faith 423 
nt Pleasant ... .. 422 
tappy Home 8 419 
shepherd vee, see) 277 
vity ... vee 417 
York Sede atch ase 
-a thousand .. . 239 
Eternal King” , 262 
onville er os 
t Divine... ee A708 
wston see 207 
PATE Si oo »» 426 
aang ns . 242 
82 
Charninig Name... . 430 
wick, eos 175 
aspre* wee Lins 238 
C.M. Chorus. 
andria 420 
BUM es  saajeets (foes oO 
Idier of the Cross 56 
Id the Saviour 287 
ron Before... ... 75 
d-stained Cross .., 


tian Warriors 


TUNE 
Cleansing Wave ... 50 
Climbing up Zion's Hill 88 
Crown Him... ... 2 285 


Don’t Stay Away... ... 1. 360 
Down in the Garden ... 431 
Fly Away 427 
Fountain 124 
Going Home 89 
Good Night... . 117 
Hail, Sacred Hope ... 43 
Hallelujah to the Lamb 229 
Iam Redeemed ... 405 
I Dare Believe 244 
I MeantoGo ... 487 
I Now Have Faith 199 
I Want to Go : 138 
Jesus Died for You 44 
Looking Up... go 
Lord's Alone eae i 12) 
My Immortal Home ..,, 410 
My Lord's appointed ... 429 
Name of Jesus 245 
Never Part Again 12I 
No other Argument 169 
O How I ea . 300 
O Joyful Sound «., 102 
O the Lamb.. 227, 228, 230 
Only Trust Him... ... 288 
On my Way to Zion .., 266 
Open Gate saat APR GOT 
Over the Jordan ... .,. 253 
Precious Blood 137 
Remember Me .., .., 206 
Return, O Wanderer ... 180 
Saviour’s Name .., 190 
Secret Prayer. Ay | 
Singing All the Time .. . 479 
Sweet Heaven .., 213 
DIUMPEEYS v.05 kev id tot 
We All are now Free .. « 452 


We'll Camp Awhile ... 51 
We'll Receive a Crown 
What vessel are ven 294, 296 


Wondrous Love . . 369 
Ye valiant soldiers 250 
L.M. 
Admiration.... 173 
Brentford WA 1457 
Doversdale ... ... 45t 


TUNE 
Duke Street . 406 
Ernan ... 45 
Evening Hymn 46 
Friend of Sinners 134 
JOB%.... 0. Pe ae 
vustasTAmi. a. oa 72 
Melcombe 280 
Montgomery 407 
Neapolis ee 456 
Old Hundredth 405 
Panting after God 172 
Peru robert «1455 
PEAVED Ria vucse 403 
Rockingham... 279 
Sun of my soul + 185 
Sweet Hour of Prayer... 119 
Thy Will be Done 186 
Tranquillity... ... 297 
Wrarelam a aca caxanno 
Warrington .., 462 
Why not to- night? 226 
L.M., with Chorus. 
Above the Rest ...  ... 275 
Above the waves... ... 310 


AHomeinHeaven(or ros) 184. 


All the Way Long . 258 
At the Fountain ... ... 143 
Christian Mission + 478 
Cleansing Fountain ... 273 
Divine: Will \ 504 seat aah 
From the Miry Clay .,. 12 
Glory tothe Lamb .,, 13 
HIGppy Way ce, waa" ess, (S30 
Happy, Happy «. .. 34 
He Leadeth Me ... 344, 345 
I have a Sweet Hope .., 290 
esus Saves Me Now .., 192 
13) (aaa + 251 
Keep Me from Sinking 41r 
March On .:, ... «se 398 
My Redeemer Lives .., 466 


176 
222 


No Dying There... ... 
O Glory, Hallelujah ... 
O Wash Me Now __... 4 
None but the Righteous 


Praise God ii.) NM 144 
Room in Paradise .,. 53 
Sing ei 260 
Spiritual ailway... 100 


Vili 


TUNE 
This World is Not “ad 74 
To die no more .,, . 261 
Travelling On... 187 
We'll End This War . . 414 
We'll Go On vac ghee 467 
We'll Wait till Jesus ... 278 


6 lines 8s. 


Beautiful Zion (or 7s) ... 
Christ, the Solid Rock 
Cleft of the Rock.. 

Creation : 333 
David's Harp (or LM. ) 


Eaton 309 
Euphony . t-te EES 
Jesus of Nazareth... 79 
Monmouth... .../shit28a 
Plymouth Dock ... ... 390 


Reaping Time (or L, M.) 


Sovereignty . 494 
5.M. 
Cambridge cadhahern (aaa 
Equip me for the w ar. . 359 
Reuben . . 340 
Sarah’... 315 
Shirland.. 313 
Silchester * . ‘ . 316 
Welcome, Sweet Day... 257 
8.M., with Chorus. 
A House Above ... ... 483 
Falcon Street 5s 31 


For ever with the Lord’ p33" 
I Look for Stormy Days 448 
No Sorrow There... 81 
On Our Way to God... 323 


5.M., Peculiar Accent. 
Beautiful Land on High 93 


Iam coming, Lord .., 276 
That beautiful world .., 155 
4 lines 7s, 

Bless Me Now... ... 292 
Coming to the Cross ... 479 
i th CR or Me el 
Innocents . 527 
Jesus, Lover of my . 393 
Pleyel dP TIOS 
Purity a... Aas 
Rousseau oi... ss as, 54 
Spanish Chant ... ... 55 
7s, with Chorus. 


Angels Hovering Round 181 | Seek the Saviour... 


METRICAL INDEX, 
TUNE 
Beautiful Home ... ... 371 
Come, ye trifling sinners 325 
Depth of mercy can ... 47 
I'm Bound to Go... ..5 224 
Jesus loves me, this... 373 
JesusSaves Me ... ... 40 
Jesus shed His precious 358 


O Come to Me . 447 
O I Do Love Mag OF. 
Victory oss 259. 
Walk in the Light. a ae 
Zion's EG)’: on 
6 lines 7s. 
A Living Sacrifice sae 234 
Christ Our Example ... 274 
O disclose thy lovely ... 265 
Weary Souls... 182 
8s & 7s. 

Alma °°"... pan aeeeee 
Cross Bearing <a) ae ae 
Here am I, send me ... 18 
Inspiring Spirit 167 
iss Calls Me IQI 
Love Divine’...” ... s asa 
Saviour, breathe an 389 
Sweetest Name 248 


8s & 7s, with Chorus, 


A Full Salvation ....... 341 
A Home beyond the . 
ige Sh veoeeee 9 


Beyond the River A 
Beand for Gloty ane 
Caughey as 
Clinging to the Cross .. 84 


Divine Communion | 225 
Full Salvation... ... 341 
Gather at the River... 105 
Gospel Feast . 362 
Gospel Ship .. 130 


Hail, thou once e despised 307 
I Love Jesus... = 33 
I'm Glad I'm in This ,., 1g 


It's All Glory Tait . 42t 
esus Calls Me’... ..,, 20% 
OY Bells “he hese nent SAS 

nd Ahead... ...  .« 324 

Land Without a Storm 440 

Love One Another 464 


Precious Jesus, oh tolove 402 
Rally Round the Cross 131 
Royal way of the Cross 441 
Scatter Seeds of Kind- 
ness ... 15 


we 95 


TU 

Shall We Know Each 
(@,2i7> 2 aes ie 
Sweet the “Moments ... 2 


The Christian's Rest ... | 
The Gracious Promise 3 
Turn to the Lord 

Waiting by the River... 1 
Whither Pilgrims xia 


8s & 7s, Peculiar Accer 


Canaan... 0f.°%. 

Great Physician... ... 
Heavenly Music... ... 1 
Never be Afraid (or 108) 2 


8-7-4. 


Benediction .., 
Blessed Jesus 
Calcutta... 
Gospel News... 
Guide me, oh Thou great 
Helmsley 

Mariners 

Parting ... 

Pity DO a>, sen 
Pour Thy Spirit... 
Take Salvation 


8-7-3. 


EVER DA aes... Sie 
Only Diesen 40.5 at! 


8s, 


A Home over There ... 
PESart ets ad 
Ihave heard ofa Saviour 
oy of God's Presence 
ealms of the Blest 
Sweet by-and-by .. 
Thou Shepherd of Israel 3 
Welcome to Glory _... : 
Where do You Journey? . 


to 


Onn tt AN Gad Cad One ah fad 


on bb, Sah Bl 


ehovah Tsidkenn ; 
ortugal New. as 


lls, with Chorus, 


Angel's Welcome _... | 
ae vl 8h lg 
Fe Sin ag 


ase eee +p 


His Jewels ee ek oe 


rher than I ‘4 
ove Thee, I Love ... 
n of Judah 

zhty to Save ... 200, 


Jesus, | I Love Thee 160 
‘rest is in heaven ... 395 
soul's full of glory 485 
esus, My Saviour ... 471 
ward, Upward, 
Jomeward ... . 330 
nd Like the Brave .. 96 
e conflict is over - 387 
yas Jesus .. - 438 
iter than Snow 194, 196 
ld not to Temptation 204 
8s & 6s. 
it my only wisdom... 442 
ssed Hope . 339 
nbridge wee 443 
ne, brethren dear ... 221 
me on, ad Seb gaeg 332 
ISO Fae see eee, 132 
lloughby .. 223 
4-68 & 2-8s. 
rwell’s 2t95 
yearth and heaven ... 193 
cor aes 461 
ight Cry - 351 
_ 8-4—8-8-8-4. 
me to Glory 368” 
rd, I Believe 29 
ver Give Up 401 
How He Loves 28 
wisofGod  .., ... 106 
1y Will Ye Die? 376 
-4—8-8-8-4, Peculiar. 
aven ismy Home ... 85 
w will You Do? 31 
6-4—6-6-6-4. 
us is Mine indy 36a 
 Unfailing Friend . .. 360 
8-3—8-8-8-3. 
rist for Me _... 269, 270 
Giger. Lt Bg 
ver Mind .., 378 
so Bright ... 379 
the Cross 380 
GRLOSS § wsisayS <.0 ee" FO7 
s perfect love ... 381 
You Go? .,, 30 


‘Sweet Rest in Heaven 


METRICAL INDEX, 


TUNE 
10s & Ils. 
Harwich ae dae LOS 
O tell me no more 2098 
Send the Glory 58 
7s & 6s. 

I long to be like Jesus... 286 
Precious Jesus 491 
Stand up for Jesus 147 
Stop, poor sinner, stop 108 
Surrender... .» 146 
Work, for the night Kies 
7s & 6s, with Chorus. 
Around Jerusalem 62 


Come, my brethren, let 437 

Consecration . 201 

Field of Battle 4 

I Love to Tell the Story 16 

1 Shout my Saviour’s 
Praises 

My soul is now united 2 


Near the Cross 218 
Precious Blood 216 
Safe in the arms ... 38 


The Old, Old Story 17 
Who'll stand up ... 148 
8-8-8—6. 
ust as] Am.. 72 
ust as Thou Art... 73 
Star of Peace 289 
8-8-8— 6, Peculiar. 
Away over Jordan 77 


Children of the Light .. aes: 


Good Elijah .. 110 
Home to Glory 368 
I'm Happy . 5 120 
Love shall be the... 337 
Worthy is the Lamb ... 391 
12s & 9s. 
A Light in the Window 291 
Beautiful Stream ..,, 99 
Evergreen Shore ... 307 
Home of the Soul... 42 
Knock, knock, knock... 361 
Life for a Look . I5r 
Ready to Die . 445 
Redeeming Love... 26 
Valley of Blessing —.,. 83 


ix 
TUNE 
12s & 11s & 12s. 

Bethesda » 355 
Iden Above .. . 254 
Hallelujah to Jesus wo 
Hark, Sinner . 220 
Heavenly Home ... 164 
Marching Along ... 63 
Only an Armour-Bearer 450 
Voice of Free Grace .., 264 


10s. 


Abide with me... 
Abide with me (chant) oa 
A Home in Heaven (or 


L.M.) . 184 
Gethsemane ... . 446 
He leads us on 346 
Iam so glad... 166 


Joyfully, Joyfully (or 118) 219 
Singing for Jesus (8s & 7s) 374 


[Although the hymns attached 
to the following tunes may not 
be exactly the same number of 
syllables, still, with a little 
care, the tunes will be found 
to interchange. ] 


Peculiars. 


Abide with me ... 334, 186 

Beautiful Land on High 
(S.M.) ven 103 

Bein Time ... . 113 


Earth has many 352, 24, 436 


Endless Song 52, 61 
Here is No Rest... 32, 27 
Hold the Fort...24, 352, 436 
Homeward Bound 27, 32 


Jesus Died for Me Ly C.M.) 


Jesus the Lamb .., 94, 
156, 391 
Just Over the River 21, 22 
Make no Delay 37, 39 
More to Follow ... 60, 218 


My Father Knows 338, 14 
Near the Cross... 218, 60 
O my Jesus, my Jesus 59 
O, Remember Calvary ; 
156, 94, 391 
Outside the gate ...235, 103 
Pass me not ... 436, 24, 352 
Prince of Peace .., 129, 103 
Singing for Jesus (8-7) 374 
Shining Shore... 61, 52 
Waiting at the Well 14, 338 
Worthy, worthy is the 


Lamb ©... 391; 94, 156 
Ye Soldiers of the Cross 
71, 30% 


OUR PUBLICATIONS. 


CIRCULATION—JULY, 1882 .. 300,000. 


“THE WAR CRY.” 


ONE HALFPENNY WEEKLY; or by post to any address, 
1s. 1d. per quarter. 
Contarys all the latest news of the war, together with original 
Articles, Addresses, and Songs, by the General, Mrs. Booth, and 
other members of the family, and by the Officers and men. 


ata ap a ae pp a bbe 


May be had by order of any bookseller. 


“THE LITTLE SOLDIER.” 
THE SALVATION ARMY CHILDREN’S WAR CRY. 


One Halfpenny Weekly, or by Post, 1s, 1d. per quarter, 


The War Cry, and Little Soldier, by Post, to any address, 1s. 8d. per 
quarter, 


HEATHEN ENGLAND 


AND 


THE SALVATION ARMY. 


THIRD EDITION. 


Turs book contains full descriptions from life of the 
utterly Godless condition of millions of the inhabitants 
of the British Islands, of the origin and history of The 
Salvation Army, and its General, together with hundreds 
of examples of the value and success of the various 
operations which it carries on. 

“‘Hivery one who seeks information as to the means of reaching 


our working populations should read, yea study and pray over this 
racy, thoughtful, and instructive book.”—The Christian. 

‘*A terribly thrilling and vivid account of wonderfal experiences. 
We should like every Christian to read it.’—The Church Family 
Magazine, 


PRACTICAL RELIGION. 


BY MRS. BOOTH. 
Price One Shilling. Cloth Boards, 1s. 6d. ; gilt extra, 2s. 6d. 


Including the following and other papers, which may be had separately. 


COMPEL THEM TO COME IN. 


Showing the wretched condition of the godless homes of the people of 
this country, the need for house-to-house visitation to force them to 
attend public worship, the miraculous manner in which the weakest 
servant of God can be empowered for such work. 


STRONG DRINK versus CHRISTIANITY. 


Showing that the use of intoxicating liquors more than any other cir- 
cumstance prevents the reception of Divine truth, and that it is, there- 
fore, the clear duty of every professing Christian to abstain from the 
use of such drinks, and from friendship of those who traffic in them. 


HEART BACKSLIDING. 


Showing how and why the vast majority of converted people sink into 
a lukewarm, guilty, and wretched condition, from which they are 
likely to descend lower until they repent and do their first works. 


FEMALE MINISTRY. 


Showing from Scripture, common sense, and a number of the most 
learned commentators, that every objection to the preaching of women 
is without Scriptural authority or reasonable foundation of any kind, 
arising merely from prejudice, and that it is the will of God that His 
daughters should prophesy in these days. 


THE TRAINING OF CHILDREN. 


Showing the only godly, sensible, and effectual method of training 
children to fear and love God, to obey their parents and to be of use 
in the world, and exposing the follies which generally characterize the 
training of children, and the miseries, defects, injuries, and sins pro- 
duced by such. 


DEALING WITH ANXIOUS SOULS. 
Showing the thoughtless, superficial, and ruinous nature of the 
teaching frequently given to those who are looked upon as seekers of 
salvation, and the principles and practice of the Apostles and all wise 
shepherds in dealing with true and professed penitents. 


WORLDLY AMUSEMENTS AND CHRISTIANITY. 
Showing, not only from Scripture and reason, but from the writings of 
the ‘‘fathers’’ and other authorities, how sinful and foolish it is for 
professing Christians to take part in dancing, novel reading, concerts, 
amusing readings, entertainments, and so forth, or to dress fashionably. 


Any of these may be had at One Penny each, or 6s. 6d. per hundred, 
except ‘* Compel them to Come In,” 3s. 6d. per hundred. 


SALVATION ARMY PUBLICATIONS. 


Just Published. 


AGGRESSIVE CHRISTIANITY. 
BY MRS. BOOTH. 
Price One Shilling. Cloth boards, 1s. 6d. ; gilt extra, 2s. 6d. 


CONTENTS : 


Aggressive Christianity—A Pure Gospel—Adaptation of Measures— 

Assurance of Salvation—How Christ;Transcends the Law—The Fruits 

of Union with Christ—Witnessing for Christ—Filled with the Spirit 
—The World’s Need—The Holy Ghost. 


SALVATION ‘SONGS. 
Compiled by WILLIAM BOOTH. 


Containing upwards of 600 of the most Scriptural, clearly expressed, hearty, 

enthusiastic, and useful Religious Songs, ancient and modern, which have ever 

appeared in the language. Admirably adapted for use at open-air, theatre, and 

wage Soul-saving services, and for the daily rejoicing of persons in their first 
ove 


32mo, from 6d. upwards ; 18mo, from 1s. 4d. Each size obtainable in 
superior bindings. 


SALVATION ARMY MUSIC, 


For Soul-saving Services, Open-air Meetings, and the 
Home Circle. 

Limp cloth, 2s. 6d.; cloth boards, 3s.6d.; and superior leather bindings, 
4s. 6d. and 6s. 6d. 


CAPTAIN TED: Being the story of the holy Life and victorious 
Career of Captain Epwarp Irons, of the Salvation Army, drowned 
at Portsmouth, 1879.—Paper 6d., cloth 1s. 


THE SALVAT ION NAVVY: Being an account of the Life, 
Death, and Victories of Captain Joun AuuEn, of the Salvation 
Army.—ls.; ditto, gilt, 2s. 


THE GENERAL will be hah Bes to forward to any on application, 


balance-sheet, and any other of our publications, containing fall detailed 
accounts of the work at the stations. He will also be glad to explain fully to 


persons interested in Mission work our system of operations, and the arrange- 
reece: made with reference to the careful administration of our general and local 
nances. 
Please write across all Cheques and Post Office Orders the words * National 
Provincial Bank of England.’ 


THE GENERAL is prepared at any time to undertake the establishment 
of a Corps in any town or district, however full of the vilest iniquity, or the most " 
extreme ruffianism, provided suitable buildings, such as theatres, mi halls, . 
etc., for Sunday Services, and a room for week-nights, a not less than 200 
persons, be obtainable on reasonable terms for a lengthened dating O00" or if any 
one will give or lend £100 to erect a wooden shed accommodati: persons. 
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